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PREFACE. 





“Sven letters,” says Lord Bacon, “as are written from 
wise men, are, of'all the words of man, in my judgment, the 
Dest; for they are more natural than orations and public 
speeches, and more advised than conferences or private 
ones.” The sources of pleasure and inetruction to be found 
in the private correspondence of eminent persons, haye never 
Yeen fully explored; much less have they been rendered 
accessible to the bulk of the reading public. Our language 
abounds in letters which contain the most vivid pictures of 
manners, and the most faithful and striking dolineations of 
character; which are full of wit, wisdom, fancy, usefial knowl 
edge, noble and pious sentiment, 

The task of the Editor has been that of selection from 
many hundreds of volumes, of classification upon some com- 
prehensive system, and of occasional illustration and explann- 
tion, Whilst our catlier litoraturo has beon freely laid undor 
contribution, much material has been been derived from the 
more recent, No letter has been introduced to which it was 
supposed any exception could be taken on the ground of 
taste or morals. Those only have boon selected whose 





tw PREFACE. 


intrinsic merit was predminent, or which shed light on some 
great public transaction, or the character of some distin- 
guished person, Sculiger thought it very impertinent in 
Montaigne to think the world cared which he liked best, 





white wine or red; but it is nevertheless true, an unfuding, 
freshness of interest hangs around these trivial details which 
brings ws, as it-were, into the familiar presence of famous men, 
And probably very few would sympathize with the sentiment 
of Wordsworth, that if records of Horace and his contempo- 
raurles, composed upon “ the Boswell 





1 plan,” were unearthed 
from the ruins of Herculaneum, he would regret to hear it, 
“Jeat the beautiful ideal of those illustrious persons should 
be disfigured by incongruous features.” 

Tn the distribution of the letters, some have been found 


which could have been referred to cither of several titles, 





An approximation, however, to an exact classification has, 
on the whole, seemed to the Editor much preferable to an 
arrangement on any other plan, 

With onc or two exceptions, no translations of foreign 
letters have been introdu 
been in the case of Madame de Si 





. The principal exception has 





igné, whose letters have 
given equal pleasure to men of the world like Horace Wal- 
pole, and such scholars as Sir James Mackintosh, The 
ub- 
lishers, Messrs. Mason Brothers, from the American Bdition, 


selections haye been made with the permission of the 





edited by Mra. Hale. Tvis to be hoped that the promised 
additions to tho “Library of Standard Letters" may he soon 


forthcoming. 
JAMES P. HOLCOMBE, 
New Yon, December, 186, 
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GOSSIP, SOCIETY, AND MANNERS IN LETTERS. 





L—COURT OF LOUIS THE FOURTEENTH. 
Madame de Sévigat £0 Madese de Grignan. 


Pans, July 290, 1076. 

We have a change of the scene here which will gratify you 
as much as all the world. Twas at Versailles Inst Saturday 
with the Villarses. You know the Queen’s toilet, the mass, and 
the dinner? Well, thore ia no neod any Jonger of ewfocating 
eurselves in the crowd to get a glimpse of their majestics at 
table. At three, the King, the Queen, Monsicur, Madame, 
Mudemoisellc, and every thing else which is royal, together with 
‘Madame Montespan and train, and all the courtiers, and all the 
ladies, nll, in short, which constitutes the Court of France, ia as- 
tembled in that beautiful apartment of the King’s, which you 
remember, All is furnished divinely, all is magnificent. Such 
a thing as heat is unknown ; you pass from one place to another 
without the slightest pressure. A game nt reversis gives the 
company a form and a settlement. ‘The King and Madamo do 
‘Montespon keep a bank together; different tables are occupied 
by Monsieur, the Queen, and Madam de Soubise, Dangeau and 
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Metame de Sietzai to Meteme de Grigmen—Uet of Loats the Fourteenth, 





party, Langlé ani party; everywhere you see henpa of louis 
Tore—thoy have no other counters. I saw Dangean play, aod 
thought what fools we all were beside him. He dreams of 
nothing bat what cuaceras the game; he wins where others Foss ; 
be neglects nothing. profits by every thing, pever has his atiens 
tion diverted ; in short, his sclence bids defiance to chance. Two 
Wwandred thousand francs in ten days, a hundred thousand crowns 
fn a month; these are the pretty memorandums he puts down in 
Lis pocket book. He was kind enough to say that Twas pari 
nors with him, so I got an excellent seat. I inade my obelsance 
to the King as you told me, and be returned ft as ff I hiad been 
young and handsome, ‘The Queen talked as long to me about 
my illness, as if it had been a lying-in. ‘The Duke said o thoo- 
sani kind things, without meaning a word he wttered. Marshal 
do Lorges attacked me in the name of the Chevalier de Grignan; 
in short, tuili quanti (the whole company). You know what # 
is to got a word from everybody you meet, Madama ds Mou 
tespan talked to me of Bourbon, and asked mo how I liked 
Vichi, and whether the place did me good. Sho said that Bour 
hon, instoad of coring « pain in one of her knoes, did misebie? 
to both, Her size je reduced by a good half, and yot her com 
plexion, her eyes, and ber lips are a8 fine a8 ever. She was 
dreswd all in French point; her hair in a thousand ringlets, the 
two wide ones banging low on her cheeks, black ribbons on ber 
head, pearls (the same that belonged to Madame de Hopital), 
the loveliest diamond ear-rings, three or four bodkins—nothing 
else on the head; in short, a triumphant beauty, worthy tho ad 
miration of all the foreign ambassadors. She was accused of 
proventing the whole French nation from secing the King; she 
jas restored him, you sce, to thelr eyes; and you cannot cone 
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AMuitame de Sctgnd to Mutame de Grignan—Coast of Lenls the Fourteenth, 





coive the joy it has given all the world, and the splendor it bes 
thrown upon the Court, ‘This charming confusion, without con- 
fusion, of all which fs the most select, continues from three till 
six. Tf eouricrs nrrive, the King retires a moment to read the 
despatches, and returns, ‘There is always some music going on, 
to which he listens, and which bas an excelleot effect, Ho talka 
with such of the ladies os are accustomed to enjoy that honor. 
Tn short, they leave play at six. There fs no trouble in eount- 
ing, for there is no sort of counters; the pools consist of at lost 
five, perhaps six or sovon hundred louia; the bigger ones of @ 
thousand or twelve hundred. At first, each person poola twenty, 
which is a hundred; and the dealer afterwards pools tex. ‘The 
person who holds the knave is entitled to four louis; they pass 5 
and when they play before the pool is taken they forfeit sixteen, 
which teachos thom not to play out of turn, Talking is incor 
santly going on, and there is no end of hearts, How many 
hearts have you? I have two; Ihave three; Ihave one; I 
have four; he bas only three then, he has only four; and Dan- 
gen is delighted with all this chatter ; he sees through the game, 
ho draws his conclusions, he discovers which ia tho person he 
wants, Truly he is your only man for holding the cards, At 
six, the carriages are at the door, The King is in one of thom, 
with Madame de Montespan, Monsieur and Madame de Thi- 
anges, and honest d’Hendicourt in « fool's paradise on the stool. 
‘You know how these open earrings are mado}; they do not sit 
face to face, but all looking the same way, The Queen occupies 
another, with the Princess; and the rest come flocking after as 
ft may happen. There ure then the gondolas on the vanal, and 
‘music; and at ten they come back, and then there is a play ; and 
‘twelve strikes, and they go to supper, and thus rolls round the 
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Saturlay. If T were to tell you how oftee you were ake! 
after, how many questions were put to me without waiting for 
answers, how often T neglected to answer, how little they eared, 
and how such less I did, you would eve the iniqua corte (wickod 
Court) before you in all its perfection. However, it never was 
to pleasant before, aud everybody wishes it may Inst, 





IL—THE BIRTHSIGHT BALL 
Lady Wortley Montagu to the Cowntent of Man, 
October 8, 172 

I write to you at this timo piping-hot from the birthinight; 
my brain warmed with all the agrecable ideas that fine clothes, 
fine gentlemen, brisk tunes, and lively dances cam raise there 
Tt is to be hopod that my letter will entertain you; at least you 
will certainly have the freshest account of all passages on that 
glorions day. First you must know that I led up the ball, whieh 
you'll stare at; but what is more, I believe in my conscience 2 
made one of the best figures there: to say truth, people are 
grown so extravagantly ugly, that we old beauties are forced te 
come ont on show-days, to keep the Court in comntenance. T 
saw Mrs. Murray there, through whose hands this epistle will be 
conveyed ; Ido not know whether she will make the same com- 
plaint to you that I do, Mrs, Weat was with bor, who it a 
great prado, having but two lovers at a time; I think ‘those an 
Lord Haddington and Mr. Lindsay; the one for use, the other 
for show, 

The world improves in one virtue to a violont degree, I meas 
plain-dealing. Hypocrisy being, as tho Seripture declares, a 
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Landy Wortkey Afontagn 40 ths Couesens of Xor—Tho Birthnight MalL 





damnable sin, I hope our publicans and sinners will be eaved by 
the open profession of the contrary virtue. I was told by a 
very good author, who is deep in the sveret, that at this very 
minute there Is. bill cooking up at a hunting-seat in Norfolk," 
to hays Nor taken out of the commandments and clapped into 
the cred, the ensuing session of Parliament, ‘Chis bold attempt 
for the liberty of the subject is wholly projected by Mr. Walpole, 
who proposed it to the secret commitive in his parlor, William 
Young + seconded it, and answered for all his acquaintance vote 
ing right to a man; Doddington } very gravely objected, that 
the obstinacy of human nature was such, that he feared whon 
they had positive commandments to do #0, perhaps people would 
not commit adultery and bear false witness against their neigh- 
bors with the readiness and cheerfulness they do nt present. 
‘This objection seemed co sink deep into the minds of the greatest 
politicians at the board, and I don’t know whother the bill won't 
be dropped, though it is certain it might be carried on with great 
ease, the world being entirely “revenue du bagatelle,” and 
honor, virtue, reputation, ete., which we used to hear of in our 





nursery, as much laid aside and forgotten as crumpled ribands. 


‘To speak plainly, I am very sorry for the forlorn state of matri- 





mony, whieh is a8 rach ridiculed by ou young Indios as it uscd 





to be by young fellows; in short, both sexes have found the i 


convenience af it, aud the appellation of rake is as gente! in a 





woman ns a man of quality ; it Ix no xeandal to say Miss —, 
the maid of honor, looks very well now abe i& up again, and 


© oughton ; Mr. (afterwards Sir Robert) Walpole’s, then I'rime Minister, 

+ Bie William Young. 

$ George Bubb Doddington, afterwards Lond Meleomb Regis, whoeo Diary 
hay boon pubiiahed, 
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Stowet Peppa to Nre Sinearé—Caseen Webling at Cait Moapliak 





Poor Biddy Nool has never been quite well since her Inst come 
Snement. You may imagine we married women look wary silly; 
we have nothing to excuse ourselves, but that it was done o 
Svat while ago, and we were very young when we did it, "his 
% the general etnto of affairs; as to particulars, if you have any 
cariowdty for things of that kind, you have nothing to’ da, but to 
ask me questions, und they shall be answered to the best of my 
amderstanding; my time never being passed more agreeably 
than when I am doing something obligiog to you; this is trath, 
in spite of all the beaws, wits, and witlings in Great Britain.® 
MW. ML 


IH.—CURIOUS WEDDING AT CHRIST'S HOSPITAL. 


Samael Ppys to Mrs, Steward. 
September 20th, LOaR, 

Manan: Yon are very good, and pray continue so, by as 
many kind messages as you can, and notices of your health, such 
‘as the bearer brings you back my thanks for, and. thon 
sand services. Here's a sad town, and God knows when 
it will be n better, onr losses at sea making « very melan- 
edoly exchange at both ends of it; the gentlewomen of this, 
fo say eothing of the other, sitting with their arms neroes, 

* This lester has been pronounced by an eminent oritic the very Best ia 
Lady Montag’s cotlection, Tt is reftesiing to wen fivm the pleture $6 pre 
secots of female munners an raorals in the courtly circles of that age, to the pare 
ignd simple home which is beoaght before ue in tho letters that follow, written 
“tm soraewhat earlier period by Lady Russell, The career of Tady Moutaica 
fervishes ebupdant evidence that genius, bexuty, rank, and fortune exno’ ecm 
fer happiness. Separated in fact from her husband, unfortunate in hee ebilld, 
ber letters berathe a restless anid unsatisfied spirit, and the finest verses ste 
ever wrote contain an apology for suicide —H. 
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without a yard of muslin in their shops to soll, while the 
ladies they tell mo walk pensively by, without a shilling, I 
mean a good one, in their pockets to buy. Ouc thing there is. 
indeed, that comes in my way aaa governor to hear of, which 
carries a Little mirth with it, and indeed is very odd. Two 
woulthy citizens aro lately dead, and loft thoir estates, one to a 
Blue-coat boy, and the other to n Bluc-coat girl, in Christ's Hos- 
pital Tho extmordinariness of which has Jed some of the mag- 
istrntos to carry it on 10 a match, which is ended in a public 
wediding; ho in his habit of bine satin, led by two of tho girls, 
and sho in bluo, with an apron green and petticoat yellow, all 
of sarenot, led by two of the boys of the house, through Choap- 
side to Guildhall Chapel, where they were married by the Doan 
of St. Paul's, she given by my Lord Mayor. ‘The wediling din 
ner, it seems, was kept in the Hospital Hall, bot the great day 
will be to-morrow, St. Matthew's; when so much Iam sure of, 
my Lond Mayor will be there, and myself algo have had a ticket 
of invitution thither, and if I can, will be thore too; but for 
other particulars must refer you to my next, and so, dear 
madam, ndlou, 8. P. 


Bow hells are jast now ringing dong, dong, but whether for 
this I eannot presently toll, but it is likely enough, for I have 
Known them to ring upon much foolieher occasions, and 
lately too. 
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Messams ha Sorigns '4 Med eos de Comlamgen—X sity betwwen Ong atta Lip. 


1¥.—A SLIP BETWEEN CUP AND LIP, OR LOSS OF A ROYAL 
BRIDE. 
Matamne he Sivignd to Makame ds Oretangen® 
Passe, Meotay, Dor. 15, 2870, 

Tam going to tell you » thing the most astonishing, the most 
surprising, the most marvellous, the most miraeslous, the most 
maguifient, the most cocfourding, the most sobeard off the 
most singular, the most extraordinary, the most incredible, the 
most unforeseen, the greatest, the least, the rarest, the most 
common, the most public, the mest private till to-day, the most 
brilliant, the mest enviable; in short, a thing of which there is 
but one example in past ages, and that not an exact one either; 
a thing that we cannot belleve at Parie—how thes will it gala 
credit at Lyons? a thing which makes everybody ery, “Lard 
have mercy upon us!” a thing which causes the greatest joy to 
Madame De Rehan end Mademe De Hauterive j 0 thing, in fime, 
which is to happen on Sunday nest, when those who ane presest 
will doubt the evidence of thelr senses; a thing which, though ft 
is to be done on Sunday, yet perhaps will mot be finished on 
Monday. cannot tring smyeelf to tell it you} guess what it 
is. Igive you threo times to do it in. What, not a word 10 
throw nt a dog? Well, then, I find T must tell you. Monsieur 
de Lanzun ft is to be married next Sunday at the Louyre, to 
vou four tees to do it in, T 
give yousix,I give youa hundred, Says Madame de Coolanges, 





—, pray guess to whom! I gi 


“This really very hard to guess; perbups it is Madame de la 


* These lotiors bare boon taker from the American otiGon of Medatme dig 
Sdvign@'eTatters, a work prepared with udimirable taste and judgment by 
Mes. Halo, 

+ Autonlus Nompar de Coumont, Marquis de Pulguitbem, afterwards: Dace 
0 Tanzun. 


_— 
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Mesame da Stecgné to Madame de Cevlinser-A Nip between Cup 816 Li. 





Valle: Indeed, madam, it is not, “It is Mademoiselle de 
Retz, then." No, nor she neithor; you mre extremely proviu- 
cial, “Lord bless me,” say you, * what stapid wretches we 
ure! it is Mademoiselle de Colbert all the while." Nay, now 
you aro still further from the mark. Why then it must eer 
tainly be Mademoiselle de Crequy.” You have it not yet. 
Well, [find I mast tell you &t last. Ho ia to bo married next 
Sunday, at the Louvre, with the King’s leave, to. Mademoiselle, 
‘Mademoiselle de ——, Mademoiselle—guess, pray guess her 
name; he ix to be married to Mademoiselle, tho grent Mnd- 
emoigelle; Mademotsolle, daughter to the Jute Monsiour;* 
Mademoiselle, grand-daughter of Henry the Fourth ; Mademoi- 
selle d’Ea ; Madcmoixellede Dombes ; Mademoiselle do Montpen~ 
sier; Mademoiselle d’Orleans ; Mademoiselle, the King’s cousin- 
german; Mademoiselle, destined to the throne; Mademoiselle, 
tho only match in France that was worthy of Monsiour. What 
glorious matter for talk! If you should burst forth like a bed- 
lamite, sny we have told you a lie, that itis false, that wo are 
making a jest of you, and that a pretty jest it is, without wit or 
invention ; in short, if you abuse ua, we shall think you quite in 
tho right; for we have done just the same things ourselves. 
Farewell, you will find by the lotters you recoive this post, 
whether we tell you the truth or not. 





v. 
From the Same to the Some, 
Pants, Friday, Doo. 19, 1070, 
‘What is called “ falling from the clouds,” happened last 
night at the Tuileries; but I must go further back, You have 


* Gaston of France, Duke of Orleans, brother to Lowle SIU. 
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Matawe de Seigné to Noskome de Cratrazee—A sip betwoen Oxp sat Lip. 


already shared i the joy, the transport, the ecstacies of the Prin= 
cess and her happy lover. It was just as Ttold you, the affair 
was made pablic on Monday. ‘Tueslay was passed in talking, 
astonishment, and compliments. Wednesday, Mademoiselle 
made a deod of gift to Monsieur de Lanzun, investing him with 
certain titles, names, and dignities, necessary to be inserted in 
the marriage-contract, which wea’ drawn up that day. She 
gave him thea, till she could give him something better, foar 
duchies; the first was that of Count d’Bo, which entitles him to 
rank as first poor of France; the Dukedom of Montpensicr, 
which title he bore all that day ; the Dukedom de Saint Fangeau, 
and the Dukedom de Chatellerault, she whole valued at twenty- 
two millions of livres. The coutract was then drawn up, and he 
took the name of Montpensior, Tharsday morning, which was 
yorterday, Madomoiselle was in expectution of the King’s signing: 
the contract, as he had said that he would do; but, about sevem 
o'dlock in the evening, the Queen, Monsieur, and several old do- 
tardy that were about him, had so persuaded his majesty that 
his reputation would suffer in this affair, that, eonding for Mad- 
emoizelle aod Monsieur de Lausun, he announced to them, bo- 
fore the Prince, that he forbade them to think any further of 
this marriage. Monsicur de Lauzun received the prohibition 
with all the respect, submission, firmuoss, and, at the game time, 
despair, that could be expected in so great a reverse of fortuno. 
As for Madomoisvilo, she gave a loose to her feclings, and burst 
into tears, cries, lamentations, and the most violent expressions 
of grief; she keeps hor bed all day long, and takes nothing 
within Ler lips but a Tittle broth. What a fine dream fa here! 
what o glorious subject for a tragedy or romance, but especially 
talking and reasoning oternally! This is what we do day and 
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night, morning and evening, without end, and without intermis= 
sion; we hope you do the some, 2 fn tanto vi bacio le mani - 
and with this T kiss your hand.” 





VL 
From the Sauve fo the Same. 


Tani, Wednesday, Dow 24, 1610, 

You are now perfoctly uequainted with the romantic story 
of Mademoiselle ond of Monsieur de Lauzon, It is a story 
well adapted for a tragedy, and in all tho rules of the theatre; 
we Inid out the ucts and sconce the other day. We took four 
days instead of four and twenty hours, and the piece was) com 
plete, Nover was such a change xcen in so short a time; 
never was thers known so general an emotion. You certainly 
nover received so extraordinary a piece of intelligence before. 
‘M. de Lauzun behaved admirably ; he supported his misfortune 





with such counsge aud inteepidity, and at the same time showed 


that he has 





so deep a sorrow, mixed with such profound respe 
gained the udmiration of everybody. Elis loss is doubtless great, 
but then the King’s favor, which ho has by this means preserved, 
is likewise great; £0 that, upon the whole, his condition does not 
seom so very deplorable. Mademoiselle, too, has behaved ex- 
tremely well on her side. She has wept much and bitterly 








+ but 
yesterday, for tho first time, she returned to pay her duty at the 
Louvre, after having received the visits of ovary one there; 40 
the affhiris all over. Adieu, 
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vil. 
From the Same to the Same, 
Pants, Weinesday, Dec. 31, 1670. 

Thave received your answers to my letters. I can easily 
conceive the astoniehment you wore in at what passed between 
the 15th and 20th of this month ; the subject, called for it all, IT 
simire likewise your penetration and judgment, in imagining #0 
great # machine could never support itself from Monday to Same 
day. Modesty prevents my Inunching out in your praise on this 
head, because I said aod thought exactly ag you did, I told any 
doughter on Monday, “This will never go on as it should do 
till Sunday ; I will wager, notwithstanding this wedding seems 
to be sure, that jt will never come to a conclusion.” Tn effect 
the sky was overeast on Thursday morning, aud about ten 
ofelock, as I told you, the cloud burst. ‘That very day I went 
about nine in the morning to pay my respects to Mademoiselle, 
having been informed that she was to go out of town to be mar 
ried, and that the eoadjutor of Rheims* was to perform the ear 
mony. ‘These were the resolves on Wednesday night, but mat- 
ters had been determined otherwise at the Louvre ever since 
Tuesday. Mademoiselle was writing; she made me place my- 
self on my knees at her bedside ; she told mo to whom she was 
writing, and upon what subject, and also of the fine presents she 
had made the night before, and the titles she had couferred ; and 
as there was no match in any of the Courts of Europe for her, 
she was resolved, she said, to provide for herself. She related 
to me, word for word, a conversation she had had with the King, 
and appeared overcome with joy to think how happy she should 


* Charles Maurice le Tellier, 
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moke a man of morit. She mentioned, with a great deal of ten- 
derneas, the worth and gratitude of M.deLauzun. To all which 
I made her this answer: “ Upon my word, Mademoiselle, your 
highness seoms quite happy ; but why was not this affair finished 
nt once ust Monday? Do not you perecive that the delay: will 
give time and opportunity to the whole kingdom to talk, and thet 
it is absolutely tempting God, and the King, to protract an affair 
of so extraordinary u uature as this is to so distant a period?” 
She allowed me to bo In the right, but was ao sum of success, 
that what T gnid made little or no impression on her at the time. 
She ropeated the many amiable qualities of Monsiour de Lauzun, 
and the noble house he wns descended from. To which I replied 
in these lines of Corncille’s Polyeuctus : 


Du moina on ne la pent blimar d'un mauyain choix, 
Polyoucio a du nom, ot sort da rang dex rolk, 


Her choice of him no one ean surely blame, 
Who springs from kings, and boasts a noble name, 


Upon which she embraced me tenderly, Our conversation 
lasted above an hour, It ix impossible to ropeat all that passed 
between ue, but I may without vanity say that my company 
was agreeable to her, for her heart was 20 fall that sho was 
glad of any one to uobunlen it to, At ten o'clock she devoted 
her time to the nobility, who crowded to pay their compliments 
to her. She waited all the morning for news from Court, but 
fone came. All the afternoon she amused herself with putting 
M. de Montponsicr’s apartment in order, which she did with her 
own bands, You know what happened at night. The uext 
mornk 





which was Friday, E waited upon her, and found her 
inbed; her grief redoubled at seeing me; she called me to her, 
embraced me, and overwhelmed me with tears, 
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“Abt” said che, “you remember what you said fo me yes 
terday? What foresight! what cruel foresight!” Te abort, sbe 
tnade me weep to see her weep #0 violently. I have seen her 
twice since; sho still contioues in great afftiction, but Behayes to 
me as to ® person that sympathizes with her in hor distress; in 
which sho is not mistaken, for I really feel sentiments for ber 
that are seldom felt for persons of sch superior rank. "This, 
however, between e# two and Madame de Coulanges; for you 
aro sensible that this chit-chat would appear ridiculous to others. 


‘VINL—LIFE OF 4 LADY OF FASHION IN THE COUNTRY, 
Mr. Brudehene to Mrs, Hvward* 
Gouwoers Fatt, May 28th, 1722, 

Our bells have rung ever sinos four this morning, which is 
moto proof of Lady Mohnn’s power than the people's ineli- 
nation. 

Tam told you expect from me an account of the matners 
and customs of this place, Tt is impossible for me to obey your 
commande at presont, for the weather bas been a0 wet that none 
of the neighboring nymphs or ewaine have boon able to make 
tholr appearance ; but if you can be contented with a deseription 
of the hall, and the manner of life we lead this Christmas the 
(for #0 it is hero, T do assure you), take it, nx follows = 

We meet in the work-room before nine; eat and brake a 
joke or two till twelve; then we repair to our own chambers 

* ‘This lady wes afterwards the famous Coustess of Suffolk, whose Sntie 


xaacy with both George iL. aud Qacen Caroline was the great court scandal 
of tat day —H. 





MANNERS IN LETTERS. Ww 





tre, Brucbare to Are. Nowont—Life of w Lady of Fushion ta the Country, 





ani make ourselves roady, for it cannot be called dressing; at 
noon the gront bell fetehes us into a parlor, adorned with all 
sorts of fircarms, poisoned darts, foveral pair of old shoes and 
boots, won from the Tartars by mon of might belonging w this 
castle, with the stirrups of King Charles the First, taken from 
him at Edge Hil, 

Hore loaye we tho historical part of the furniture; and east 
your eye (in imagination) upon a table covered with good fish 
and flesh, the product of our own estate; and such alol—it 
would muke you sare again, Howanl. After your health has 
gone round (which ia always the second glass), wo bogin to 
grow witty, and renlly say things which would make your ears 
tingle; your court wits are uothing to us for inveution (plots 
only excepted) ; but being all of a side, wo lay no scheme but of 
getting you amongst us, where, though I say it that should not 
(because E'would have my share in it), you would pass your 
time very agreeably in our dike, for you must know we have 
hardly ecen dry land since we came. 

Mr, Mordaunt has once or twice made an effort to sally out 
into the gardeus, but, finding no rest for the sole of his foot, re~ 
turns presently to usagain 5 and Tmnst give him his disc, always 
in good humor. Miss had a small ray of hope last aight, for 
Colonel Lawrence and a gentleman with him swam to us; the 
last was clothed in blue, turned up with rod, aud adorned with 
plate buttous; upon which she pats me on her late-string suit, 
not omitting all the little flirtation’ she is mistress of. If she 
beings it to any thing, you shall be sure to have notice time 
enough to provide another maid. 

Nay, Lwill assure you, old as I amy I lave my litile gale 
lantries too. A gentleman of three hundred per annum fineies 

3 
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fore T came, I have some reases to betieve I mitt Ikame Rept 
chaise of my own ; however, I Ere iz hope that = loose man: 
‘come, though it will be seme Se So fer al the be familice 
in tho parish are laid =p with what they call the 
in England is the itch. Webare bad » noble captain, who 
in a brave pair of white glores, to my very great earprise: 
it was whe I was in my London ignorance. a 
Tam now called epos to see « pond drawn, which will pro 
duce carp as big as some of your Tords of the bed chamber, 
Madame Howard, I live in expectation of an epistle from you, 
which is the only wish T Eace oat of my company, wha are all 
your humble servants; bet nobody is more entirely so thas 
your slave, Proer, 





1X.—DIARY OF A MAN OF FASHION AT BATH 


Look Cheatecfetd to the Courtine of Saft. 
Rarx, Nov. 3% 196, 

Manan: A general history of the Bath since you Jef it, 
together with the particulars of Amoretto's (the Hoo. William 
Sawyer Herbert) life and conversation, are matters of too great 
importance to need any introduction, ‘Therefore, without fare | 
ther preamble, I send you the very minutes, just as I have 
them down to help my own memory; the variety of events, and 
the time necessary to observe them, not having yet allowed me 
the leisure to put them in that style and order in which I propose 
they shall hereafter appear in public. 

Oct, 27,—Litile company appeared at the pump; those that 
ware there drank the watora of afliction for the departure of 
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Lady Suffolk and Mrs. Bloaut. What was sald of them both T 
need not tell you; for it was s obvious to those that said it, 
that it cannot be less 90 to those that deserve it, Amoretto 
went upon Lansdowne to evnporate his gricf for tho loss of his 
Parthenissa (Mrs. Blount), in memory of whom (and tho wind 
being cold into the bargain) he ted his handkerchief over lis 
hat, and looked very sndly. 

In the evening, the naval tea-table met at Lyndsey’, the two 
principal persons excepted, who, it was hoped, were then got 
sais to Newberry. Amoretto's main action was at our table; 
but episodically, be took pieces of bread and butter, and cups of 
tea at about ten others. He laughod his way through the girls 
out of the long room into the little ome, where he tallied * till he 
swore, and swore till he went home—und probably some time 
afterwards. 

The Countess of Burlingtou, in the absence of her Royal 
Highness, held a circle at Hayes's, where she lost n favorite 
snuff-box, but unfortunately kept hor tempor. 

Oct. 23.—Brenkfast was at Lady Anne's, where Amoretto 
was with difficulty prevailed upon to eat and drink as much as 
he hala mind to. At night he was observed to be pleasant 
with the girls, and with less restraint thon usual, which made 
some people gurmiso that he comforted himself for tho loss of 
Lady Suffolk and Parthenisca, by the liberty and impunity their 
absence gave him. 

Oct, 29.—Amoretto breskfasted incognito, but appenred at 
the ball in the evening, where he distinguished himself by his 
bon mots. He was particularly pleased to compare the two Miss 





* Played nt cardia 
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Towardins, who are very abert. and were a dancing, to = couple 
of totums set 2 spinning. The jatmew and liveliness of this 
image struck Mr, Marriott to such « degree, that be begged 
leave of the sathor to pot it off fer hit own, which was granted 
him. He declared aiterwand to several people, that Mr. Her 
ert beat the work! at similes. 

Oct, 90,—Being bis Majesty's birthday, ithe company ap- 
peared in the morning, all being resolved to look well at night, 
Mr. Herbert dived at Mr. Waher’s with young Mr. Barzani, 
whom he rallied to death. Nash gare a ball at Lydneey’s, 
where Mr, Tate appeared for the frst time, and was noticed by 
Mr. Herbert; be wore bis pold-lnced clothes on the eceasion, and 
looked eo fine, thet, standing by cbssce is the middle of the 
dancers, he was taken by many at a distance fora gilt garland: 
Ho concluded his eveaing as sual with basset and blasphemy. 

Oct. 81.—Amoretto breakfasted at Lady Anne's, whare, 
being now more easy and familiar, he called for a half peck 
loaf and a pound of butter—let off a great many ideas, and, had 
he had the same inclination to have let off any thing clse, would 
doabtless have doze it. The Countess of Barliagton bespoke 
the play, 23 you may see by the enclosed original bil; the andi 
ence consisted of seventeen soals, of whom I made one. 

Nov, 1.—Amoretto took a yomit in the morning, and thea 
with a clear and excellent stomach dined with me, and went to 
the ball nt night, where Mrs. Hamilton chiefly eagrossed him. 
Mrs. Jonea guve Sir Humphrey Mosoux pain with Mr. Browne, 
which gave Sir Humphrey the toothach, bet Mr. Jones ns aines 
made up matters betweea them. 

Nov. 2.—Cirenlar letters ane received bere from Mfiss Secre 
tary Russell, notifying the safe srrival at London, with many 
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interesting particulars, and with gracions assurances of the cons 
tinuanee of a firm and sincere friendship. It would be os hard 
to eay who received the strongest assurances, as it would be to 
determine who credited thom the worst, Mrs. Hamilton be- 
spoke the play at night, which we all interested oureclyes 20 
much to fill, that there were as many people turned Back as Ket 
in; it was so hot that the Countess of Burlington could not stay 
it out. 

You now sce by this weck’s journal how much you have leet 
by Teaving the Bath #0 soon; at least Tecan assure you we feel 
what we lost by your Teaving It before us, We are all dis- 
jointed, and so woary that T have prevailed with my Brother 
and Charles Stanhope to start from bonce with me on Tuesday 
ee'aighty which will just complete the two months I was aniered 
to stay. We set Mr. Herbert down at Highclere, in our way. 
‘This day fortnight I hope to have the pleasure of finding you at 
St. James's, much the better for the bath; where, over x hot roll 
with Mrs. Blount, E propoee giving you the next wook’s journal 
by word of mouth. After having troubled you so long already, 
it is ovly in compliance to the form of letters that I add eo aa- 
necessary and so known a truth, as the ussurance of the respect 
and attachment with which T am, 

Madam, youre, &e., Cursrzerizyp. 





X—HOUSE OF LORDS STORMED BY A MOB OF LADIES* 
Lady Montagu to Lady Pomfret, 
——, 1788. 
‘There is no nows to be sent you from this plaec, which haz 
been for this fortnight, and still continues, overwhelmed with 
* This carious incideat ia not without come parallel even in our ows day 
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politics, and which are of so mysterious a nature, one Ought to 
have some of the gilts of Lilly or Patridge to be able to write 
about them; and I leave all these dissertations to these distin- 
guished mortals who are endowed with the talent of divination ; 
though T ain at present the only one of my sex who seems to be 
of that opinion, the ladies having shown their zeall and appetite 
for knowledge in a most glorious masver, At tho Inst warm 
debate in the House of Lords, it was unanimously resolved that 
there should be no crowd of unnecessary auditors ; consequently 
the fair sex ware excluded, and the gallery destined to the sole 
uso of the House of Commons. Notwithstanding which deter 
mination, tribe of dames resolved to show on this oceasion 
that neither men nor Jaws could resist them. Those heroines 


‘The following passage cocurs tn one of Curran’ betters from Parks, tx 2814: 
* We agreed to go to La Chamtire des Dipwtes. Quo of the members chawoud 
to have heard of my name, was extremely courteous, lamented hat T should 
be a mere auditor, bat he would txke cary that T shook! bo yisced according 
tomy high worthiness, We wory acconding}y phiced exe promidnes trilenes, 
‘The question was to be of the liberty of the press and » previous censorship. 
‘The baron had some difficulty in working us forward, and eald how Bappy he 
was in ancooeding. Tassaredl him Twas greatly delighted by the diffiealty, ws 
it markod the just point of eolicitudo of the public, The chamber is very 
handsome. ‘The president faces the assembly. Before him is a Tribune, 
which the orator ascends and reads his specch with his back to the president: 
We waited anxiously. I thought I shared in the throb ef a pablie heats. 
Wo otwerred some bustle. The vents of the interior, reserved Gor the semi 
bors, became crowded to excess by ladies, emitted T know not how. ‘The 
onder for strangers ta rotire was read, the Indies would not stir. ‘The peesi- 
dent could find no remedy, and adjourned the House to next day, 1 was gah: 
ex disgusted, The baron asked me what we would have done in Eugland 
T raid we had too mach respect for ou ladies to permit theen to reseatin, He 
shook bis head, I did not understand what be meant; but doo not tbls 
Prove what I sald a day or two ago t be true; that women bere hare only w 
tadck respect? If real, would they have dreamed of such m silly tema 
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were Lady Huntingdon, the Duchess of Queensbury, the Duchess 
of Ancaster, Lady Westmoreland, Lady Cobham, Lady Char 
lotta Edwin, Lady Archibald Hamilton and her daughtor, Mrs. 
Scott, Mrs. Pendarvis, and Lady Francis Saundereon, 1 
am thus particular in their names, since I look upon them to be 
the boldest assertors, aud most resigned sufferers for liberty, T 
cover read of. ‘They presented themselves at the door at nine 
o'clock in the morning, where Sir William Saunderson respect- 
fully imformed them that the Chancellor had made on order 
against their admittance. The Duchess of Queensbury, as 
hend of the squadron, plished at the ill-breeding of a mere law: 
yor, and desired him to Jet them up the stairs privately, After 
some modest refusale, ho swore by G— he would not let thom 
in. Her Grace, with a noble warmth, answered by G— they 
would come in, in spite of the Chancellor and the whole House, 
‘This being reported, the pecrs resolved to starve them out; an 
order was mado that tho doors should not be opened till they 
had raised their siege. ‘Those amazona now showed themecives 
qualified for the duty even of foot soldiers 5 they stood there till 
five iz the afternoon, without cither sustenance or intermission, 
every now and then playing vollies of thumps, kicks, and raps 
agninst the door, with ¢o much ylolonce that the speakers in the 
Howes wero scarce heard. When the Lords were not to be 
conquered by this, the two Duchesses (very well apprised of the 
tase of stratagems in war) commanded o dead silence of half au 
hour; and the Chancellor, who thought this a certain proof of 
thoir absence (the Commons also being vory impationt to enter), 
gave onder for the opening of the door; mpon which they all 
‘rushed in, pushed aside their competitors, and placed themselves 
in the front rows of the gallery. They stayed there till after 



























eleven, when the House rose, and during 
planso, and showed mnrks of dislike, net © 
winks (which have always boon allowed in these 
noisy laughs and apparcot contempts ; which is; 
true reason why poor Lord Hervey spoke 
your pardon, dear muda, for this long relation; 
possible to be short on so copious a subject; and 
‘own this action to be very well worthy of record, and J 


‘our story to our best friends, I havo seen your gisl well | 
bed, and ourselves have made our suppers upon biscuits, a 
of white wine, and another of beer, and mingled my uncle's: 
with nutmeg aod sugar, None are disposing to bed, mot 
much a8 complaining of weariness. Beds and things are 
very well here; our want is yourself and good weather. Bs 
now I have told you our present condition ; to say a little of the 
past, I do really thiok, if I could hare imagined the illness o 

the journey, it would have discouraged me} it is not to be exe 
pressed how hed the way is from Seyen Onks; but our horses: 
id exeeoding well, und Spencer very diligent, often off his 
horse to Iny hold of the coach. I have not much more to fay 
this night; I hope the quilt is remembered; ond Frances 
‘must remember to send more biscuits, either whea you came or 
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soon after, T long to hear from you, my dearest soul, and 
truly think your absoncs already an age. Thareno mind to my 
gold plate ; here is no table to set it on ; butif that docs not como, 
T desire you would bid Betty Forster send tho silver glass T use 
every day. In diserction, I hnste to bed, longing for Monday, 1 
assure you. From your R. Rosser. 

Past ten o'clock.—Lady Margaret says we are not glatied with 
company yet; you will let Northumberland know we are wll; 
and Allis. 





XIL—MESSAGE OP LOVE. 
Loy Humell to Lord Busselt, 

Smuarton, 1081—Thursday’ morning, 
A messenger bringing things from Ailesford this morning, 
gives me the opportimity of sending this by post. If he will 
leave it at Frimloy, it will let you know we are all well; if he 
does not, it may lot such know it as do not care, but satisfy no 
‘one’s curiosity on any other point ; for having said thus much, I 
am realy io conclude, with this one secret, first, that as thy pre- 
clons self ig the most endearing husband, I believe, in the world, 
so I am the most grateful wife, and my heart most gladly pase 

sionate in its return, Now you have all for this time, 
From your R. Rosocre. 


Bey is asleep, girls singing abed. Lord Marquis sent 4 
compliment yesterday, that he hoard one of the girls had the 
saeasles; and if I would remove the rest, be would leave his 
house tit’na hour's warning. I hope you deliver my serviee to 
Mr. James. ‘ 

For the Lord Resall, to Le left at Frivateg. 
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XUL—ANDEEY, AN ADEPT, OR ALCHEMIST—OURIOUS ANECDOTE 
OF GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS, 
Joueph Spence te his Mother, 
‘Tons, August £5, 1740, 
Dean Mornen: If the history of Florio was too melancholy 


for you (as T fear it was), T am now going to give you an aceount 
OF somo people that may be tco mysterious for you, such os 
some persons will scarce belisre over were, or ever will be it 
the world; however, one of them I have very lately met with ; 
and T must give you an account of him whilst ‘ts fresh fa my 
memory. 

Havo you over heard of the people called adopts? "They are 
a sct of philosophers superior to whatever appeared among: the 
Greeks and Romans. The three great points they dive at is to 
be free from poverty, distempers, ani death; and if you will be 
Love thom, they have found out one secret that is capable of 
frecing them from all three. There are never more than twelve 
of these men in the whole world at a time; and we have the 
happiness of having ono of the twelve at this time at Tarn. 1 
am very well nequainted with him; and have often talked with 
him of their secrota, as fur as ho is allowed to talk to a common 
mortal, of them. 

Tis namo is Andrey, a Frenchman, of a geateo! sir, but 
with a certain gravity in his face that T never saw in any 
Fronebman before. Tho first time I was in company with him, 
as I found he bad beon @ great traveller, I osked him whether 
lw had ever been in England, and how he liked the coumtry? 
Ho said that ho had, and that he liked it more than any country 
he had ever been in. The Inst time T was in England, added be, 
there were eleven philosophors there, I told him I hoped thers 
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might be more than cloyen in England. He smiled a little and 
said, “Sir, I don’t talk of common philosophers, I talk of adepte 5 
and of them, Craw in England what I never saw anywhere else 
there were eleven at inble; I made the twelfth: and when we 
‘began To compare our ages all together, they made somewhat 
upward of four thousand years.” I wondered to hear a grave 
man talk 80 strangely, and asked him, as seriously as I could, 
how old he might be himself, He said that he was not quite 
200, but that he was one of the youngest at the table. Ho snid 
that the secret of carrying on their lives as long as they pleased 
wos known to all of them, and that some of them perhnps might 
remove out of this world, but that ho did not think any ono of them 
would die; for if they did not like this globe, they had nothing 
to do but to go into auother whenever they pleased. How soon 
that might be he did not know, but St. John and the travelling 
Jew, he said, had stayed in it above 1,700 yeare ; and some of his 
friends, porhaps, might stay as long. He said the groat elixir, 
of which he had some in his pocket, made him look no older 
tha forty ; that he was afraid of no distemper, for that would 
cure him immediately ; nor of want, because it would muke him 
a# much gold ng he pleased. He said many other things as 
atrange and as surprising ax what I have told you. 

Iwas talking of him and his gold-making to our Minister 
here, who, upon this, told me a very odd story, which ho had 
from Marechal Rhebender, General of the King of Sardinia’s 
forces at present. The general, who comes from those pmrts, 
says, that whon Gustavus Adolphus was going to make war 
with the emperor, he found himself at « loss for money eufficient 
for so great an undertaking. Ho was yery melancholy upon it, 
and every thing was at a stand, when oue morning a very old 
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man came to his conrt, and told the gentleman of the bedehans- 
ber in waiting that he wanted to speak to the King. The gem 
tleman desired his name; he refused to tell it, but sald he mast 
speak to the King, and that it was on business of tha ftmost ite 
portance to his majesty’s affairs. Gustavus, who was incapable 
of foar, ordered him to be admitted. When they were alone, 
the old man told him that he knew what straits he was fa for 
money, aud that he was come to fornish him with ag much as 
hs should’ want. He then desired him to send for a eracthle fill 
of mereury ; ha took ont a white powder and put fn only about 
the quantity of a pinch of snuff. Efe then desired him to get by 
the crucible till the next morning, gave him a large bundle of 
the white powder, and departed. When Gustavus called for the 
erocible, the next morning, ‘twas all full of one solid pieer of 
gold. He coined this into dueats, and on the coin, i memory 
of tho fact, was struck tho chemical marks for mercury andl 
sulphur. Rhebender had several of them thus marked, and gave 
one of them to our Minister who told me the story. 





XIV.—POPULARITY OF THE DUKE OF CUMMERLAND—LORD 
BATH'S PARSIMONY. 
Horace Walpole to Sir Horace Mann, 
Amisoros Srerxr, May 24th, 1745, 

L have no consequences of the battle of Tournay to tell you 
Dut the taking of the town; tho Govornor has eight days allowed 
him to consider whether he will give up the citadel ‘The 
French certainly ost more men than we did, Our army is till 
at Leasinos, walting for recruits from Holland and “England; 
ours are soiled. ‘The King is at Hanover, All tho letters are 
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fall of the Duko's humanity and bravery ; ho will be as poplar 
with the lower elass of men, as he has been for three or four 
years with the low women; he will be the soldiers’ Great Sir as 
well ns theirs. Tum really glad; it will be of great serview to 
the family if any one of them comes to make a figure, 

Lord Chesterfield is returned from Holland; you will see n 
most simple farewell speoch of his in the papors. 

Thare received yours of the dth of May, and am extremely 
obliged to you for your expressions of kindness; they did not at 
alf surprise mo, but. every Instance of your friendship gives me 
pleasure, I-wish I conld say the sume to good Prince Craon. 
‘Yet I must ect about aneworing his lotter ; it is quite am affair; 
Lhave #0 great a disuse of writing French that I beliove it will 
be very barbarous. 

My fears for Tuscany are again awakened. The wonderftl 
march which the Spanish Queen has made Monsieur de Gage 
take, may probably ond in his turning short to the loft, for bis 
route to Genoa will be full as difficult as what he has already 
passed. I watch eagerly every article from Italy, at a time 
when nobody will read a parngruph but from tho army in 
Flanders. 

Tam diverted with ray Lody’a (Lady Walpole, now bezome 
Countess of Orford—Ep.) account of the great riches that are 
now coming to ber. She has had #0 many foolish golden vis- 
fons, that T should think even the Florentines woulil not be the 
dopes of ay more. As for her mourning, she may save it if 
the expects to have it notified, Don't you remember my Lady 
Pomfret’s Imying a piece of economy of that sort, when she 
would uot know thot tho Emporor was deail, because my Lord 
‘Chamberlain had nat notified it to her? 
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Ihave a good stary to tell you of Lord Bath, whose nams 
you have oot beard very lately; have you? He owed a trades 
man eight hundred poands, and would pever pay hint, ‘The 
man determined to persecute him till be did, and one morning 
followed him to Lord Winchilses’s, and eest ep word that be 
wanted to speak with him. Lord Bath came down, aud said, 
“Fellow, what do you want with me?" “My money,” said 
the man, es lood as ever be cockd baw, before all the servanis. 
Ho bade him come the vext morning, and then weuld not ne 
him. ‘The next Sunday the msn followed him to church, and 
got into the next pew; he leaned over, and said, © My money; 
give me my moncy!” My lord went to the end of the pew 
the man too. “Give me my moncy!” The sermon was on 
avarion ; and the text, Cursed are they that beap up riches” 
The man groaned out, “O Lord!” and pointed to my Lond 
Bath. In short, ho persisted eo much, and drow tho eyes of all 
the congregation, that my Lord Bath went out and paid bist 
directly. I assure you this is a fact. Adieu! 


XV.—THE EARTHQUAKE *—STORY OF MARIE MIGNOT: 
SHiorsce Walpols to Sir Horace Monn. 
Assinotos Gresser, March 11th, 1700) 


*Portents aud prodigies are grown 90 frequent, 
That they have lost theér name." 


My text i uot literally true; but as far as earthquakes go 
toward lowering the price of wonderful commodities, to be sure 
we are overstocked. We have had « second much more violent 


* The earthquake i# alluded to hy Walpole toquontly in hile Tethers, 
Writing to Mann, April 2d, bo says: © You will not wonder so sauch at our 
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than the first, and you must not be surprised if by next post yon 
hear of « burning mountain sprung up in Smithfield. Ia the 
night, betwoon Wodnosday and ‘Thursday last (exactly a month 
since the first shock), the carth had a shivering fit between one 
aod two, but so slight that if no more had followed, I don't be 


earthquakes, ax st tho effects thoy have had. Alt the women In town have 
taken them up on the footing of judgments; and the clergy, who have hnd wo 
windfalls of a long geasop, have drieea horse and foot into this opinion. 
‘There has boen a shower of wermons anil exhortations. Becker, the Jesultical 
‘Vishop of Oxford, began tho mode. He heard the women were all going out 
of town to avoid the next shock, and 90, for fear of losing his Easter offer 
Ings, he set hinmelf to advise them to await God's guod pleasure in fear and 
tromitiing. But what ie more astonishing, Sherlock, who haa much better 
‘senee, and mach low of tho Popish confowor, has been running a race with 
him for tho old Indies an has written m pastoral letter, of which ten thove 
‘eand were sold in two days, and fifty thousand have hoe subscribed for since 
tho two first editions, 

“Ftold you tho women talked of going out of town; several faruilics are 
Titerally gone, and many more going fo day and to-morrow ; for what adds to 
tho absurdity ia that tho second shook having hsppenod exactly a month 
aftor tho former, it prevails that there will be a third on Thureday noxt, a 
month, which will swallow up London. 1 am almont ready to burn my letter 
now T hare begun it, leet you vhould think Tam laughing at you, . . Thavo 
‘advised eororal who aro going to keep thoir noxt earthquake in the country, to 
take the bark for It, ax itis 0 periodic, Dick Leveson and Mr. Righy, who 
had sapped and stayed Inte at Redford Honse the other night, knocked at 
soveral doors, and in a watchman’s voice cried, “Wart four o'clock, and a 
resifil earthquake.” . . fevers women have made earthquake gownm, 
that Is, wann gowns, 10 alt out of doors all night. These are of the more 
courngeous, Une worsn, still more herole, is come 10 town on purpote; kha 
‘says all her fHiends are in London, and ehe will not survive them, But what 
wlll you think of Lady Catherine Pelham, Lady Frances Arundel, and Lord 
and Lady Galway, who go this evening to an {rm ten miles out of town, where 
they aro to play at brag till five in the morning, and then come back. 1 sup- 
pose te look for the banes of their husbands and fiunilies unde the rubtial." 
Again, he says, *"Turnor, a great china man at the comer of the next street, 
hada jar crackod! by the shosk; he originally asked ten guinons for tho pair, 
he now naks twenty, because itis the only jar in Europe that has been eracked 
by sm earthquake."—H. 
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lieve it would have been neticed. Dhad heen awake, and hed 
searve dozed agnin—on o sudden I felt my bolster lifk up my 
Licad; I thought somebody was getting from under my Ded, bat 
soon found it was strong earthquake, that lasted near bslf's 
minute, with a violent vibration and great roaring. 1 rang my 
bell; my servant came ta, frightened out of his senses. Tp an 
fastunt we heard all the windows in the neighborhood dung wp 
T got up, and found people running fato the strects, but saw ie 
mischief done. There bas been some: two old houses Samy 
down, soveral chimneys, and much china-ware. "The belle rang 
in several houses. Admiral Knowles, who has lived long in 
Jaw and folt oven there, enys this was more violent thas 
any of them. Francisco prefers it to the dreadfidl one at Ter 
horn. The wise say, that if we have not rain soun, we shall 
certainly have more. Several people are going oat of towa, for 
it has nowhere reached above ten miles from Londow. They 
say thoy are not frightened, but that it is such fme weather, 
“Lord! one can’t help going into the country.” ‘The only vis 
ble effect it ns had was on the Ridotto, at which, boing the 
following night, there were but four hundred people A parsou 
who came into White’s the morning of earthquake the first, end 
hoard bets laid on whether it was an carthquake or the blowing 
up of powder mills, went away exccedingly seandalizod, aud 
sald: “1 protest, they are such an impious set of people, that T 
believe if the Inst trumpet was to sound, they would bet puppet 
show against Judgment.” If we got any nenror still to the tarred 
xone, I shnll pique myself on sending you o present of eedratt 
aod orange-flower water. I am already planning a terreno for 








Strawberry till 
The Middlesex election ig carried against the court. The 
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Prince, in a green frock (and TE won't swear but in a Scotch 
plaid waistcoat), sat under the park wall, in hia chair, and hal- 
Jooed the voters on to Brontford, ‘The Jacobites are so trans 
ported, that they are opening subscriptions for all boroughs that 
shall be vacant, This is wise! They will spend their money 
to carry afuw more seats in a Parliament, where they will never 
have tho majority, and so have nono to carry tho guneral elec- 
tions, The omen, however, is bad for Westminster; the high 
bailiff went to vote for the opposition, 

Lnow jump to another topic. I find all this letter will be 
dotached scraps; I can’t at alt contrive to hide the seama; but 
Tdon't care, I bogan my lotter merely to tell you of the earth- 
quake, and I don’t pique myzelfupon doing any more than telling 
you what you would be glad to have told you. I told you, too, 
how pleased I was with the triumphs of another old beauty, 
our friend the Princoss. Do you kaow I have found a history 
‘that has a great resemblance to hers; that is, that will be very 
Tike hers, if hora is but like it, I will tell it you in ax few words 
as cum. Madame la Marechalo de I*flépital was the daughter 
of asempstress; # young gentleman fell in love with her, and 
was going to be married to her, bat the match was broken off. 
An old fermier-general, who had retired into the province when 
this happoned, hearing tho story, had a curiosity to seo the vic- 
tim; he liked her, married her, died, and left her enough not to 
care for her inconstamt, She came to Paris, where the Mare- 
chal de PHdpital married her for her riches. After the Mare- 
chal's death, Casimir, the abdicated King of Poland, who was 
retired into France, fell in love with the Marechale, and pri- 
yately married her.* If the ovent ever happens, I shall cer 


* Mary Miguot, whose third busband is supposed to have boo Casimir, 
4 
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tainly travel to Nancy, to hear hor talk of Ma belle jill la Reine 
ds France. What pains my Lady Pompret would take to prove 
that on abdicated king’s wite did not take the place of an Bop 
lish countess; and how the Princess herself would grow still 
fonder of the pretender, for ‘the similitade of his fortune with 
that of fo Rot mon Mari! Her daughter, Mirepoise, was fight. 
oned the other night with Mra. Nugent's calling oat, Un wolewr! 
un volewr! ‘Tho ambaseadreas bad heard so much of robbing, 
that she did not doubt but dans ce pais ey, they robbed in the 
middls of an assembly. It turned out to bem thief in the eandle! 
Good night ! 





XVIL—STRAWBERRY HILL A “FAPIIOS"—A GOOD STORY 


Morace Welpote to Gecrgs Montoya, Bag. 
Jane 2, 116%, 

Strawberry Hill is grown a perfect paphos ;* it is the land of 
beauties, On Wednesday the Duchesses of Hamilton and Rid 
mond, und Lady Aileshury dined there ; the two latter stayed all 
night. ‘There never was so pretty a sight as to sce them all 
threo sitting in tho shell; 2 thousand years hence, when I begi= 
to grow old, if that can ever be, I shall talk of that event, and 


tha exking of Poland, who hed retired after his whdieation to tthe Monastery 
of St, Germain des Pres. 

* Strawberry Lill and iis curiosities became objects of auch attraction = 
to renike Is x very uncomfortalile Lome Thus Walpole writes in ome of Blt 
letters: “My house is full of poople, and hat been eo from the Instant 7 
breakfiatod, and more are coming; in short, I keop an inn; the sign, “The 
Gothic Castle.’ Since my gallery was finished, I ave not bees tm ita quartey 
ofan hour together; my whole time ix pamod in giving tickets for seciag 
and hiding myself while it is een, Take my edviee, never bail « channiag 
house for yourself between London and Hampton Court; everybody will lire 
fn Ie but you."—H. 





— 








MANNERS IN LETTERS. 85 





Horace Walpote to George Montuyu, Ley—Strawberry Il 8 * Papboe” 





tell young people how much handsomer the women of my time 
wero than thoy will be then: T sball ay, * Woman alter now 3 I 
remember Lady Ailesbury looking handsomer than her daughter, 
the pretty Dachess of Richmond, as they were sittiag in the 
shell on my terrace with the Duchess of Hamilton, one of the 
famons Gunnings.” Yesterday t'cher more famous Gunoing 
dined there. She ‘has mado a friendship with my charming 
niece to disguise her jealousy of the new countess beauty. 
‘There were they two, their lords, Lord Buckingham, and Char- 
lotte. You will think that T did not choose mon for my parties 
20 well as women, I don’t include Lord Waldegrave in this 
bad election, Loo ie mounted to its zenith; tho partios Inst till 
one and two in the morning, We played at Lady Hertfard’s 
last week, the last night of ber Iying-in, till deep into Sunday 
morning, nfter she and her lord were retired. Tt iv now ad~ 
journed to Mrs, Pitzroy’e, whose child the town called Pam-ola. 
I proposed that instead of receiving cards for assemblies, ono 
should send ina morning to Dr. Hunter's, the man-midwife, to 
know where there is loo that evening. [find poor Charles Montagu 
ix dead; is it trae, ax the pnpers sny, that his son comes into 
Parliament? Tho invasion is not half so much in fashion as loo, 
and the King demanding the assistance of the militia, docs pot 
add much dignity to it, The great Pam of Parliament, who 
mule the motion, entered into a wonderful definition of the sev- 
eral sorts of fear, from feur that comes from pusillanimity up to 
fear from magnanimity, It put me in mind of that wise Py- 
thian, my Lady Londonderry, who. when her sister, Lady Done- 
gal, was dying, pronounced that if it were a fever from a fever 
she would live, but if it were « fever from death she would die. 

Mr. Mazon has published another drama called Curnctacus ; 
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Japanese. Ii is introduced by a piping elegy; fo 
imitation of Gray, “will ery and roar oll night,” 
Teast provocation, 

Adieu! T shall be glad to hear that your Str 
fixed. 


If you should see in the nowspapors that I have o 
raise a regiment at ‘Twickenham, am going with the ex 
and have actually kissed hands, don’t beliero it, thong! 
the two first would not be more surprising than the last. 
toll you how the calamity befell me, though you will 
stoad of pitying me. Last Friday morniog I was very 
writing amy anecdotes of painting; I heard the bell at the 
ring ; I called out us usual, * Not at bomoe;” but H 
thought it would be treason to tell a lie when he saw red 
‘owned Iwas, and came running up : + Sir, the Prince of 
at the door, and says he has come on purpose to make you: 
There was I, in the utenost confusion, undressed, in my 
and my hair about my cars; there was no help, insamtem | 
aspiciet, and down I went to receive him, Hore was the Duke 
of York. Behold my breeding of the old court: at the foot of 
the stairs I kneeled down and kissed hia hand. I bog your ene 
Algernon Sydney's pardon, but I could not let the second prince | 


| 


a 
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of the blood kiss my hand first. He was, ns he always is, ex- 
tremely good-hamored, and I, as J am not always, extremely 
respectful. He stayed two hours, nobody with him but Mor- 
visou ; T showed hiss all my castle; the pictures of the Pretend 
er's sons, und that type of the Reformation, Henry the Kighth’s 
—moulded into a weight to the clock he gave Anne Boleyn, 
But observe my luck, he would have the sanctom sanctorum in 
tho library opened ; about a month ngo I removed the MSS. in 
another place, All this is very well, but now fur the conse 
quences; what was I todo next? I have not been ina court 
these ten yenrs, consequantly have never kissod hands in the 
next reign, Could I let n Duke of York visit me, and never go 
tothank him? I know, if Iwasa great poot, I might be eo 
‘brutal, and tell the world in rhyme that rudeness is virtue; or 
if T was « patriot, T might, after laughing at Kings and Princes 
for twenty years, catch at the first opening of favor, and beg a 
place, In truth I can do neither, yot I contd not be shocking ; 
E determined to go to Leicester Houso, and comforted myself 
that it was not much less meritorious to go there for nothing 
than to stay quite away ; yet I believe I must make a pilgrimage 
to Saint Liberty of Geneva, before T am perfietly purified, espe- 
cially as Iam dipped oven at St. James. Lord Hertford, nt my 
request, begzed my Lady Yarmouth to get an ordor for my Lady 
Henry to go through the Park, and the countess said so many 
civil things about me ond my suit, and granted it so expeditious 
Jy, that I shall be forced to visit, even before she lives bere next 
door to my Lady Suffolk. My servants are transported ; Harry 
expecta to soo mo first minister, like my fathor, and reckons 
upon a place in the Custom Houss. Louis, who drinks like a 
‘German, thinks himself qualified for a page of the buck stairs, 





—_— SS eee 
Boren Waipoia te G Momtore— time of Tovt'y vies te Strastbeery Mt 


Bat these are oe all my troables, As I never dress im smu, 
Thad nothing upon earth bot « frock, unless I went iim tilack like 
a poet, and pretended that » cousin was dead (one of the mimes), 
Then I was i panics Jest I should call my Lord Bate Your 
Royal Highness. I wus not, indeed, io much pain at the eanjee 
tures the Doke of Neweastle wold make on sch am apparition 
oven if be should suspect that » new opposition was on foot, asd 
that I was to write come letters to the Whigs. 

Well, bat afier all do you know that my calamity kas oot 
befallen me yet? I could not determine to bounce over head 
and ears into the drawing roam at once, without one soul knoe- 
ing why I camo thither. I went to London om Saturday night, 
and Lord Hertford was to carry me the next moming ; im the 
mean time I wrote to Morrison, explaining my gratitude to opt 
brother and my unacquaintaace with other, and how afraid I 
wns it would be thought officious and forward if I was presented 
now, and bogging he would advise me what to do; and all thie 
upon my bended knee, as if Schultz had stood over me and die 
totod every eyllable. The answer was by order from the Dake 
of York that he smiled at my distress, wished to put me to 00 
inconvenience, tut desired that as the acquaintance bad beges 
without restraint, it might continue without ceremony. Now T 
was in more perploxity than ever! 1 could not go directly, asd 
yet it was not fit it should be anid I thought it an ineonpe 
wience to wait on the Prince of Wales. At present it is dectded 
by a jury of court matrons, that is courtions, that I must write 
to my Lord Buto, and explain the whole, and why I desire to 
come now; don't fear, I will take care thoy shall understand 
how little 1 come for. In the mean time, you eee, it ia my fault 
if Tam not a fayorite; but alas! Iam not heavy enough to be 
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tossed in a blanket like Doddington ; Lehould never come down 
again; I cannot be driven in a royal curricle to wells and 
waters; IL ean’t make loye now to my contemporary Churlotte » 
Dives; T cannot quit Mufti and my parroquet for Sir William 
Irby and the praitle of a drawing-room, nor Mrs. Clive for Zélin 
Lalia Chudloigh 5 in short, X could give up nothing bat an earl 
dom of Eglinton. And yot I foresee that this phantom of a rever 
sion will make me plagued; I shall have Lord Egmont whisper 
me again, and every tall man and strong woman that eomes to 
town will make interest with me to get the Duke of York to 
come and seo them, Oh! dreadful, droadfal! It is plain I 
never was a patriot, for I don't find my virtue a bit staggered 
by this firet glimpse of court sunshiac. 

Mr, Conway has pressed to command the new Quixotism on 
foot, and been refused: I sing a very comfortable Te Down for 
it, Kingsley, Crawford, and Keppel are the generals, and Cam- 
modore Keppel the admiral. ‘The mob are muro of being pleased, 
they will get a conquest or a court-martial. A very unpleasant 
thing has happened to the Keppels; the youngest brother, who: 
aul run in debt wt Gibraltar aud was fetched away to be vent to 
Gormany, gave thom the slip at tho first port they touched at in 
Spain, eurrondered himself to the Spanish governor, has changed 
his religion, and sent for a —— that kad been taken from him 
at Gibraltar, naturam expellas furca, There's the true blood of 
Chacles TL, sacrificing every thing for Popery and » bunter. 
Lord Bolingbroke, on hearing the name of Lady Coventry at 
Now Market, affected to burst into tears, and left the room, not 
fo hide his crying, but his not crying. 

Draper has handsomely offered to go on tho expedition, 
and goes. Ned Finch t'other day, on the conquest of Montreal, 
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wished the King joy of having lost na subjects but those that 
perished in the rabbite, Fitzroy asked him if he thought they 
crossed the great American in such little boats as one goes to 
Vauxhall? He replicd, “ Yos, Mr. Pitt aaid tho rabbits" —it was 
in the falls, the rapids, 

T like Lord John almost as well as Fred. Montagu, and T 
liko your lettor bettor than Lord John’s. The application of 
Miss Falkener was charming. Good night. 


P.S.—If I had been told in June thet I should hare the 
gout, and kiss hunds before November, I don't think I should 
have given much eredit to the prophet, 


XVIIL—FUNERAL OF GRORGR TAR SECOND —HYPOCRISY OF THE 
DUKE OF NEWCASTLE, 


Horace Walpole to George Montagu, 


Amuxotox Srmmer, Nov, 13, 1760, 

Even the honeymoon of a now reign don't produce events 
everyday, ‘There is nothing but the common saying of addresses 
and kissing hands. The chief difficulty is settled; Lord Gower 
yields the mastership of the horse to Lord Huntingdon, and n= 
moves to the great wardrobe, from whence Sir Thomas Robin- 
son was to have gone into Ellis's place, but he 4s caved, “The 
city, however, have a mind to be out of humor; a paper has 
Leen fixed on the Royal Exchange, with these words, “No pete 
ticoat government, no Scotch minister, no Lord Goorge Sack- 
villo;" two hints totally unfounded, and the other searée trie. 
No petticoat ever governed loss; it is left at Loicostor House ; 
Lord George’s breeches are ns little concerned ; and, exeept Lady 
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Susan Stnart and Sir Harry Erskine, nothing has yet boon done 
for any Scots, For the King himeolf, ho scoms all good nature, 
and wishing to aatiafy everybody : all his epecches are obliging. 
I saw him agnin yesterday, and was surprised to find the levees 
room bad Jost #0 entirely the air of the lion's den. "This sover- , 
eign don’t stand in one spot, with his eyes fixed royally on the 
ground, and dropping bits of German news ; he walks about, and 
speaks to everybody. I saw him afterwards on the throne, 
where be is graceful and gentecl, sits with dignity, and reads 
his answers to addresses well; it was the Cambridge address, 
carried by the Duke of Newcastle in his doctor's gown, und Tooke 
ing like the medecin malgr? lué, Ho had been vehomontly soli~ 
eltows for attendance, for fear my Lord Westmoreland, who 
vouchsafen himself to bring the address from Oxford, should out- 
number him. Lord Litchfield and several other Jacobites have 
Kissed hands; George Selwyn says, “They go to St, James's, 
beeause now there are so many Stuarts thero.” 

Do you know I had tho curiosity to go to the burying other 
night, Lhad never seca a royal funeral; nay, I walked as a 
rag of quality, which I found would be, and 20 it was, the easiest 
way of seeing it, Itis absolutely a noble sight. The Prince's 
chamber, hung with purplo, snd a quantity of silver lampe, the 
coffin under 9 canopy of purple velvet, and six vast chandeliers 
of sifver, on high stands, had a very good effect. ‘The ambausa- 
dor from Tripoli and his son were carried to sce that chamber. 
‘The procession, through a line of foot-guards, every seventh 
man bearing a torch, the horse-guarda lining the outside, their 
officers, with drawn sabres and erupe sashes, on horseback, the 
drums arullled, tho fifos, bells tolling, and minute guns; all this 
Wasvery solemn. But the charm wes the entrances of the abbey, 


di 
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whore wo wore rocéived by the denn and chapter in rich robes, 
the choir and almamen bearing torches, the whole abbey #0: ilar 
minated, that one saw it to greater advantage than by day; the 
tombe, long aisles, and fretted roof, all appearing distinctly, and: 
with the happiest chiara scuro. There wanted nothing but in- 
conse, and little chapels, here and there, with pricate saying mast 
for the repose of the defunct; yet one could not complain of ite 
not being Catholic enough. Lhad been in dread of being coupled 
with some boy of ten years old; but the heralds were not very 
accurate, and I walked with George Grenville, taller and older, 
to keop mo in countenance. When we eame to the chapel of 
Henry the Seventh, all solemnity and decoram ceased ; no order 
was observed, people sat or stood where they could or would; 
the yeoman of the guard were crying out for help, oppressed by 
the immense weight of the coffin; the bishop read sadly, and 
Dlundered in the prayers; the fine chapter, Man that és born of @ 
woman, was ehaunted, not read; and the anthem, besides being 
immeasurably tedious, would have served as well for a cuptial. 
‘The real serious part was the figure of the Duke of Cumberland, 
heightened by a thousand melancholy circumstances. He had a 
dark brown adonis, and a cloak of black cloth, with a train of 
five yards. Attending the funeral of a father could not be 
pleasant ; his leg oxtremoly bad, yot forced to etand upon it near 
two houra; his face bloated and distorted with his late paralytic 
stroke, which has affected too one of his eyes; and placed over 
the mouth of the vault, into which, in all prabobility, he must 
himself so soon descend ; think how unpleasant a situation! He 
bore it all with a firm and uyatfocted countenance, This grave 
scone was fully contrasted by the burlesque Duke of Neweastle. 
He fell into a Gt of cryiug the moment ke came into the chapel, 
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and flung himself back io o stall, the archbishop hovering over 
him with o smelling-bottle bat in two minutes his curiosity got 
the better of his hypocrisy, and he raa about the chapel with his 
glass, to spy who was or was not there, spying with one hand, 
and mopping his eyes with the other. ‘Then returned the four 
of catching cold; and the Duko of Cumberland, who was aink- 
ing with heat, felt himself weighed down, and turning round, 
found it was the Duke of Newcastle standing upon his train, to 
avoid the chill of the marble. It was very theatric to look down 
into the vault, where the coffin Iny, attended by mourners with 
lights, Clavering, the groom of the bedolarber, refused to sit 
up with the body, and was dismissed by the King’s order. 

Ibaye nothing more to tell you but o trifle, a very trifle, 
The King of Prussia has totally defeated Marshal Daun. This, 
which would have been prodigious news a mouth ayo, is nothing 
to-day; It only takes its turn among the questions, * Wha is to 
be groom of the bedchamber? What is Sir T. Robinson to 
have?” Ihave been to Leicester Fields to-day 5 the crowd was 
immoderate ; I don't believe it will continue eo. Good-night. 
‘Yours ever. 





‘XIX.—VICTORIES—" YOUNG MR. BURKE” 


Horave Walpole to George Montogw. 
Srmawmeny Hct, July 290, 1761. 
For my part, I believe Mademoiselle Seuderi drew the plan 
of this yoar, It is all royal marriages, coronations, and victo- 
ries. They come tumbling so over one another from distant 
parts of the globe, that it looks just like the handiwork of lady 
romance writer, whom it costs nothing but a little false geog- 
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raphy to mnke the great Mogul ia lore with a Princess of Meck- 
lenburg, and defeat two marshals of Prance as be rides poston an 
clepbant to his nuptials, Idou't know whereT am. Thad scares 
found Mecklenburg-Strelitz with = magnifying glass, before T am 
whisked to Pondicherri. Well, Ttake it and rase it. T begin 
to grow acquainted with Cel. Coote, and to figure him packing 
up chests and diamonds, and seoding them to his wife against 
the King’s wedding. Thunder go the tower guns, and bebold 
Broglio and Soubise are totally defeated. If the mob have mot 
much stronger heads and quicker conceptions than T have, they 
will conclude my Lord Granby is become mabob. How the 
doace in two days can one digest all this? Why is not Pondi- 
cherri in Westphalia? I don't know how the Romans did, bat I 
cannot support two victories every week, Well, but you will 
want to know the particulars. Brogiio and Soubise, united, ate 
tackod our army on the 15th, but were repuleed ; the wext day, 
tho Princo Mahomet Ali Cawn—no, no, I mean Prince Fenii- 
nand—returned the attack, and the French threw down their 
arms aad fled, ran over my Lord Harcourt, who was going to 
fetch the new Queen; in short, I don’t know bow it was, but 
Mr, Conway is enfo, and Tam as happy as Mr. Conway himself. 
We have only lost a Lieutenant-Colonel, Keith ; Colonel Marlay” 
and Harry Townshend arc wounded. I could beat myself fer 
not having a flag ready to display on my round tower, and guns 
mounted on all my battlements, Tastend of that I have been 
foolishly trying on my new pictures upon my gallery, However, 
the oratory of our Lady of Strawberry shall be dedicated next 
year, on the anniversary of Mr. Conway's safety. ‘Think, with 
his intrepidity and delicacy of honor wounded, what I hed to. 
apprehend; you shall absolutely be here on the sixteenth of 
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next July. Mr. Hamilton tells me your King does not set out 
for his now dominions till the day after the coronation. If you 
will come to it, I can give you m very good place for the proces 
sion; where, is o profound socret, because if known, 1 should be 
teased to death, and none but my first friends shall be admitted. 
T dined with your socretary yosterday ; there were Gartick, and 
a young Mr. Burke, who wrote a book in the style of Lord 
Bolingbroke that was much admired. He is a sonsiblo man, 
but has not worn off his nuthorism yet, and thinks there is 
nothing so charming as writer, and to be onc. He will know 
better one of these days. I like Hamilton's little Marly; we 
walked in the great allée, and drank tea in the arbor of treillage ; 
they talked of Shakspeare and Booth, of Swift and my Lord 
Bath, and I was thinking of Madame Sévigné. Good-night. I 
have o dozen other lottera to write; I must toll my friends how 
happy Iam, not as an Englishman, but a3 a cousin, 





XX—LADY WORTLEY MONTAGU—VIRIT TO THE COCK LANE 
GHOST, 
Horace Walpole to George Montagu. 
Anunorox Star, Feb, 24, 1762. 
T scolded you in my last, but T shall forgive you if you ro 
turn soon to Eugland, as you talk of doings for though you ane 
an abominable correspondent, and only write to bog letters, you 
are good company, and I have « notion I ball atill be glad 
to Boe you. 
Lady Mary Wortley is arrived; I hare soon her; I think 
her avarice, her dirt, and her vivacity are ell increased. Her 
* Vindication of Natural Society. 
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the groundwork rags, and the embreidery uastines. She 
NO cap, no handkerchief, no gown, no pettinest, no shoes. 
ola black Laced hood represents the frst ; the fier of a horseman’s 

coat, which replaces the thind, serves for the second; a dimity 
petticoat is deputy, and officiates for the fourth ; and slippers act 
the part of the last. When I was at Florence, and she was ex- 

pected there, we were drawing sortes Virgili-anas for ber. We 
literally drew : 

Tnsanams vatem acpicien, 

It would hare beea a stronger prophecy vow, evea than it 
was thon, 

You told me not a word of Mr. Macnanghtoo, aed T have a 
great mind to be as coclly indolent about our famous ghost ie 
Cock Iane. Why should one steal half an hour from one’s 
amusements to tell story to a friend is wnother island? Teosld 
send you volumes on the ghost, and I believe, if I were to stay 
little, I might sond its fife, dedicated to my Lord Dartmouth, 
‘by the ordinary of Newgate, its two great patrons. A drunken 
parish clerk set it on foot out of revenge, the Methodists bave 
adopted it, and the whole town of London think of nothing else. 
Elizabeth Canning and the Ratbit-woman were modest impos 
tora in comparison of thi, which gocs on without savitig the 
Jeast appearances, The archbishop who would not suffer the 
Minor to be acted in ridicole of the Mothodists, permits this 
fareo to be played every night, and I shall not be surprised if 
they porform in the great hall xt Lambeth, T went to hear it, 
for it is not an apparition, but an audition. We sot ont from 
the opera, changed our clothes at Northumberland House, the 
Duke of York, Lady Northumberland, Lady Mary Coke, Lord 








MANNERS IN LETTERS. ar 





Horace Walpole to George Montagu—Lady Worttes Montag. 


Hertford, and I, all in one hackney conch, and drave to the spot; 
it rained torrents, yet the lane was full of mob, and the house #0 
full we could not get in; at last they discovered it was the Duke 
of York, and the company aqueczed themselves into one another's 
pockets to make roam for us. ‘The house, which is borrowed, 
and {o which the ghost has adjourned, is wretchedly small ani 
mixorable. When we opened tho chamber, in which were fifty 
people, with no light but one tallow-candle at the end, we tum- 
‘Ved over the bed of tho child to whom the ghost comes, and 
whom they are murdering by inches in such insufferable beat 
and stench, At the top of the room are ropes to dry clothes. I 
asked if we were to have rope-dancing between the acts? We 
had nothing; they told us, a8 they would at a puppet-show, that 
it would not come that night till seven in the morning, that ie, 
when thore aro ouly *prentices and old women. We stayed, how- 
ever, till half an hour after one. The Methodists have promised 
them contribations ; provisions are sent in lke forage, and all 
the taverns and alo-houses in the neighborhood make fortunes. 
‘Tho most diverting part ia to hear people wondering when it will 
be found out, as if there waa any thing to find out; as if the act- 
ors would make their noises when they can be discovered, 
However, as this pantomime eannot Jast much longer, I hope 
Lady Fanny Shirloy will sot up a ghost of her own at Twicken« 
ham, and that, yon shall hear one, The Mothodists, as Lord 
Aylesford assured Mr. Chute two nights ogo at Lord Dacres’, 
have attempted ghosts three times in Warwickshire. There, 
how good T am.* 

* The history of the Cock Jane ghost, which for consideratile time kept 


‘ail London in commotion, and which was finally exposed in un action for » 


‘cunspiracy against tho authors of the deception, is given In Dr. Maokay’s Me- 
imaire of Popular Delusions i. 
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XXL—BON MOTS—QUIN AND BISHOP WARBURTON. 
Horoce Walpote to George Montara, 
Avaisaves Sree, Apefl Sth, 1765, 

T sont two lettors other day from your kin, and might as 
well have written then as now, for I have nothing to tell you. 
Mr. Chute has quitted his bed to-day for the first time for above 
five weeks, but is still swathed like » mummy. He wns mear 
relapsing, for old Mildmay, whose lungs, and memory, and 
tongue will never wear out, talked to him other night from 
eight till balf an hour after ten on the Poor-Bill; but be has 
becn more comfortable with Lord Dacre and me this evening, 

T have read the siege of Calais, and dislike it extremely, 
though there are fine lines, but the conduct i woftl, ‘The 
outrageous applause it has received at Paris was cortainly 
political, and intended to stir up their spirit and animosity 
agninat us, their good, mercifal, and forgiving allies, They 
will have no occasion for this ardor; they may smite one 
check and we shall tarn vother. 

‘Though I have little to say, it is worth while to write, only 
to tell you two bon mots of Quin to that turn-coat hypocrite 
infidel, Bishop Warburton.* ‘That saucy pricst was haranguing 

© This Language may recall an incident related by Pope. The post ami 
Warburton in the course of a country ramblo visited Oxford. Tt wae sug 
igeebod that the degree of D,D, should be conferred oa the diving, and LEAD, 
‘on the poet, Through the envy and fatrigue of one or two of its members, 
tho Cniverity lost the opportunity of decorating with its honors two of the 
grestost geniusca of the age ‘Tho indignant bard, on retiting to Twiekenham, 
‘cansoled himself aad bis frleud with tho re@ection, ‘We shall take our degrees 
together in fame, whatever we do at tho Unteurvity.”” 

The atinse of Walpole will be more than balanosd by the well-known dec 


Taratlon of the great Lord Chatham, “that nothing of « private nature, aes 
be bad been in office, hal giren him so auch pleasure ax bringing Warburtos 


cow 
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at Bath in behalf of prerogative; Quin aid: “ Pray, my Ion, 
spare me, you are not acquainted with my principles, I am a 

Republican ; and perhaps I even think the execution af Charles 

the First might be justified.” “Ay,” said Warburton, “by 

what law?” Quin replied: “By all the laws he bad loft 

them.” ‘The bishop would have got off upon judgments, and 

bade the player remember that all the regicidles came to violent 

ends; & lie, but no matter, “T wold not advise your lorde 

ship,” said Quin, to mnke use of that inference, for if I am 

not mistaken, thnt wad the caso of the twelve apostlot.” ‘There 

was great wit ad ominem in the latter reply, but I think the 

former equal to uny thing I ever heard. It is the sum of the 

whole controversy couched in eight monosyllables, and compres 
honds at once the King’s guilt and tho justice of punishing it. 

‘Tho more one examines it the finer it proves, One can say 

nothing after it; s0 good night. Yours over. 





XXIL—DINNER WITH A FRENCH PARVEND, 
Horace Walpole to Lady Suffolt. 
Panis, Deo Sth, 1765—but does not set out ill the 18th, 
Since Paris has begun to fill in spite of Fontaineblewu, I 
fam much reconciled to it, and have ween several people T like, 
Lam catablished in two or three societies where I sup every 


‘onthe bench." Tt must be admitted that Warburton frequently brought re 
proach upon the Christian character by the intemperaned of ix controversiol 
‘writings and porvonal conversation; ot that ho was a aincere, zealous, 
Tesrmed, and able divine, is beyond dispute, Dr. Chalmers refers to him aa a 
man ybo, beyond Grotlus, Cudworth, Chillingworth, Stillingfleet, or Sasnuel 
‘Clarke, hod conjoined ncqnired scholarship with original strength, « Goliath 
‘off encred literature—oupar, profindus, caimius home «f venerabendes—H. 
5 









the rales bere I am teenty peers on the right 
beols, which ber father wears «tll, aad be has stil s 
come before be leaves thea off. 

‘The Dasphis is sti alive, tat kept eo only by con 


the Bishop of Glindeve's word for &, who got a 
‘vision under its own hand sod seal. ‘The Dauphin has 
tebaved with creat courage end tranquillity, bat is 20 touch 
with the tendervess and aScction of bis family, that be mow ex 
presses a wish to lire, 

‘Yesterday 1 dined at La Borde’s, the great banker | 
court, Lord! madam, how little and poor all your houses ia 
London will look aiter his! Tn the first. place, you must 
ganden half as long as the Mall, and then you must have | 
and cach window must consist of only eight panes of looking 
glass; you must have a first and second sute-chamber; ad they 
must have nothing in them bat dirty servants, Next must be 
the grand cabinet, hung with red damask, in gobi frames, aud 
covered with eight large and very bad pictures, that cost four 
thousand pounds, I cannot afford thom you a farthing cheaper, 
Under these, to give an air of lightness, must be hang bas-relief 


in marble; then there must be immeuse ermoires of tortoise 
soll and ormolu, inlaid with modals; and then you muy go into 











aati 
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the petit cabinet, and then inte the great eall=, and the gallery, 
and the billiard room, and the eating room; and all these must 
bo hung with erystal Iustros, and looking glasses from top to 
bottom; and then you must stuff thom fuller than they will 
hold with granite tables and porphyry urns, and bronzes, and 
statues, and vases, and the Lord or the devil koows what. But 
for fear you should rain yourself or tho nation, the Duchess de 
Grammont must give you (his and Madame de Marsan that ;.nod 
if you have anybody that has any taste to advise you, your 
cating room must be hung with huge hunting pieces in frames 
‘of all colored gold, and at top of one of them you may have a 
setting dog, who having sprung a wooden: partridge, it may be 
flying n yard off against the wainseot. ‘To warm and light thie 
palace it muat cost you eight and twenty thousand livres a year 
iu wood and candles, If you cannot afford that, you must stay 
till my Lont Clive returns with the rest of the Indies. 

‘Tho mistross of this Arabian Nights’ Entertainments is very 
pretty, und Sir Lawrences La Bordo is vo fonil of her that he site 
by her at dinner, and calla her Pug or Taw, or I forget what. 

Lady Mary Chabot always charges me to mention her to 
your lndyship with particular attention. There are some to 
whom I could wish your Iadyship would do me the samo good 
offieo; but Lhaye been too troublesome already, and will only 
mention Miss. Hotham, Mr. Chotwynd, Lady Blandford, and 
St. James's Square. 

‘Your ladyship’s, &e., 
Horack Wazronn, 
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XXI—VSIT TO JOHS WESEETS “OFEEA™ 


Heras Walpate te din Chale 
Barn, Cetaber 10uh, 2708 

Tam impatient to bear that your charity to me has not emled 
in the gout to yourself. All my comfort is, if you have it that 
you lnve good Lady Brome to nurse you. 

My bealth advances faster than my amusement. Howerer, 
Thave been at one opers, Mr. Wesley’s.* ‘They have boys and 
girls with charming voices, thet sing bymos in parts to Scotch 
ballad tunes, but, indeed, so long that ove would think they were 
already ia eternity and knew bow mock thee they hed befor 
them. The chapel is very neat, with trme Gothic windows (yet 
Lam not coaverted) ; but I was glad to sco that Iaxury is creep 
ing in upon thom before persecution : they have very peat mahog- 
any stands for beaches, and brackets of the same iz taste. At 
the upper end is a broad hant pas of four steps, advancing in the 
middle; at each ond of the broadest part are two of my eagles, 
‘with red cushions for the parson and ¢lerk. Behind them rise 
thtec more stepe, in the midst of which is a third eagle for pul- 
pit.. Scarlet armed chairs for all three. On either hand is a 
Daleony for elect Indies. ‘The rest of the congregution sit om 
forms. Behind tho pit, in a dark’ niche, is a plain table within 
rails; 20 you see the throne is for the Apostle. Wesley is a 


* Tho iilea of adopting the paalne of the church to secular tunes hat 
boen put in practice long befoee Weeky’s day. The eclebwated Chenent 
Marot wrote a number of prams to salt the popalar airs of bis thee, for the 
accommodation of the lméles of the Freneh court, ebo were devonty te 
lined; but he loft it to Wesley to amsicn as « reason foe doing eo, that there 
mere no Jast grounds foe iting the devil Rave all the Dest tunes #0 filme 
elf. 
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lean elderly man, fresh colored, his hair smoothly combed, but 
with a soupgon of curls at the ends. Wondrous clean, but as 
evidently an actor as Garrick, He spoke his sermon, but 0 
fast, and with so little accent, that I am sure ho has often uttered 
it, for it was like a leston. There were parts and eloquence in 
it; but toward the end ho exalted his voice and acted very ugly 
enthusiasm, decried Tearning, and told stories, like Latimer, of 
the fool of his college, who sald “I thanks my God for every 
thing.” Except a few from curiosity, and some honorable women, 
the congrogation was very moan. There was a Scotch Countcas 
of Buchan, who is carrying a fine rosy vulgar face to heaven, 
and who asked Miss Rich if thas was the awthor of the poets, T 
believe she meant me and the Noble Anthors. The Bedfords 
came last night. Lord Chatham was with me yesterday two 
hours; looks and walks well, and ig in excellent political 
spirits. Yours ever.* 


* This letter fe a curious record of the impression made upon a mere man 
off fashion by the geeatost and most truly apostolic divine that England prov 
duced iu the last ceutury. Great injustice Is done to Wesley, who wns 
oo ordinary scholar himself, by charging him with hostiity to learning. 
Abhougb frequent exhortations to ix preachers to Improve themsalvot 
by study, are to be found scattered through his writings, ho certainly 
@id not Took upon profune fearning us absolutely essential to the work 
which ‘hie coadjutore wore prodminantly called on to pertirm, of reviving 
pure Christianity in England, and preaching the gospel to the poor, Mis own 
‘explanation of the use of ghe plainest words fs perfectly eattsfaccory, “Clear 
news,’ wuld he to ono of his lay assistants, “is necessary for you and me, bo- 
‘cause we ‘aro to instrnct pooplo of the lowest understanding; therefore, we 
above all, if we think with the wise, must speak with the rulgar, We should 
‘constantly use the most common, tittle, exy words, #0 they aw pure and prop 
‘er; which our language affords, When first I talked at Oxford to plxin peo- 
file, in the easile or town, { otwceved they gapeit end stared; this quickly 
‘oliligo! me to alter my sts, and adopt the language of those I spoke to; aud 
yet there lea dignity in their simplicity which ie not disngroeable to those of 
tthe highest rank” Let the reader compare with the toxt tho opinion of 
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moch better tent, under the tester of my own bed. 1 am mot 
obliged to rise by break of day, and be dressed for the druwing- 
room; I may saunter in my slippers till diumer-time, and mot 
taske bows till my back is as much out of joins as my Lond Tem: 


‘Weabrs, etpressad by stotber contes por-y far more competent and easily 
Gisdaterested, ™ At as early age,” writes Listanter Keer, “Iwas a member 
of Mr. Weskey’s society, bet my cocaection with it was sot off long Gexation. 
Haring 0 crowing disponiiéon to thick for mywilf, T cockd not adipt the op: 
icas which were current zmeoz bie followery, and before I was twenty Fears 
‘of ago my relish for their religsoas practices bad abaced, Stl my veneration 
for Mr. Wesley hisseelf eaffered no ciakactlon, rather a I became mice capa 
Me of estimating hira withost prejodice, my conviction of his excellence ‘seal 
my attachment to his goodnem galsod fresh strength and deeper condiality. 

“Ts will hardly be denied that even in this frail and corrupted workd, we 
sometimes meet persons, who, in thelr very mien ancl aspect, ae well ms tn the. 
whole habit of lf, manifest cock a stump and signature ef virtae ae to 
make our judgrsent of them a matter of intuition, rather tham a resalt of com 
tinued examination. [ never meta human being who came more perfectly 
Within this description than Joim Wesley. It was impoasible to couwerse 
with him, I might say to Book at his, withoat being perxsanded, not oaly that 
his heart and mind were animated wich tbe paret and most exalted goodoens, 
bat that the instinctive bent of bis nature accondad so comgenially with Lie 
Christina principles as 10 give a pledge for bis practical consistency, in which 
It was impossible not to place confidence. 

“It would be tar too litle to say that it weeld be impossibly to suspect 
him of any moral taint, for i¢ was obvious that every movenest berpele ai 
perfect u contrarlety to all thas was earthly or animal, as cout be iaigined i 
amortal being. His countenance as well ax conversation expressed an bakércal 
gayoty of heart, which nothing bat conscious vistue and ionosense cosid hate 
pestowed. He was, in truth, the most perfect specimen of moral happiness T 
ever saw; and iy acqpmintance with him has done meee to teach me whet 
heaven upon earth is implied in the marurity of Chrintian pasty, than all 1 
have elsewhere scen or bear, or read, except ln the eeered volume."—IE, 
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ples. In short, I should die of the gont or fatigue, if I was te 
be Poloniug to a Princess for another week. Twice a day we 
made « pilgrimage to almost every heathen temple in that prov- 
ince they cull a garden ; und there is uo sullying out of the house 
without descending a flight of steps as high as St. Paul's. My 
Lord Borborongh would have dragged mo up to the top of tho 
column to see all the kingdoms of the carth; but I would not, 
if he could have given them to me, To crown all, because wo 
live under the line, and that we were all of us giddy young crea 
tures of neur threescore, we supped in a grotto in the élysian 
fields, and were rofroehod with rivers of dew and gontle showers 
that dripped from all the trees, and put us in mind of the heroic 
ages, when kings and queens wore shepherds and shepherdesses, 
and lived fn caves, and were wot to the skin two or three times 
a day. - Well! thank heaven, Tam emerged from that elysium,» 
and onee more in a Christian country! Not but, to say the 
truth, our pagan Iandlord and landlady were very obliging, and 
the party went off much better than I expected. We had no 
very recent polities, though volumes about the Spanish war ; and 
ns I took care to give every thing a ludicrous turn ns much os I 
could, the Princess was diverted. The eix days rolled away, 
and the seventh is my sabbath; and I promise you I will do no 
manger of work, I, nor my cat, nor my dog, uor auy thing that 
is wine. ‘For this reason, I entreat that the journey to Good- 
wood may not take place before the 12th of August, when I will 
attend you. But this expedition to Stowe has quite blown up 
my intended one to Wentworth Costle; I have not resolution 
eaough left for such o journey, Will you and Lady Ailesbury 
come to Strawberry before or after Goodwood? T know you 
like being dragged from Lome ag little as Edo; therefore you 
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shall placo that visit jast when it is most convenient to you. 
Tcame to town the night before last, and am jast returning. 
There are not twenty people in all London, Are mot you ia 
despair about the summer? It is horrid to be ruined in coals, 
io June and July, Adieu. Yours ever, 





XXV.—TAE RICHMOND FIREWORKS, ETO, 
Horace Walpole to George Montagu, 
Aauscrox Stumrr, May 18th, 21749. 

Drax Grorox: Whatever you hear of the Richmond fine 
works that is short of the prottiest entertainment in the world, 
don’t believe it. I really nover passed a more agreeable even 
ing. Every thing succeeded; all the wheels played: in time; 
Frederick was fortunate, and all the world in good Jumor, 
Then for royalty—Mr. Anstis himself would have been glutted ; 
thero wero all the Fitzes upon earth, the whole Court of St. Gere 
mains, the Duke, the Duke of Modena, and two Anamatoes, 
The King and Princess Emily bestowed themselves upon the 
mob on the river; and as soon as they were gone, the Duke had 
the musie into the garden, and himself, with my Lady Lincoln, 
Mrs. Pitt, Peggy Banks, and Lord Holderness, entertained the 
good subjects with singing * God save the King” to them, orer 
the rails of the terrace. Tho Duke of Modena supped there, 
and the Duke was asked, but he answered it was impossible; in 
short, he could not adjust his dignity to a mortal banquet. 
There was an admirable scene; Lady Burlington brought the 
Violette, and the Rickmonds had atked Garrick, who stood 
ogling and sighing the whole timo while my Jady kept a snoat 
flerce lookout. Sabbatini, one of the Duke of Modena's Court, 
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was asking mo who all the people wore, And who is that? 
C'est miladi Hartington, la belle fille du Duo de Devonshire.” 
“ Et qui est cette autre dame?” Tt was a distressing question, 
After a little hesitation, I replied,‘ Mais c'est Mademoiselle 
Violette?" = Et comment Mademofsella Violette! j'ai conan 
une Mademoisolle Violetto par exemple." I begged him to look 
at Miss Bishop. 

In the middle of all theso principalities and powers was the 
Duchess of Queensbury, in her forlorn trim, a white apron and a 
white hood, and would make the Duke swallow all her undress, 
‘Pothor day shodrove post to Lady Sophia Thomas, at Parsone- 
gteen, and told her that sho was come to tell her something of 
importance, “What is it?” “ Why, take « couple of beef- 
steaks, clap them together, us if they were for a dumpling, and 
eat them with pepper and salt; it is the best thing you ever 
tastod. Leould not help coming to tell you thie!” and away 
sho drove back to town. Don't a course of folly tor forty years 
ranke one very sick? 

‘The weather is so hot and the roads so dusty, that I can't 
get to Strawberry. But I shall begin negotiating with you now 
about your coming. You must not expect to find it in be 
hope to got my bill finished in ten days; I have scrambled it 
through the Lords ; but altogether, with the many difficulties and 
plagues, Iam a good deal cut of humor; my purchases hitch, 
and now proprictors start out of the ground, Wke the crop of sol- 
diora in the Metamorphosis. I expect but an unpleasant sum 
mer; my indolonco and inattention are not mado 19 wado 
through lenses and deeds. Mrs. Chenevix brought me one yes 
terday to sign, and her sister Bertrand, the toy-woman of Bath, 
for u witness. I showed them my cabinet of enamels instead of 
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hope you do't trast all suru of Ladies with this cabinet?” 
‘What an estertainins ancaptin of Genity! Imm will you 
ma scecdote that I fem} other dxy iz an old French mato, 
which iss grest drawieck oo besct scstionents and remantic 
ideas. Pasquier, in his “ Recherches de la France,” is giving 
at seowant of the Queea af Scots’ eaecation ; be says: the night 
before, knowing her body mast be eripped for her shroud, she 
woald have ber fet washet, because she ceed oittment to oar 
of them which was sore. I Believe Ihave tod you that im» 
very oll trial of ber, which I bought from Lord Oxfont’s calle 
thom, it was said that she was a lame woman, Take sentiments 
out of their pantoufies, and reduce them tm the infirmities of 
mortality, what a falling of there is? I cosld not help laughing 
fn myself tother day, aa I weat through Holbors, in = wary hot 
day, at the dignity of bumaa nature; all those foul okd-dothes 
women panting withoot handkerchiefs, apd mopping themsclres 
all the way down within their loose jumps. Rigby gave me a 
strong picture of kuman nature. He and Peter Bathurst ffother 
night carried a servant of the latter's, who had altempted to 
shoot him, before FieMing, who, to all his other roentions, les, 
by the grace of Mr. Lyttleton, added that of Middlesex Jmation 
He scat them word he was st supper, that they must come next 
morning. They coald not understand that freedom, aad ran wp 
where they found him banqueting with a blind many ®—y end 
three Irishmen, oa some cold mutton and a bone of ham, both in 
cone dish, and the dirtiest cloth. He never stirred, nor asked 
them to sit. Rigby, who had geen him ¢0 often come to bog a 
guinea of Sir C. Williams, and Bathurst, at whose father’s he 
had lived, for victuals, understood that dignity as Hitthe, end 
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pulled themselyes chairs, on which he civilized. Miller, the 
Bookseller, has done generously by him ; finding Tom Jones, for 
which ho had given him six hnndrod pounds, sell so groatly, he 
hoa since given him another hundred. Now 1 talk to you of 
authors, Lord Cobham’s West has published his translation of 
Pindar; the poetry in very stiff, but prefixed to it there is a very 
entertaining account of the Olympic games, aud that preceded by 
an affeoted inscription to Pitt and Lyttleton. The latter has do- 
clared his fiture match with Miss Rich, George Grenville hos 
been married these two days to Miss Windham. Your friend 
Lord North is; I suppose you know, on the brink with the 
Conntess of Rockingham, and T think your cousin Rive is much 
inclined to double the family alliance with her sister Purneso. 
It went on very currently for two or three days, but lust night 
at Vauxhall his minionette face seemed to be sent to languish 
with Lord R, Berties’s, Was not you sorry for poor Cucumber? 
T do assure you T was; it was shocking 6 be hurried away so 
suddonly, and in such tormont. You have hoard, I suppose, of 
Lord Harry Beauclere’s resignation, on his not boing nble to ob- 
tain & respite till November, though the lowest officer in his 
regiment has got much longer leave. It is incredible how Nok 
Kejumekoi has persecuted this poor man for these four years, * 








since he could not be persuaded to alter his vote at a courtimare 
tial for the acquittal of 4 man whom the Duke would have con- 
domned. Lord Ossulston, too, has resigned his commission. 

T must tell you a good story of Charles Townshend, You 
Know his politiea propensity and importance ; his brother George 
‘was mt suppor at the King’s Arms, with some more young men, 
‘The conversation eomehow or other rambled into politics, and 
it was started thet the national debt was a benefit. “I am 
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eure it is not,” said Mr, Townshend: “I can’t tell why, bat my 
Drother Charles can, and I will send to bim for arguments,” 
Charles was at supper at another tavern, bat s0 mach the dupe 
of this messago, that he literally ealled for ick and paper, wrote 
four long sides of arguments, and sent word that when his com- 
pany broke up he would come and give them more, which be 
did at one o'clock in the morsing. T don’t think you will Taugh 
ed to me. [wanted @ print ont of a 
book, which [did not care to buy at Osborn’s shop; the mext 
day he gent me tho print, and begged that when Chad any thing 
to publish I would employ him. I vill now tell you, and finish 
this long letter, how I shocked Mr. Mackenzie inadvertently at 
Vauxhall. Woe had supped there, # great party ; and coming ext, 
Mrs. More, who waits at the gate, aaid, “* Gentlemen and feiss 
you will walk in and hear the surprising alteration of voice?” 
T, forgetting Mackenzie's connections, and that he was fornsally 
», Ihave soon patriots enough.” fae 
tend this letter shall last you till yon come to Strawberry Hill ; 
one might have rolled it out into half a dozen. My beet com- 
pliments to your sisters.* 


mmc loss ut what hapy 











of the band, replied, * 


XVI 
Bishop Warburton to Dr. Hurd, 
Gnosvexon Squans, 20th February, 1707, 
T have your kind letter of the sixth; ani your flattery of me 


THE BISHOP AT COURT. 





is more delicious to me than that of courts, 





* This the lust of Walpole’s In this book (although prior in thne to 
amongst the most characteristic. Wordsworth speaks of 
‘renchiged coxcombs” but his letters, 
from the . gossip, wit, nad epigram with which they abound, and 
their animated pictures of charactor and society, will always be attenetive—if 
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Lord Mansfield called on me as soon a8 I came to town, 
‘Tho Dedication was received as you supposed it would be, 

I brought as usual bad cold with me to town, and this 
being the first day I ventured out of doors, it was employed, us 
iu duty bound, at court, it being a levee-duy. A Inffoon lord in 
waiting (you may guess whom I mean) was very busy mare 
Move 





shalling the circle; and ho said to me, without ceremony, 
forward—you clog up the doorway.” I replied with as little: 
“ Did noboiy clog up the King's doorstead more than I, there 
would be room for all honest men.” This brought the man to 
himself, 

When the King came up to me ho askod, “why I did not 
come to town before?” I said, “I understood there was no 
business going forward in the House, in which I could be of 
service to his Majesty.” He repliod: “ Hp supposed the sevens 
storm of snow would have brought me up.” I replied: “1 was 
under cover of a very warm house.” 

You see by all this how unfit I am for courts, so let us leave 
them. 

Dr, Balgay is in town, and laments your absence. Mr. 
Mazon called on mo the other day; he ia grown extremely fat 
and his wife extremely loan—indeed, in the last stage of a eon- 
sumption. I inquired after her health; be said she was some= 
thing better, and that, I suppose, encouraged him to come out; 
but Dr, Balguy tells me, Heberden says she is irretrievably gone, 
and has touched upon it to him, and ought to doit to her. Where 
the terror of such a sentence may impede the doctor's endearors 
fo save, the pronouncing it would be very indiscreet. But on a 
consumption confirmed it is a work of charity, as the patient is 
always deluded with hopes to the very last breath. 
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Public matters grow worse and worse. Whea they are at 
the worst they will mend themselves if (as is the fashionable 
system) things are left to the care of mutter and motion. 
Motion certainly does its part ; if there be auy failure, it veill be 
in sluggish matter. 

And now, ws you say, let us come to business. Te lami 
that you and I should have no better (as Honest Lopes says in 
the Spanish Curate), 

“Than ringing all—in to = rout of dunoen!* 
1 propose to have my visitation between hay and corn iarvest. 
But my officers are #0 ignorant of this proper vacancy, that I 
doubt we must have recourso to your brother to acquaint tis with 
tho procise interval. I have fixed on this as most commodious to 
you; for I suppose hay harvest will not be quite ended in Glow 
cestershire by the Sth of July. 

Teould not but smile at your pulting in a caveat 80 carly 
ogainst our asking you to return with 03 to Prior Park. My 
wife is well, and always yours. I have left half my soul at 
Claverton in good health, and in such dispositions as I ‘could 
wish. When nay thing befalls me, I uot only expect you 
bo a father to him, but such a futher as he shall have lost. 

My dearest {rlend, ever yours, W. Grovensrma. 





XXVIL—TRIAL OF THE DUCHESS OF KINGSTON.* 
Hannah More te hee Sieter. 
Annurur, 1770. 
L wish it were poeaible for mo to give you the alighest idea 
of tho scene I was present at yosterday, Garrick would make 


* The facts connected with this colebrated trial are woll Inown. Whhibt 
a muid of honor to the wife of Frederick, Prizce of. Wales, Mies Chudleigh 
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me take his ticket to go to the trial of the Duchess of Kingston; 
a sight which, for beauty and magnificence, exeeuied any thing 
which those who were never present at a coronation, or a trial 
by poers, can have tho least notion of, Mrs, Garrick ond I 
wore in full dress by seven. At eight we went tothe Duke of 
Noweastle’s, whose house adjoins Westminster Hall, in which 
he hag # large gallery, communicating with the apartments in 
hia house, You will imagine the bustle of five thonsand people 
getting into one hall! yot in all this hurry wo walked in tran= 
quilly. When they were all seated, and the king-atarms had 
commanded silence on pain of imprisonment, which, however, 
was very illobserved, the gentleman of the black rod was come 
manded fo bring in hia prisoner. Elizabeth, calling herself 
Duchess-dowager of Kingston, walked in, lod by the black rod 


who was regarded ox one of the most beautiful young women of her thine, was 
privately married to Lond Bristol, thon Lieutenant Hervey. A separation, for 
some reason norer elesrly explained, took place almost immediately. A cbitd, 
‘tho frait of the union, survived ite birth bot a short time, and the marriage wis 
kept o profound seerct from the world. Mrs. Hervey being still soung., beanti- 
fal, and emabitions, detormined to break the chain which bound her to a husband 
she disliked, and who annoyod her with constant fmportunitio,, Ascertaining 
that the clergyman who married her was dead, she repaired to the parish 
church hora the ceremony wax, performed, snd while a friend onguged tho 
‘clork in conversation in another part of tho vestry, contrived to mbstract tho 
entry of her marriage from the parish register, She coon afterwards became 
the wife of the Dake of Kingston, with whom, it was believed, sho had tong 
carried on an filieit intercourse. On the death of the Duke, his nephew and 
hele at law, whose suspicions had been aroused, instivated proceedings agalust 
Ge Duchess for bigumy: She was found guilty, but as xhe-elaimod the priv. 
lege of the peorage, wax discharged from custody on payment of the woul feos. 
Horace Walpole writes thus to Mann, om the 24th April, 1770 = "IE the Pope 
dexpeots hia Duchess hack, ho must create ber ane, for her peers have retuced 
Der to neountess, Her folly and obstinscy now appear in their full vigor, at 
east ber faith in the Ecclesiastical court, trusting to the infalibillity of which 
she provoked this trial, in the face of erory sort of detection, A living wi 
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and Mr, La Rocha, courtesying profsandly to her judge ; whee 
sho beat, the lord-steward called out, “ Madam, yon may riso 3” 
which, I think, was literally taking ber wp before she was down, 
‘The peers made ber a slight bow. ‘The prisoner was dressed Io 
doep mourning: a black hood on her head, ber hair modestly 
dressed and powdered, a black silk sack with rape trimmings, 
Vlack gauze deep rufiles, and black gloves. ‘Tbe counsel spoke 
about an hour and a quarter each. Dunsing’s manocr is i 
sufforably had, coughing and spitting at every three words, but 
his sense and his expression pointed to the Inst degree; he mail 
her Graco shed bitter tears, I had the plearare of Bearing 
several of the Jords speak, though nothing more than proposals 
on common things. Among these were Lytileton, Talbet, 
Townsend, and Camden. Tho fair vietim had four vingins in 


nows of the firgt marriage; 6 register of it fabricated long afterwards try her 
well; the widow of the clergyman who married her; many confidants to whom 
she had trusted the secret; and even Hawkins, the sungeom, pelvy to the birth: 
of her child, appeared against her. The Lonls were teofer, and walt moe 
probe the Enel’e collusion. The Duchess, who could produce nothing ere of 
consequence in her faror, triol the powers of oratory, and made » long ecm 
tlon, In which sho cited the protection of her lato mistress Her comme 
would ave curtailed this harangue, but he told thea they sigh ae 
lawyers, but did not understand speaking to the passions. 

od her rhetorio with a fit, and the trial with rage, when eee ine 
bigamy. Tho Attomoy4iencral labored to hare her bumt in the tand, tat 
the judges were hustled into an opinion against it, and it was waived, Go all 
this complication of knavery receives no punishment but the loss of the 
duchy." 

After hor trial the Duchess proceeded to Rome, and thenos to ft. Patent 
bung, where she was admitted to the fHlendship of the famous Catharine. Am 
entertainment which she gave to the Empress, is said to hnve been mone 
magnificent than any which had hitherto been given in that country, Finding 
herlf, howeror, neglected by the Bnglish ambassador and the Russian 
nobility, she removed to France, where sho died tn 1778, In.the Afty-nimih 
soar of her oge.—H, 
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white behind the bar. She imitated her great predecessor, Mrs. 
Rudd, and affected to write very often—though I plainly per- 
ceived sho only wrote as they do their love epistles on the stage, 
without forming a letter. I must not omit ono of the best things: 
wo had only to open a door to get at « very fine cold collation of 
all sorts of meats and wines, with tea, &c., a privilege confloed to 
those who belonged to the Duke of Neweastle. I faney the 
peerosses would have boon glad of our places at the trial, for I 
aw Lady Derby nnd the Duchest of Devonshire with their 
workbags full of good things. Thelr rank and dignity did not 
‘exempt them from the “ villanous appetites” of eating aud 
drinking. ; 

Foote says that the Empress of Russia, the Duchess of King- 
aton, und Mrs, Rudd, are the three most extraondinary women 
ia Burope; but the Duchess disdainfully, and I think unjustly. 
exeludes Mes. Rudd from the honor of deserving to make one in 
the triple alliance. The Duchess has bat small remains of that 
beauty of which kings and prinees were once so enamored; ehe 
looked very much like Mrs. Prichard; she is large and ill- 
shaped; there was nothing white but her face, and had it not 
been for that, she would have looked Hike a bale of bombazine. 
‘There was a great doal of ceremony, a great deal of splendor, 
and a great deal of nonsense; they adjourned upon the most 
foolish pretences imaginable, and did nothing with each an air 
of business as was truly ridiculous. I forgot to tell you the 


Duchess was taken ill, but performed it badly. 
6 
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place with Mow Porteous so sear the altar that E cold bear 
every word Setortly. The cvpal bride behaved with cent feeb 
ing and modesty ; the Prince of Wortemberg bed abo a wary be 





vat took great pains to restrain themactves. As I hooked ot the 
the alter, T comld cet belp thinking bow many plans were per 
ape at that tery memnect forming fer their destraction ; for the 
ted sews from Irvlamd had jast arrived. They talk of the aaa 
bee of acknowledged makuotests beime 150,000, but I believe 
not a large part of that number hare arms. I forgot to say that 
the King gave his daaghier away, nod it was really very aoc 
solemnity. The newspapers will have described all the empe, 
and the foils, and the feathers, and the diamends, &c. We 
were four bours in chapel. 

Lord Orford’s executors, Mrs. Damer and Lond Frederick 
Campbell, have sent me word they will return all my Jetters, 
which they have found carefally preserved, am also applied 
to im form to consent to give up sack of his letters to me as are 
fit for publication. I bave told them how extremely careful I 
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am as to the publication of letters, and that I cannot make any 
positive engagement; but if, when I got to Cowslip Grooa, I 
should find, in looking them over, that any are quite disencam- 
bored of private history, private characters, &e,, I probably shall 
not withhold those in my possession ; hut Tam peraunded that, after 
they are reduced a8 much as will be necessary, there will be lit 
tle left for pablieation. 

I dined one day at Admiral Gambier’s, my kindly-atiached 
friend with whom T spent so many pleasunt days at Tuston, to 
moet. Sir Charles Middleton, who really brings a comfortable 
necount of Mrs. Bouveric, and I bogin to take hope about her. 

The “Morning Chronicle” and other pious newspapers have 
labored to throw such a stigma on the association for the better 
observation of Sundny, that the timid great ure sheering off, 
and very few, indeed, have signed. Tt has, however, led to so 
much talk and discussion on the subject as to produce a very 
considerable offict, and number of high people have said, that 
though they will not bind themselves ia form, they will conform 
to the spirit of the resolution, I doubt, however, whether those 
who show a timidity so little creditable to them, will do much. 
‘The Dachess-Dowagor of Beaufort, with her usual kindness to 
mo, anid if I wished ehe would certainly sign, otherwise she 
thought suck an old woman could add no credit to it; but I sug- 
gested that her high rank might attract others, Friday I dised 
nt the Bishop of Londop's, and spent the evening at Gloucestor 
House. I know not whether it comes under the act of treason 
or misprision of treason, to go to a royal house in colors, for peo- 
ple are in such decp mourning ns to wear black handkerchiefs 
wnd gloves. It is not, however, universal ; for, st # small party 
on Saturday at Mr. M. Montngu’s, many were in colors. I met 
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there Lord St. Helens, Mr. King, the American Minister, and 
others of that etamp. 

I was much affccted at the death of poor Mason, The 
Dishop of London was just readieg us sonnet he had sont him 
on his seventy-second birthday, rejoicing in bik uniinpaired 
strength and faculties ; it ended with saying that be had sei » 
ruse able to praiso his Saviour end his God, whea the account 
‘of his death came. It was pleasing to fied his last poetical oma 
timents had beea so devoal, I wookd that more of his writings 
had expressed the same strain of devotion, though T have no 
doubt of his having beea piously disposed; but the Warbsr 
tonian school was not favorable to a devotional spirit. I used 
to bo pleased with his turn of conversation, which was rather of 
a peculiar cast. 

I have been meeting Mr, Smelt, who, at aeventystwo, i 
como up to equip himself for entering into the military, ‘Dhero it 
patriotism for you! 1 dined yesterday with Mrs, Goodenough, 
the accomplished sister of the speakers 





XXIX.—FUNERAL OF GARRICK. 
Hannah Move to ter Slater, 
Aomurmt, Reb, 23, 377% 
Wo (Miss Cadogan and myself’) went to Charing-erss to 
#00 the molancholy procession, Just as we got thero, we recolred 
« tickot from the Bishop of Rochester to admit us into the abbey. 
No aiimittance could be obtained but wader his hand. Woe 
hurried away in « hackney-coach, dreading to be too late. ‘The 
bell of St. Martin’s and the abbey gaye a sound that smote upon 
my very soul. When wo got to the clofsters we found mult« 
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tudes striving for admittanee, Wo gave our ticket, and were 
let in, but unluckily we ought to have kept if, Wo followed the 
man, who unlocked a door of iron, and directly closed it upon us 
and two or three others, and wo fornd ourselves ina tower, with 
a dark winding staircase, consisting of bal€ a hundred stono steps. 
When we got to the top there was no way out; we ran down 
again, called, and beat the door till the whole pile resounded with 
oar crics. Here we stayed half an hour in perfect agony; we 
were sure it would be all over; nay, we might never be let out: 
we might starve; wo might perish. At longth our clamora 
brought an honest man—n guardinn angel I then thought hin. 
We implored him to take care of vs, aad get is into a part of 
the abbey whence we might see the grave. He asked for the 
Bishop's ticket: we had given it away to the wrong person, and 
ho was not obliged to believe we ever had one; yet ho aaw so 
such truth in our grief, that, though we were most shabby, and 
& hundred fine people wore soliciting the same favor, ho took 
us under each arm, carried us safely through the erowd, and 
put us in a little gallory directly over the grave, where we could 
soe and hoar every thing as distinctly as if tho abboy had beon a 
parlor. Little things sometimes affect the mind atrongly. We 
were no sooner recovered from the fresh burst of grief, than T 
east my eyes, tho first thing, on Handel’s monument, and read 
the seroll in his hand, * I know that my Redeemer liveth!" ust 
‘at three tho great doars barat open, with # noige that ghook the 
roofs the organ struck up, and the whole choir, in strains only 
less solemn than the * archangel’s trump,” bega Handel's fine 
anthem, ‘The whole choir advanced to the grave, in boods ant 
surplices, singing all tho way; thon Sheridan, a4 chiof mourner ; 
thon the body (alas! whose body?) with ten noblemen and gen- 
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tlemen, pall-bearers; then the rest of the friends and mourners; 
hardly a dry eye—the very players, bred to the trade of cous. 
terfeiting, abed genuine tears. 

As soon ss the body was let down the shop began the 
service, whieh he read in a low bet solema aad devout mumner. 
Such an awful scillorss reigned, that every word was audillle, 
How felt it! Judge if my Beart did not assest to the wish 
that the soal of our dear brother sow departed was in peace, 
And this isall of Garrick! Yet a very Little while, and he shall 
“say to the worm, Thou art my brother; and to corruption, 
‘Thou art my mother and sister." So passes away the fashiog 
of this world, And the very night be was baried, the playhouses 
wore as full, and the Pantheon was as crowded, as if uo such 
thing had happened ; vay, the very mosruers of the day partook 
of the revelries of the night—the same night, too! 

As soon as the crowd was dispersed, our freed came 10. tus 
with an invitation from tho bishop's Jady, to whom bo bad rulat- 
ed our disaster, to come into the deanery. We were carried into 
hor dressing room, but being incapable of speech she very Kindly 
said she would not interrupt such sorrow, mmd Jefl us; but went 
up wine, cakes, and all manner of good things, which was rally 
Welltimed, I eanght no cold, notwithstanding all Lwent through. 
ight we came to the Adelphi—to this house! 
Sho bore it with great tranquillity ; but what was my surprise to 
see her go alone into the chamber and bed in which he had died 
that day fortnight, Sho had a delight in it beyond expression. 
I asked her the next day how she went through it. She told 
mo very well; that she first prayed with great composure, then 
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wont and kissed the dear bed, and got into it with « sad pleasure. 
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XXX—EVENING WITH THE TURKISH AMBASSADOR. 


Flannah More to her Sixter. 
Loxpox, May 10th, 1736, 


Thope our engagements are now pretty well drawing to a 
close, I was engaged the last four days to Lady Bathurst, 
Lady Amborat, Lady Cremorne, and Lady Mount Edgecombe. 
I went through three of them manfully, coughing and croaking 
with great success. 

Sir Joshua is doing a picture for the Empress of Rassia, 
but Ido not think he has chosen his subject happily, and so I 
ventured to tell his friend Burke tho other night, though be 
warmly defended him. Tho empress Soft the subject to him, 
und desired to have « capital work of his in her collection. The 
story ho has taken is Hercules strangling the young serpents. I 
think he might have chosen better than that stale piece of my- 
thology. Mr, Walpole suggested to Sir Joshua an idea for a 
picture, which ho thought would include something honorable to 
both nations—the scene Deptford,and the time when the Czar 
Peter was receiving a ship-carponter’s dress in exchange for his 
‘own, to work in the dock. This would be a great idea, and 
much mare worthy of the poneilof the artist than nonscnsical 
Hervules. 

[have always had a great curiosity to converse with a dis- 
ciple of Mahomet, and it was gratified the othor day by my 
being invited to meet the Turkish ambassador. His suite, I 
think, consisted of six Mussulmans. They took their coffee sit- 
ting croselegged on the floor. I confined my attention entirely 
to his exeelleney, who was placed next to me on the sofa, and 
did not sit crosslegged, His dragoman is a very scasible, 
agreeable person, and speaks all Ianguages. The ambassador, 
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& good, solemm-looking Turk, was very communtoative; his sa 
stood the whole evening behind the sofa om whieh Bis father seu 
T obtained considerable information about their wages and tm 
ners, At my desire they spoke together a Hitthe Arabic, whick 
is o very protty-sounding language. They had, T believe, some 
hopes of bringing me over to the faith of the prophet, for they 
recommended me to read Sale’s edition of the Aleoran. Tn re 
turn, I think I should have advised them to read Whites Se 
mons, asked how they contrived to exercise their rotigion fa 
this country without a mosque. ‘They told mo that every greet 
man fn their country was both priest and lawyer, and allowed t9 
exercise all the functions of both; that the ambussudor did the 
datics of religion in his own house; and the Turk added, *1do 
not know how these (pointing to somo statesmeu who eat at & 
distance) lords do, but Iam not nshamed to own that T retire 
five times a day to offer prayer and oblation.” This he partly 
explained to me in broken Italian, and the rest was interpreted 
to me by the secretary. 

I beliove I have aot mentioned Lord Monboddo this wheter, 
Thad & memorable quarrel with him one night Intely 5 it was 
about Shakespeare and John Home, He said Douglas was a 
dottor play than Shakespeare could haye writien, He wae 
angry, and Lwas pert. I called in Mra, Montagu to my aid, and 
very saucy things wo did ray, which provoked him highly, 
Lord Mulgrave eat spiriting me up, but kept out of the serape 
i ond Lord Stormont seemed to enjoy the debate, but 
was shabby enough not to help me out. With iis fine, dey tue 
mor, he would have had the advantage of us all. I was really 
very much diverted, though I was angry too5 for the prejudiced 
Seotch critic, by rating Douglas so much above its real merii, 
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mado me appear unjust by seeming to undervalue it; but when ho 
said that Shakespeare had no conception of drawing a king or a 
hero—that there was not so interesting a discovery in the whole 
of his works as that of Lady Randolph and hor son, and that 
tho pmssions were ulways vulzarly dolineated—it was imposuible 
to be temperate, and dificult to be just. I suppose when, on a 
former occasion, he declared that no modern could turn a period 
finely, he meant to make an exception in favor of Seotch 
authors. 

We have had o numerous party to dinner; among others, 
Mr. asd Mrs. Swinburne, the trovellers, with whom I am 
lately become much acquainted ; they are people who have been 
n good deal distinguished in different courts, ‘The lady is the 
more agrocable of the two, though she has not, like her husband, 
written three quarto volumes about Spain and Calabria. ‘They 
live chiefly abroad, and are great bigots to popery. She is the 
great friend of the Queen of Naples, and not less a favorite of 
the Queen of France—a singular pair of friendships for an Eng- 
ishwoman of no rank. 





XXXL—A LONDON THB. 
Hannah More to her Sister. 
Loxpox, May 22d, 1788, 
Thave been pleasantly cugnged for a week past, during this 
fine weather, in going almost ovory day to somo pleasant villa of 
different friends. ‘Tuosday Idinod at Strawberry ELill—a pleas- 
ant day, and a good litile party, Tho next day we went to a 
sweet place which Mr. Montagu has bought on Shorter’s Hill. 
Asother day I went to Richmond with Mrs. Boscawen, and came 










GOssrY, 





home in the evening tom thé at 
do not know what a thé is among the # 
winter. You pepe 
sight o'clock ; there is fo be a long table, orlittle partios nt small 
‘ones; the cloth isto be Inid as ut breakfast; every one Tus a 
napkin ; tea and coffee are maile by the company, as at a publie 
breakfast; the table is covered with rolls, wafers, bread, amd 
butter; and, what constitutes the very essence of m ¢hé, am im 
mouse load of hot buttered rolls, enuffiss, all adzairablly eoutrived 
to create a nanson in persons fresh from the diaueriable. Now, 
of all nations under the sun, a T take St, the Emglish aro the 
greatest fools: because the Duke of Dorset, in Paria, 
people dine ut two, thought this would be a pretty fashion 10 
introduce, we, who dine ut six, must adopt this Freuck translation 
of an English fashion, and fall into it as if it were an | original 
invention ; taking up our own custom at thind-hand, ‘This veil 
be a short folly. 

Poor Lady Mulgrave, married not a year, a little more than 
eighteen, good, great, beautiful, and bappy, ed yesterday in 
childbirth. Tt is hard to say whether her poor lord, her father 
and mother, or the Smelts are in the greatest affliction. 1 
thought sho would have proved a pattorn to the young women of 
fashion—so domestic and so discreet! Among my country 
exeursions I must not omit dining with Mrs. Trimmer aad her 
twelve children at Brontford—a scene, too, of instruction and 
delight. The other day I was at Mr. Langton’s; our subject 
was Abolition; we fell to it with great eagerness, and paid no 
attention to the wits who were round us, though there were two 
who were now to mo—Mr, Malone, the critic of Shakespeare, end 
Dr. Gillics, author of the new History of Greece. Igo to Mrs 
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Bouverio’s at Teston for a fortnight, and then to Fatham Palace 
for another fortnight, and then to my own doar cottage. 





XSXH—MEETING MADAME LA CHEVALIERE DMA0N AT DINNER, 
Hannah Sora to her Sister, 
Lonpow, May, 1789, 
Mr, Wilberforce aud his myrmidons are still shut up at Mr, 
Bouverie’s, ut Teston, to write; I tell them I hope Teston will 
be the Rannymode of the nogroos, and that the groat charter of 
Afrieon liberty will be there completed. It is well that Fulham 
is 60 near, 80 that the bishop will be within reach to forward the 
work. Tho fhie of Africa now trembles in the balance. On 
Friday T gratified the curiosity of many years by meeting at dine 
ner, Madame Chevaliere D'2Eon; she is extremely entertaining, 
has univereal information, wit, vivacity, and gayety. Something 
too much of the Intter (I have heard) when she has taken @ 
botile or two of Burgundy; but this being a very sober party, 
she was kept entirely within the limita of decorum, General 
Johnson was of the party, and st was ridicnlons to hear her mili= 
tary conversation; sometimes it was, Quand j'étois colonel d’tn 
tel regiment; thon again, Non cétois quand cétdis serétaire 
Pambawade du Duc de Nivernois, or quand je negociois la paix de 
Paris. She is, to be sure, a phenomenon in history, and as such, 
‘# greatenriosity, But one D'on is enough, and one slice of her 
grits augficient.© 
Lam expected at Rosodalo, at Toston, and at the Bishop of 
* Thote reflections aro amusing, when we remember that this eclebrated 
pertonaps, whore beardless face and feminiue tact and imasners enabled him 


to pest fr many years as a woman in the most distinguished aoetety, tn fact 
Delosged to the othersex—H. 
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London's, but have given no definite answer, because I do not 
think I con contrive to seo them all. I fear there will be great 
opposition to the abolition in the Lords, I dined with a party of 
peers at Lord Ossory’s, and there was not owe Pond to thit 
kumano bill. I sat two hours in the evening with Mr. Walpole, 
who had o pleagant little party—among others, Frederick North, 
‘a very agrocable and accomplished young man} so Iearted, #0 
so pleusunt, and with so fine a taste! To-night I go to m Tittle 
supper at Mra, Damer’s, and to-morrow I take my Ieave of the 
pomps and vanities of this town, and go to Fatham Palace 
shall stay a wook with the Bishop, from thence I shall go, 
possible, for a few days to Mrs, Boscawen, and from thence to 
Toston. 
XNXIN—ELECTIONEERING AT OLNEY. 


Willem Couper to Ree, Joha Newton. 
Mare 29th, 2784 
It being his Majesty’s pleasure that T should yet bnve asother 


opportunity to write before he dissolves the Parliament, Tayall 
myself of it with all possible alacrity, T thank you for your best, 
which was not the less welcome for coming, like an extracndi- 
nary gazette, at a time when it was not expected. 

As when the sea is uncommonly agitated the water finds its 
way into creeks and holes of rocks, which in its calmer state # 
ever reaches, in like manner the efect of these turbulent times 
Is folt even at Orchard-side, where in goneral we Jive as undies 
turbod by the political clement ns shrimps or cockles that hare 
boon accidentally doposited in come hollow beyond the water-marle, 
by tho usual dashing of the waves, We were sitting yesterday 
afer dinuer, the two ladies and myself, very composedly, aud 
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withont the Teast apprehension of any such intrusion, in our snug 
parlor, one lady knitting, the other noting, avd the gentleman 
winding worsted, when, to our unspeakable surprise, a mob ap- 
peared before the window; n smart rap was heard at the door, 
the boys hallooed, and the maid announced Mr, Grenville. Puss 
was unfortunately let out of her box, so that tho candidate, with 
ull his good friends at his heels, was refused admittance at the 
grand entry, and refurrod to the back door ag the only possible 
way of approach, 

‘Candidates sre creatures not very susceptible of aflrouts, and 
wouli rather, T suppase, elimb in at the window than be abso- 
lutely excluded, In a minute the yard, the kitehen, and the 
parlor were filled. Mr. Grenville, advancing toward me, shool: 
me by the houd with degree of cordiality that was extremely 
aeducing. As soon as he and a3 many as could find chairs were 
seated, he begun to open the intent of his visit. I told him I 
Lad no vote, for which he readily gave me credit, T assured 
him I had no influence, which ho was not equally inclined to be- 
lieve, and the less, no doabt, because Mr. G- 5 addressing 
Limself to me at that moment, informed me that I had « great 
deal, Snpposing that E could not be possessed of such a tresie 
sure without knowing it, I yontured to canfirm my first asser~ 
tion by saying that if I bad any, 1 was utterly at a loss to im- 
agine where it could be or wherein it consisted, Thus ended the 
conference, Mr, Grenville equeczed me by the hand agnin, kissed 
the Indies, and withdrew. He kissed, likewise, the maid in the 
kitchon, and seemed upon the whole a most loving, kissing, kind- 
hearted gentleman, He is very young, genteel, and handsome, 
He has a pair of very good eyes in his head, which not being 
sufficient, as it should seem, for the many nice and difficult pur- 
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poses of a senator, he had a third also, which he wore saspended 
by a riband from his batton-hole, ‘The boys halloo’d, the dogs 
barked, puss scampered, the hero with his long train of obsc- 
quious followers withdrew. We made ourselves very merry 
with the adventure, and in a short time settled into our former 
tranquillity, never probably to be thus intorrnpted more. 1 
thought myself, however, happy in being able to affirm truly, 
that. had not that influence for which he sacd, and for whieh, 
had T been possessed of it, with my present views of the dispute 
between the Crown aad the Commons, T must kave reftesed him, 
for he is on tho side of the former, Tt is comfortable to be of 
no consequence in a world where one cannot exereise any with 
out disobliging somebody. ‘Tho town, however, seems to be 
much at his sorvice, and if he be equally successful throagbowt 
the country he will undoubtedly gaia his election, Mir. Ashe 
burner perhaps was a little mortified, because it was evident 
that I owed the honor of this visit to his misrepresentation of 
my importance. But had ho thought proper to assure Mr. 
Grenville that I had three heads, I should not, I sappose, have 
beeu bound to produce them.* 


* An admirable Mlustration of the style of an obd Bugliat eanwans, fe fo 
ished ta the following anecdote of Lord Wharton, the greatest master of the 
art of clectionvering England ever aaw—occurring at an onetier period 1708. 
“His lordabip/" eaye hie biographer, “having recommended two candidates 
to the borough of Wicomb, some of the staunch Churches invited te of 
thelr own party to oppose them, and money was spent by-both side. A 
gentleman, a friend of ono of the High Church candidates, was derined ‘by biz 
to go down to the borough with him when he went to sake his Interest 
‘This gentleman told me the story, and that he was a witness Of what past 
when they came to Wieomb, They found my Lord Wharton was got thera 
before them (af course), and was going up and down the town with hie fcsenda 
to secure votes ou their side, The gentleman with his two candidates, and = 
very few followers, marched on one side of the wtret; my Lond Wharton’s 
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Mr. Scott, who you say was so much aimirod in your pulpit, 
would be equally admired in his own, nt least by all capable 
jadges, wore he not so apt to be angry with his congregation. 
‘This hurts him, and had be the understanding and eloquence of 
Pant himself, would still burt. He seldom, hardly over, ine 
deed, preachos a gentle, woll-tempered sermon, but I hear it 
highly commondod; but warmth of temper, indulged to a degree 
that may be called scolding, defeats the end of preaching, Tt is 
a misapplication of his powers, which it also cripples, and tenses 
away his hearers. But ho is a good man, and may perhaps 
outgrow it. 

Many thanks for the worsted, which is excellent. We are 
as well as a spring, hardly less severe than the scverest winter, 
will give us leave to be. With our united love, we conclude 
ourselves youre, and Mrs. Newton's affectionate and faithful, 

w.c. 


candidates ood a great company on the other. ‘The gentleman not being 
known to my Lord or the townsmen, joined in with his londahip's men to 
imake discoveries, and was by when my lord, entering a ehocmaker's shop, 
asked ‘where Dick wax!" ‘The good women sald, ‘her AuiBand war gone feo 
oF three miles aff with some shoer, but Kis lordehip need not fear him—she 
would heap him ght! ‘Thnow that} says tay lord, ‘but want to sve Dick, 
and drink o glass with Kim’ The wie was very sorry Dick was out of the 
way. ‘Well! ange his lordship, *how does all thy ehildrent Molly ia a brave 
girl, Learrant, by thie time? ‘Yes, Lhank ye, my lords eaye the wornn ; 
‘auil his lonbsbip continued, ‘Ze nol Jonmy breeched yet?? ¢ Wis stage the 
geruleman slipped away to inform his friends that opposition to Wharton was 
‘Dopnless, Nothing oould sand againat x great poor who lad such a knonl. 
eige of tho ages of Molly and Jemmy,"—H, 
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XXXIV.—UPE AT AN ENGLEEW COUNTRY PARSONAGE 
Dr. Ea te Sir Wiliam Forte, 
Dirsros (pear Maidstone, Kuere, Jely Set, 2384, 

Your last letter having given me the fullest assurance that 
the unfortunate object of oar etiestion is now in circumstances 
as comfortable as her condition will admit of, I have been 
deavoring to relieve my mind, for at least, from that 
load of anxiety which has so long end I already 
feel the happy consequences of this My health & 
greatly improved ; and, if this rheumaticn woubl Jet me aloo 
I might almost say that Tam quite well. Certain it is that I 
have not been so well suy time these four years. The tran 
quillity and beawty, the peace and the plenty, of this charming 
cosntry, are a coptinual feast to my imagination; and I mest 
be insensible, indeed, if the kindness, the cheerfulness, tu: piety, 
and the instractive conversation, of my excellent friend the Bishop 
of Chester, and his amiable lady, did not powerfally operate fs, 
soothing my mind, and improving my heart. Those people of 
fashion in the neighborhood, whe visit the bishop and are visited 
by him, aro n small but select society, and eminently distin 
guished for their plety, politeness, literature, and hospitality. 
Among them I have found gome old friends, whom I Surmeely 
kuow in Londen, and have acquired some new ones, on whom 
T set a very high value. Mr. Langton and Lady Rothes haye 
just loft us, after a visit of two days. You will readily imaging 
with what regret we parted with them, Our friend Langton is 
continually improving in virtue, Iearning, and every other thing 
that is good. T always admired and loved him ; bat now I loo 
and admire him more than ever. We had much conversation 
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about you. Ihave given the bishop # full account of my family 
transactions, particularly for tho last twelvemonth, He highly 
approves of every thing that has been done; bestows great com- 
mendations on my conduct; and has given me such advices as 
one would expect from his good sense and knowledge of the 
world, Thave not yet fixed « day for my departure from this 
paradise ; but T fear it must be in the course of next week. 
My friends urgo me to prolong my stay, and Lam mach die 
posed to do so; but I must now remember that the year begins 
to decline, and I have several other visits to make, and things to 
do, before T leave England. Meanwhile, T shall, from time to 
time, let you know where T am,and what Tam doing. Any 
letter you may favor me with, you will be pleased to pat under 
the Bishop of Chester's cover, 

If T could give you an ndequate idea of the way in which 
‘we pass our time at Hunton, I am sure you would be pleased 
with it. This is a rainy day, and T have nothing elve to do at 
present ; why, then, should I not make the trial? 

Our hour of breakfast is ten. Immediately before it the 
Dishop calls his family together, prays with them, and gives them 
his Messing; the same thing fa constantly dane after supper, 
when we part for the night. In the intervals of breakfast, and 
fn tho evening, when there ie no company, hia lordahfp some- 
times reads to us in some entertaining book. After breakinst. 
we separate and amuse ouraclvcs, as wo think propor, till four, 
the hour of dinner, At six, when the weather is fair, wo either 
walk, or make a visit to some of the clergy or gentry in the 
neighborhood, and return about eight. We then have masic, in 
which Tam sorry to say that Lam almost the only performer, 1 
have got a violoncello, end play Scotch tunes, and perform Hau- 
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del’, Jackson's, and other songs, a well as Tecan; and my au- 
dience is very willing to be pleased. ‘The bishop and Mrs. Por 
teus are both fond of music. These musical parties are oflen 
honored with the company of the scoamplished and smiable Ledy 
‘Twisden, of whom I gave you some account in my last. Ob 
serve, that there aro in this part of Kent no fewer than three 
ladies of that name; but the one I speak of is Lady Twisden of 
Jennings, in the parish of Hunton; who, in the course of ope 
year, was a maid, a wife, a widew, and a mother; whose hue 
band, Sir Roger, died aboot five years ago; and who, though 
possessed of beauty and a large fortune, and not more than 
twenty-five years of age, has ever since lived in this retirement, 
employing herself partly in study, but chiefly in acts of piety and 
benefteence, and in the education of her little daughter, who is 
indeed « very fine child. Ihave just now before me Miss Han- 
uah More's Sacred Dramas, which I borrowed from Lavy ‘Dwis 
don, and in which I observe that she has marked her fixyorite 
passages with # nicety of selection that does great honor te her 
heart, as well ax to her judgment. By the by, Miss Mone ix am 
author of very cousiderable merit, My cariosity to see her 
works wore excited by Johnson, who told me, with great solem- 
nity, that she was ‘* the most powerful rersificatrix” in the Eag- 








Innguage. 

So much for our week-days. On Sundays, at eleven, we m= 
pair to church, It isa small, but neat building, with a pretey 
good ring of six bolls. ‘The congregation are a stout, wellfoat- 
ured get of people, clean and nent in their dress, and moat exon 
plary in the decorum with which they perform the several parts 
of public worship, As we walk up the siren to the bishop's pew, 
they all make, on each sido, 2 profound obeisance, and the same 
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as we return. The prayers are very well rend by Mr. Hill, the 
curate, and the bishop preaches. Teed not tell you now, be- 
eanse T think T told you before, that Bishop Portens is, in my 
opinion, the best poacher, ia respect both of composition and 
delivery, T have ever heard. In this enpacity, indeed, he is uni- 
versally admired, and many of the gentry come to hear him from 
the neighboring parishes. After evening service, during the 
summer months, his lordéhip generally delivers from his pew a 
catachotical lecture, addressed to tho childron, who, for this pur- 
pose, ere drawn up in a line before him along the ares of the 
church, In these lectures he explains to them, in the simplest 
and clearest manner, yet with his usual elegance, the funda- 
mental and essential principles of religion and morality; and 
concludes with nn nddress to the more advanced in years. This 
institution of the bishop's L groatly admire. Whon ebildron 200 
themselves so much attended to, and so much pains takon in ine 
structiog them, they cannot fail to look opon religion as a mat- 
ter of importance; and if they do s0, it ix nat possible for them, 
considering the advantages they enjoy, to be ignorant of it. ‘The 
catachetical examinations in the church of Scotland, uch of them 
at least a2 Ihave soon, are extremely ill calculated for doing 
good; being encumbered with metaphysical distinctions, and ex- 
pressed in m technical language, which to children are utterly 
unintelligible, and but litle understood even by the most sagn- 
cious of the common people. The bishop told me that he chose 
to dolivur this lecture from his pow, and without putting on lawn 
sleeves, that it might make the stronger impression upon the 
children ; having observed, he said, that what is delivered from 
the pulpit, end with the usual formalities, is too apt to be cousid= 
ered, both by the young and the old, an a thing of course. On 
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Sunday evening, be sometimes reads to his servants a brief and 
plain abstract of the Scripture history, comewhat similar to that 
which was lately published by Mrs. Trimmer, and formerly by 
Lady Newhaven. 

Tn no other district of Great Britain that I have soon, is 
there 60 little the appearance of poverty, and such indications of 
competence at satisfaction in the countenance and dress of the 
common people, as in this part of Kent, In this parish there is 
oaly one alcbouse, the profits whereof are incoasiderable. ‘The 
people are fond of cricket-matehes, at which there is a great 
concourse of men, women, and children, with good store of ale 
and beer, cakes, gingerbread, cte. One of these was sobomolzed 
a few nights ago in field adjacent to the parish ehureb, It 
broke up about sunset, with much merriment, but without 
drunkenness or riot. The contest was between the men of Han- 
ton and the meu of Peckham ; and the latter were victorious. 


XXXV.—AT DR, FRANKLIN'S WITH MADAME HELVETIUS. 


Mire, Addams to Lmey Orench. 
Aermens, Sept 24h, 174, 

Mx prar Leer: I promised to write to you from the 
Hague, but your ancle’s unexpected arrival at London prevented 
me, Your uncle purchased an exeatient travelling coach tw 
London, and bired a post chaise for our servants. In thie mame 
ner we travelled from London to Dover, accommodated through 
England with the best of horses, postiliona, and good cam 
riages, clean, neat apartuwuts, genteel entertainment, and prompt 
attendance, But no sooner do you cross from Dover to Calais 
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Aen howe te Lecg Creach—At De, Franklin's with Madaave Ielvetion 





than every thing is reversed, and yet the distance ia very small 
between them, 

‘The cultivation is by no moana equal to that of England; 
the villages look poor and mean, the houses all thatched, and 
nirly a glass window in them; their horses, instead of being 
handsomely harnessnd, as those in England are, have the ap- 
pearance of so many old cart horses. Along you go, with seven 
horses tied up with ropes and chains, rattling like two tracks; 
two ragged postilions, mounted with enormous jack boots, add 
to the comic scone, And this is the style ia which a duke or a 
count travels through this kingdom. You inqnire of me how I 
like Paria. Why they tell me T am no judge, for that I have 
not econ it yet. Ono thing I know, and that is that I have 
smelt it. I was agreeably disappointed in London; I am as 
much disappointed ia Paris. Tt is the very dirtiest place I ever 
saw. There ure some buildings nnd some squares which are 
tolerable, but in general the streets are narrow, the shopa, the 
houses inclogant and dirty, the streets fall of lumber and stone 
with which they build, Boston cannot boast so many elegant 
public buildings; but ia every other respect i is as much supe= 
rior in my eyes to Paris, as London is to Boston, To hare had 
Paria tolerable to me, T should not have gone to London. As 
to tho people here, they are more given to hospitality than in 
England, it is said. TL have been in company with but ono 
French Indy since I arrived; for strangers here make the first 
visit, and nobody will know you until you bave waited upon 
them in form. 

‘This lady (the widow of the philosopher Helvotius) I dined 
with at Dr, Franklin's. Sho entered the room with « careless, 
jaunty nie; upon sceing Indies who were strangers to her, she 
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Mra Adame te Lory Crevoh—At De Feanikfin's with Madame Sslvetis, 





bawled owt: “Ab! mon Dies, where is Frinklin? Why did 
you not tell me there wero Indies bere?” You must suppose 
her speaking all this in Froseh, “How I look!” said she, 
taking hold of a chemise made of tiffany, which she had on 
over a°bhsc lute-string, and whith locked as much upon the 
decay as ber beauty, for she was once s handsome woman, ber 
alr was frizelod, over it she had u small straw hat, with « dirty 
quuzo half-handkerchief ronnd it, and a bit of dirtior ganze-tham 
ever wy maid wore was bowed en behind, She had a Black 
gauze scarf thrown over her shoulders, She ssn out of the 
room ; when she returned, the doctor entered at one door, she at 
the other; upon which she ran forward to him, caught him bby 
the hand, “ Helas! Franklin,” then gave bim a double kiss, oom 
upon ench eheck and one upon hit forehead. When we wool 
into the room to dine, she was placed between the dector and 
Mr. Adams, Sho carried on the chief of the couversation at 
dinner, frequently locking her hand into the doctor's, and some 
times sprending her arms upon the backs of both the gentlemen's 
chairs, then throwing her arm carelessly upon the doctor's necks 
I should haye been greatly astonished at this Gondact if the 
good doctor had not told me that in this Indy I should eee a 
genuine Frenchwoman, wholly free from affectation or stiffisess 
of behavior, and one of the best women in the world. For 
this I must take the doctor's word; but I should have set her 
down for a very bad one, although eixty years of age and a 
widow. I own Iwas highly disgusted, and never with for af 
acquaintance with any ladies of this cast. After dinuer she 
threw herself on a sottee, where she showed more than her feet. 
She had a little Inp dog, who was, next to the doctor, her fayor- 
ite. This she kissed, and when he wet the floor she wiped it 
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Hire, Agama Lacy Cranch— Londen * Kent 





up with hor chemise, This ia one of the doctor’s moet intimate 
friends, with whom he dines once in covery week, and she with 
him. She is rich, and is my neur neighbor; tut I have not yet 
visited her. Thus, you see, my dear, that manners differ ex- 
coodingly in different countries. I hope, however, to find amongst 
the Froneh ladies manners more consistent with my ideas of 
deceacy, or I shall be a mere recluse, 

You must write to me and Iet me know all about you; mar 
ringed, births, and preferments, every thing you ean think of. 
Give my respects to the Germantown family; I shall begin to 
get lotters for thom by the next yerscl, Good night, Beliove me, 

‘Your most affectionate aunt, 
A. A, 





XXXVL—A LONDON “ ROUT." 
Afra, Adama to Afra, Ceanch. 
Lowvox, April 6th, 1736. 

My wear Sister: Although I was at a stupid rout at the 
Swedish Minister's Inst evening, I got home about twelve, asd 
ross early this morning to get a few things ready to send out by 
Lydo. When a body has attended ono of theso parties you 
knew tho whole of the entertainment, ‘There were about two 
hundred persons present last evening. ‘Three large rooms full 
of canttables; the moment the ceremony of courtesying is past, 
the lady of the house asks you, “Pray, what Is your gamo; 
whist, cabbage, or commerce?" And thon the next thing is to 
bust round the room for a sotto make a party; and, av the 
company are coming and going from eight till two in the morn 
fngy you may suppose she bns cuowzh to employ ber from room 

















we rom, The Indy ani her denghter last night, ware! alot 
fatigeed to death, fie they bed been oat the night before till 
tersing. and were tilling at pleasere for seven Bours, ia which 
time they scarcely sat down. I went with a determination not 
to play, bat could net get of; an I was set down to a table with 
three perfect strangers, and the lady who was aguinst me stated 
the game at half rains apiece. tell ber I thought it full 
high; bet I knew sbe designed to win, so I said no more, bat 
expected to lose. It, however, appened otherwise ; T woe foar 
games of her. I thes paid for the canks, which is the eavtom 
here, and leA ber to attack others; which she did at three other 
tables, where she amply made up her loss. In short, she was 
an old experienced hand, and is was the luck of the curds ruther 
thea skill, though I have usaally been fortunate, ax it is termed ; 
jut I pever play whee I can possibly avoid it, for I havo not 
conquered the disagreeable feeling of receiving moacy for play. 
But such a sct of gamblers aa the ladies here are! and auch o 
life ns they lead! Good Heavens! were reasonable beings 
suade for this? I will come and shelter myself is America from 
this scene of diseipation, and upbraid me whenever I introduce 
the like amongst you. Yet bere, you cannot live with any char 
acter or consequence mnless you give in some measure into the 





ton. 


Mr. Adame is gone to accompany Mr. Jefferson into the 
country, to some of tho most celebrated gardens, “This is the 
first tour be has made sinco I came abroad; since which time 
we have lived longer unscparated than we have ever done since 
we were married, Adieu. Your sister, 


A.A. 
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XXXVIL—LIFE AT THE WELLS—DONKEY RIDING, Se. 
Mrs, Rarbauld to Mies Taylor. 
Toxnarooe Weits, Aug. TU, 1804, 

I may call you dear Susan, may not I? For Ican love you, 
if not better, yet more familiarly and at my ease under that 
‘oppellation than under the more formal one of Misa Taylor, 
though you have now a train to your gown, and are, I suppose, 
at Norwich invested with all the rights of womanhood. T have 
many things to thank you for; in the first place for a charming 
fotter, which has Loth amused ond delighted us, In the next 
place I haye to thank you for a very elegant veil, which is very 
beautiful in itself, and receives great additional value from being 
the work of your ingenious fingers. I have brought it here to 
parade with npon the Pantiles, being much the smartest part of 
my dress. © that you were here, Susan, to exhibit upon a 
donky! Ycacmot toll whether my orthography is right, but a 
donky is the monture in high fashion here; and I assure you, 
when covered with blue housings and sleck, it makes no bad 
figure; I mean a lady, if an elegant woman, makea no bad 
figure upon it, with a little boy or girl behind, who carrics n 
switeh, meant to admonish the animal, from time to time, that 
he is hired to walk on, and not to stand still, ‘The ass is much 
better adapted than the horse to show off a Indy ; for this reasou, 
which may perhaps not have occurred to you, that her beanty is 
not 20 likely to be eclipsed; for you must know that many phi« 
Josophers, amongst whom is , are docidedly of opinion that 
@ fino Aorse is o much finer animal than a fine woman; but L 
have not yet beard such a preforeuce asserted in favor of the ass 
—not our English asses nt least—a fine Spanish one, or a zebra 


Perhaps, 








» GOSSIP, SOCIETY, AND 





Lord Byron te Me, Mervwy ha ation Laky ao Sle Rammpheey Davy 


Ik is the way to snbcribe for every thing hereto the 
brary, ete; and among other things, we were asked om the 
‘Pantiles to subscribe for eating fruit, as we pass backwanis and 
forwants, “How mach?" “Half a crow.” “Bat for how 
long u time?” As long as you pleas.” “Bet I should soon 
eat half a crown’s worth of fruit.” “+O, you are spon boner” 

There are plearant walks oa the bills bere, and picturesque 
views of the town, which, Hke Baih, is sen to advantage Br 
Tying jaa bollow, Tt bears the marks of having been looga 
place of resort, from the oumber of good and rather old built 
houres, all let for lodgings; and shady walks and groves of 
old growth. Tho sides of many of the houses are covered with 
tiles; but the Puntiles, which you may suppose I saw with some 
interest, are now paved with freestone, 

We were interested in your account of Cambridge, and glad 
you saw pot only buildings but men. With o mind prepared as 
yours is, how much pleasure have you to enjoy from seeing! 
"That all your improvements may produce you pleasure, aud all 
your pleasures tend to improvement, is the wish of, 

Your over affectionate friend, = ——=y 








XXXVIE—AN ITALIAN LADY AND SIR HUMPHREY DAVY. 


Lord Byron to Mr, Mercay. 
Raves, May fh, 1821, 

* © © Sir Humphrey Davy was here last fortnight, and 
Iwas in bis company in the house of « very pretty Halian lady 
of rank, who, by the way of displaying her learning im presence 
of tho great chemist. thea describing his fourtoonth ascension of 
Mount Vesuvius, asked “if there was not a timilar yoleano in 
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Dy, Chatnere te Me Divwghter—Prescntation of Beoteh Consmlsstoners to William 1 





Ireland?” My ouly notion of an Trish volcano consisted of tho 
Lake of Killarney, which 1 natorally conceived ber to monn; 
but on second thoughts, I divined she alluded to Iceland and 
to Heela, though sho sustained hor volcanic topography for some 
time with all the amiable pertinacity of “ the feminine.’ She soon 
aller turned fo me, and asked me various questions about Sir 
Humphrey's philosophy ; and I explained ns well as an oracle 
his skill in gaven safoty-lamps, nnd ungluing the Pompoian MSS. 
“Bat what do you call him,” eaid sho, “A great chemist,” 
quoth IL “What con he do?” repented the lady. Almost 
aay thing,” said I, “Oh, then, mio cero, pray bey him to give 
me something to dye my eyebrows black. Thaye tried a thon 
sand things, and the colors all como off, and besides, they don’t 
grow; can’t he invent something to make thom grow?” All 
this with the greatest earnestness, and what you will be surprised 
al, sls is neither ignorant uor u fool, but really well educated 
and clever. Bat they speak like children when first out of 
their convents; and after all, this is better than an English blae~ 
stocking. 

“1 did not tell Sir Humphrey of this last piece of philosophy, 
not knowing how he might take it. Davy was much taken with 
Ravenna, and the primitive Ttalianism of the people, who are 
unused to foreigners—but he only stayed aday. * * © 





XEXIX—PRESENTATION OF THE SCOTCH COMMISSIONERS TO 
WILLIAM IV. 


Dr. Ohalmere to Iie Dawgiter. 

Loxnos, Qetobor 28th, 1830, 
‘My Duan Mancaner: This is the big and busy day. Got 
‘Up st seven, Went out to order the loan of a court hat, which 
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Dr. Chelmars to te Drowptner—Peemetatios 


fs promised ma byrwelee. A general dressing, and antiety on 
| ail bands to be ms oma [neat] as powstle, A brvalkfust at which 
| all the members of the deputation were present: Dr, Singer, 
| 





Dr. Cook, Dr, MeKnizbt, De. Lee, and sayselfy Mr, Paul, Mr, 
Sinclair, Sir Joba Coanel. We arc, besides, to have Sir Heay 
| Janlise, Mr. Pringle of Stair, and Dr. Stewart of Erskine at 
| attendants, A vast deal of coorersation anent eur movement 
toand from. We are all om edge. We have to make thre 
bows; and the question is whether we shall all muke them ea 
moving towanl the throue, or afterwe have spread ourselves 
before it; and there is such a want of unanimity amd distinet 
understanding about it, that I fear we shall misbehave, How 
over, time will show, and I now lay down my pen #ill i ia oren. 
We assemblod is our hotel at one. The greatest consternation 
among us aboat hats, which had becu promised at twelve, but 
had not yet arrived. There were four wanting; and at length 
only three came, with the promise that we should get tho other 
when we passed the shop. We went in three couches, aad 
landed ut the palace entry at about balf-past ome. Ascended ihe | 
stair, passed through a maguificent lobby, between rows of gli 
tering attendants, all dressed in gold and scartet, ushorod fate ® 
large «ntoroom, full of all sorts of company, walking about and 
' collecting there for attendance on the levee; military and naval 
officers in splendid uniforms; high legal gentlemen with enor 
mous wigs; ecclesiastics, from archbishops to eurates and inferior 
clergy. Onur deputation made a most respectable appearanet 
among them, with our cocked three-cornered hats under our 
arms, our hands upon our breasts, anit our gowns of Geneva ipo 
our backs, Mine did not lap so close as T would have fiked, = 
that T was twice us thick as T should be, and it must have bees 
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Lr. Chateners to Ma Dawgiter—Presentation of Scotch Commninloners to William TY, 





palpable to every eye at the first glance that I was the greatest 
man thers; and that though I took all care to koop my coat 
unbuttoned, and my gown quite open, However, Ict not mama 
be alarmed, for I made a most respectable appearance, and was 
treated with the utmost attention, T saw the Archbishop of 
York in the room, but did not got within speech of him. To 
make up for this, however, I was introduced to the Archbishop 
of Canterbury, who was yory civil; eaw the Bishop of London, 
with whom T had a good deal of talk, and am to dine on Friday ; 
was made up to by Sir Admiral Philip Durham ; and was further 
introduced, at their request, a Sir John Leach, Master of the 
Rolls, to Lord Chief Justive Tindall, to the Marquis of Buto, ete. 
But far the moat interosting object there was Talleyrand—whom 
Tcould get nobody to introduce me tomsplendidly attired as the 
French Ambassador, attended by some Freach mililary officers. 
T gazed with interest on tho old shrivellod face of him, and thought 
I covld see there the lines of deep reflection and lofty talont. His 
moral physiogoomy, however, is a downright blauk.* He was 
by far the most important continental personage in the room, 
and drew all eyes I was further in conversation with Lord 


* Semivy, who mot Tulleyrand at Holland House about this period, 
doveribpy him thug: "Ho ia more natural, plain, and reasonable than E had 
‘expootod a jreat deal of tho ropovo of high brooding and old age, with a snild 
znd benevolent manner, and great cilmaess of apeech, rather than tho slurp, 
‘ceemtio, cutting speech of the practiced utterer of bon mots, Ho apoko a grnat 
deal of old timos and old porvons, tho court of Louis the XVI when Dauphin, 
‘His coronation, Voliaire, Malsherbe, and Turgot, with traditional anecdotes of 
Mawiillon and Bosses, and many women of thew days, whose names I have 
fongotien, and a good deal of diplomatic uncaots, altogether very pleaxing and 
‘easy. He did not eat much nor talk much about esting, except only that he 
{nguired very earusstly into the nature of evokydenkie (a Scotch soup), anil 
‘withed very much to know whether prene were essential ‘Ho settlesd at Inst 
‘that they should be bolled in tho soup, but not brought up init. He drunk 
Miktle ut teed water."—H. 
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Malyille, Mr. Spencer Percival, and Mr, Henry Drammond, The 
door in the middle apartment was at length opened forts, Whee 
we entered in processional order. The Moderator first, with Drs 
‘Macknight and Cook on cach side of him; I and Dr. Lee, shi 
by side, followed ; Mr, Paul and Mr, Goonge Sinclair, with ther 
awords and bage, formed the next row; thes Sir Jebn Connel 
aud Sir Henry Jardine ; and last of all Mr. Pringle, Mf. PL ead 
Dr. Stewart. We stopped in the middle room—eqnally erowitet 
with the formor, and alike splendid with mirrors, chandeliers, 
pictures, and gildings of all sorts on the roof and yalle—fer 
about ten minutes, when, at length, the folding-doors to the 
grand state-room were thrown open. Weall made a low bow 
‘on our first eotry, and the King, seated on the thrope atthe oppo 
site end, took off his hat—putting it on again. We marched: up 
to the middle of the room and made another low bow, when the 
King again took off his hat; we then proceeded to the foot of 
the throne, and all made a third low bow, on which the King 
again took off his hat. After this the Moderator read his 
acdress, which was a little long, and the King bowed repeatedly 
while it was reading, Tho Moderator theo reached the addres 
to the King upon the throne, who took it from him and gaye i 
to Sir Robert Peel on his left hand, who, in his turn, gave the 
King his written reply, which he read very well. After thi 
the Moderator went up to the stool before the throne, leaned bit 
Joft knee upon it, and kiesed the King’s hand. Woe acl, is oar 
turn, did the same thing—the Moderator naming every ene of as 
as we advanced; I went through my kneel and my kiss very 
comfortably. The King said something to each of us Tix 
first question to me was, “Do you reside constantly in Edis 
your majesty.” His next 





burgh?” I said, “Yee, an't p 
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Dr, Costenare te be Dawphter—Preseotation of Bevteh Commlselavers to Wiltluaa 1¥. 


question was, “ How long do you remain in town?" T said, 
“ Till Monday, an't please your majesty.” I then descended the 
steps leading from the foot of the throne to tho floor, and oll into 
roy place in tho doputation. After we had all been introduced, 
we began to retire ina body, just os we had come, bowing all 
the way, with our faced to the King, and so moving buckward, 
when the King called out, © Don't go away, gentlemen, I shall 
leave tho throne, and the Queen will succeed me.” We stopped 
in the middle of the room, when the moat beaatifial living aight 1 
ever beheld Burst upon our delighted guze—the Queen, with 
tvelve maids of honor, iu » perfset spangle of gold and diamonds, 
entered the room, Iam sorry [ cannot go over in detail the 
particulary of their dresses; only thnt their Jofty plumos upon 
their hoads, and their long eweeping trains upon the floor, had a 
very magnificent effect. 

She took her swat on the throae, ant we mule the sume prow 
found obalsances as hefore; advancing to tho foot of the ateps 
that lead to the footstool of the throne. A short address was 
read to her as before; and hor reply was most beautifully given, 
in rather a tremulous voice, and just as low as that I could only 
bear, andno more. We went through the same ceremonial of ad= 
vaneing successively and kissing hands, and thon rotired with 
throg bows which the Queen returned most gracefully, but with 
all the simplicity, I had almost said bashfulness, of a timid 
country girl She is really very uatural aod amiable looking 
person. The whole was magnificent. On ench side of the 
throne were maida of honor, officers of state, the Lord Chancellor, 
‘Yaat neunber of military gentlemen, and among the rest the Duke 
of Wellington, My next will be to Helen. , God bless you, my 
dear Margaret. Tam your affectionate father, 

Tromas Cravens. 
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XL—DINSER AT THR LORD MAYOR'S, 
Dr, Chalmers te hie Daughter, 
Losvox, October 20th, 189), 

Mr Draw exes: I did not finish my description of our 
interview with the Quseu in my letter to Margaret, for, after we 
Teft the grand state-room, we remained in the middle room; aml 
after us the corporation of Dublin, a vary large body, wont with 
oddresses to tho King and Quen. ‘There were somo yery maz 
nificent people among them; and as a great number had to be 
introduced, it took vp « long time, so we had to wait half ea 
hour, at least, fn the middle room, tll the levee began, when the 
two inner doors between the middle and great state-rooms wore 
thrown open. The King, instead of being upon the throne, som 
stood on the floor. There was an immense nutnber of people 
fntroduced to him, going in a very close and lengthened columma 
from the outer room by one corner door of the groat state-room, 
passing the King, and retiring through an avenue of state attend- 
ants by the other corner door. 1 kissed his hand the second time, 
and was named both by him and Sir Robert Pec, After this 
wo remained in tho middle room a considerable time, und at 
Iongth left the palace. We had to wait along time in the door 
lobby till our coaches drow up for us. The crowding and eall- 
fconches had a very animating effoct. We got to oair hotel 





ing 
at four—waited there half an hour, Our coaches came for Gs 
again to tako us to the Mansion House, where we were to ding 
with the Lord Mayor. This isa mognificent house, and has @ 
very noble dising-room. The Lord Mayor himself was unywell, 
and could not be with us. His chaplain did the honors for hin 
‘Lhore were about fifty. We assembled in the drawing-room. 
vy and I was vory graciously received 











ere were about six ladies 
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by the Lady Mayoruas and the TadyMayoresnslect.. The Intter 
of whom I had the honor of leading to the great dining ball, 
‘Tho Lady Mayoress clect will be Lady Mayoress at the groat 
civic feast to their Majesties ; so that I had the honor of leading 
the very lady to dioner whom the King will lead to the great 
Guildhall dinner in about a fortoight. Trwas truly a civic fonst, 
I had the honor of sitting second on the right hand from the 
Lady Mayoross, thore being the Lord Mayor elect betwoon me 
and her, 40 that I sat between the Lord aud Lady Mayor elect 
tobe Lord and Lady Mayor in a fow days. They were both os 
kind and cordial to me us possible, as was also the Lady May- 
oress, There ave some vonorable customs handed down from 
very remote antiquity, which I took great delight in witnoosing 
and sharing in. Aftor dimer, ono of the portly and magnificent 
waiters stood behind the Lady Mayoress with @ large flagon, 
having a lid that lifted, and filled with the best spicod wine. He 
then called out * Silence,” and delivered the following speech 
from behind the Lady Mayoress, with the great flagon in his 
hand: “Commissioners of the Church of Scotland, the Lord 
Mayor, tho Lady Mayotess, the Lond’ Mayor elect, the Tay 
Mayoress elect, my masters the Sheriff and Aldermen of the 
good city of London, bid you hearty weloome to this our ancient 
town, and offor you a cup of Jove and kindness, in token of good 
feeling and good fellowship.” I have not done justice to the 
speech, for those Aldermen present were named in it, among the 
rest the fimous Alderman Waitman and Sir Claudias Hunter. 
Afler this speech by the crier, the eup waa given to the Lady 
Mayorees, who turned round with it to her neighbor, the Lori 
Mayor elect; he lifted the lid and kept it in his hand till she 


drank, both standing; she then gave it to him, but not til she 
8 
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wiped with a towel the place she had drunk at; he put on tho lid, 
and turned round to mo, who rose; I took off the lid, ke drank, 
wiped, gave the cup to nic; I turned round to my next neighbor, 
the Lady Mayoress elect, she arose and took off tie lid, T drawk, 
wiped, and gave the cup to her, who put on the Tid, turned to 
her next neighbor, ete., and 20 the cup, or great flagon rather, 
wont round the whole company, Another peculiar observance 
was, that instead of hand glasses for washing, thers was pat 
down an immense massive plate of gilt silver, with w lithe rose 
water poured into it, and placed before the Lady Mayoress, She 
dipped tho corner of her towel into it, and therewith sponged ber 
fie and hands, and said plute went round the table, and cach of 
ug did the same, Tt wos most refreshing, Then came tomate 
and speeches. ‘The Moderator gave one in reply to the Church 
of Scotland; and the Lady Mayoress declared she would not 
leave the room till T spoke. So there was a pmrticular tomst for 
me, and I had to make a speech, which T concluded with a teast 
to the Lady Mayoress. Mr. George Sinclair was asked by her 
Ladyship to return thanks in her name; which he did with a 
speech, ete. After the ladies retired, T sat between the Dani 
Mayor, who took the chair, and Alderman Sir Claudius enter, 
who was particularly kind to: me. We drank tex with the Indies, 
and I had much cordial conversation with the eminentes who 
wero there—as Alderman Waitman, Mr, Hartwell Horne, 
author of the “Introduction,” Mr, Alexander Chalmers, authar 
of the “ Biographical Dictionary,” Sir Poter and Lady Laurie, 
ete. Ishonld have montionod that T gave a second Witte apeech 
in compliment to Mr, Horne, whom 1 offered ws a toast. We 
went off in our carriages about ten, much delighted with the 
day’s work, and retired to bed soon after our arrival 
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XLIL—BARON ROTHSCHILD, 
Sir Thomas Fowell Burton to Mies Burton, 
Drvoxeume Srianer, Feb. 140h, 1834, 

We yesterday dined at Ham Houte to meet the Rothschilds, 
and:very amusing it was, Ho (Rothechild) told ua his life and 
adventures. He was the third son of the banker at Frankfort. 
+ Thoro was not,” he said, “room onongh for us all in that elty. 
I dealt in English goods. Onc grent trader came there who 
had the market to himself; he was quite the great man, and did 
us a favor If he sold us goods, Somehow T offended him, and 
be refused to show us his patterns. ‘This was on a Tuesday: I 
said to my fathor, I will go to England. 1 could spoak 
nothing but German. On tho Thursday I started; tho nearer I 
got to England, the cheaper goods were, As soon at I got to 
Manchester T laid out all my money, things wore ao cheap; and I 
made good profit. Tsoon found that there were three profits—the 
raw material, the dying, and the manufacturing. I said to the 
manufacturer, #1 will eupply you with material and dye, and 
you supply me with manufactured goods.’ So I got three 
profits instend of one, and I could sell goods cheaper than any= 
body. Tn a short time I made my 20,000F. into 60,0000. My 
success all turned on one maxim. TI said T can do what enother 
saan ean, and ¢o 1 atm a match for the man with tho patterns, and 
all the rest of them! Another adyantage Thad. I was an off 
hand man; I made a bargain at once. When I was settled ia 
London, the East India Company had £800,000 of gold to sell. 
A went to the sale ond bought it all, I knew the Duke of Wel- 
lington wmust have it; 1 had bought a great many of bis bills at 
discount. The Government sent for me, nnd said they must 
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have it. When they bad got it, they did not know how to get i 
to Portugal, J undertook all that, and I semt it thromsh 
France, and that was the best business I ever did” 

Another maxim, on which he seemed to place great reliance, 
was never to have any thing to do with an unlocky place or ax 
unlucky man. “I have seen,” said be, many clever sem, Tery 
clever men, who nd pot shoes to their feet! I never act witk 
them, Their advice soands very well, but fite is against them; 
they cannot get on themselves; and if they canuot do goed to 
themselves, how ean they do good to me?” By ald of these 
maxims he has acquired three millions of money. 

“I hope,” eaid —, “that your ebildren are not’ too fond 
of money and business, to the exclusion of more itmpertatt 
things. [am sure you would net wish that.” Rothschild: *I 
am suro T shouli wish that. Twish them to give mind and 
soul, and heart, and body, and every thing, to business, ‘That it 
the way to be happy. It requires a groat deal of boldooss, anda 
great deal of caution, to make a great fortune; and when you 
have got it, it requires ten times as much wit to keep it, TET 
were to listen to all the projects propased to me, IT should rain 
mysolf very soon. Stick to one business young man," sald be 
to Edward; “stick to your browory, and you may be the great 
brewer of London. Be a brewer, aud a banker, anda merchant, 
and a manufacturer, and you will soon be in the * Gazette? 
One of my neighbors is « very ill-tempered man; he tries to vex 
mo, and has built great place for swine close tomy walk. So 
when I go out, I hear first, grunt, grant, aqueak, squeak; but 
this docs mo no harm, I am always in good humor. Sometimes, 
to amuso myself, I give a beggar a guinea, He thinks it isa 
imistnke, and for fear T should find it out, off he runs as hand a 











he can. I adviso you to give o beggar a goinen sometimes; it 
it is very amusing.” 

The dsnghtors are very pleasing. The second son is a 
mighty hunter, and the father lots him buy any horses he likes, 
He lutely applicd to tho Emperor of Morocco for a first-rate 
Amb horse. ‘The Emperor sout him a magnificent one, but 
he died as he laudod in England. The poor youth said, very 
feelingly, that was was the greatest misfortune he had ever 
eaffered.” And I folt strong eympathy with him. I forgot to 
say that soon after M. Rothschild came hero, Bonaparte invaded 
Germany. The Prince of Hesse Cassel,” said Rothschild, 
“gave my futher his money; there was no time to be lost, » 
he sent it to me. Thad £600,000 arrive unexpectedly by the 
post; and I put it to such good use, that the Prince made me a 
present of all his wine and linen.” 





XLIL—A SCOTCH ELECTION. 


Fronote Jeffrey So Lov Cockburn. 
Yons, April, 1881. 


My pran C—: I was duly clected at Malton yosterday. 
T got there on Tuesday at one o'clock, and, attonded by twelve 
forward disciples, instantly set forth to call on my 700 electors, 
and solicit the honor of their votes, Tn three hours and a half 
I netually ealled at 635 doors, and shook 494 men by the hand. 
Next day the strects were filled with bands of moaic, and fags, 
and streamers of all descriptions, in the midst of which I was 
helped up, about eleven, to the dorsal ridge of a tall, prancing 
stoed decorated with orange ribbons, having my reins and stir 
raps held by men in the borough liveries, and a long range of 
fags and music moving sround me. In this state I paraded 
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through all the etrests at a foot pace, stopping at every 

to receive three hazeas, aud to bow to all the women $n the wie 
dows, At twelve I was safely deposited in the marketplace, at 
the foot of a square-bullt seaffold, packed quite full of peoples 
and-after some dull ceremonies, was duly declared elected by a 
show of hands nnd fervent acclamations. Afr which I ab 
dressed tho multitude, amounting, they say, to near 5,000 per 
sons, in very cloquent and touching terms, and was then received 
into a magnificent high-hacked chair, covered with orange sik, 
and gay with flags and streamers, on which Iwas borne on the 
shoulders of six electora, nodding majestically through all the 
atreots and streetlings, and at length returned safe and glorious § 
my inn. At five o'clock I had to entertain about 120 of the 
most respectable of my constitnents, and to make divers apeceber 
till near eleven o'clock ; having in the mean time sullied out at 
the head of twenty of my friends, to visit a party of nearly the 
saine magnitude, who were regaling in an inferior inn, amd whom 
we found in a state of far greater exaltation. All the Cagleys, 
male and female, were kind enongh to come in and support me; 
and about eloven I contrived to get away, with Sir George and 
his son-in-law, and came out here with a great cavaleade about 
midnight. The thing is thought to have gone off brilliantly. 
What ft has cost I do not know, but the accounts are to be 
settled by Lord Milton's agent, and sent to me to London. ‘The 
pleco from which I write belonga toa Mr, Worsley, a man of 
large fortune, who has married one of Sir George Cayley’s 
daughters, and has assembled their whole genealogy in his cape 
ciows mansion. You know I always took greatly to the family, 
std Uke them if possible better the more I see of them in their 
family circle, Tho youngest, who is nbout sixteen, und T, have 
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Jong avowed a nyutual Jamo; and the second, who i to be 
married next month, is neurly a perfect beauty. But it is the 
sweet blood, snd the naturalness and gayety of heart which Tebiedly 
admire in them; and after my lonely journey and tiresome elec 
tion, the delight of roaming about these vernal valleys, in the 
idleness of a long sunny day, in the midst of their bright smiles 
and happy Janghs, reconciles mo io existence agnin. It is a 
strange huge house, built almost eighty years ago, on # sort of 
Ttalian model, and full of old picturos and books, nnd cabinets 
full of gimeracks, and portfolios crammed with antique original 
akotehes and engravings, and closets full of old plate and rusty 
china, which would give Thomson and you, and Johnay Clerk 
in his bettor days, work enough for a month; though I, who 
have only a day to spare, prefer talking with living creatures. 
‘This is all very childish and foolish I confess, for a careful 
senator, ut n great national crisis. But I have really been co 
hard worked and bothered of late, that you must excuse me 
if I enjoy one day of relaxation. [ go off to-morrow at six 
o'clock, etc. 


XLIL—VISIT OF THE QUEEN OF FRANCE TO BRUSSELS, 


Hugh &. Legard to Bis Sisters, 

Bucxauies, Mareh 241, 188, 
‘My pu Sisrens: I Lave adopted the plun of writing to you 
both at the same time, that there may be no heart-breaking jenl- 

ousy betwoen you about so important a matter as my attention, 
Ttold mama I should give yous more particular account of 
what passed here during the French queen's visit to Brussels, 
which took place about two weeks ago, and continued until last 
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Mah S Leger’ te hie Scatere—V int of the Queen of reas te resets: 


Monday afternoon, when she left this city, and arrived to Paris 
in less than twenty-four hours, having travelled sll night. 1 
Lave repeatedly mentioned how much F nduire that great lady, 
with whom I had the honor of- dining at the pretty chateaa of 
Neullly, near Paris, when I wes there lust summor, ‘What T 
saw of her doring ber stay here, confirmed all these favorable 
impressions. Hor graco, dignity, and affability (condescension 
may be, but there is no appearance of that), are really inresist= 
ible, and equalled only by her exemplary virtues ns = wilo and 
© mother—virtes which happen to shine forth more brilliantly 
this moment, in covtrast with the publfe infamy of the Duchess 
of Berry. 

The Queen arrived here, accompanied by her eecond daugh- 
tor, the Princess Marie, and two ladies of honor, under die pr 
tection (as we should say of a private person) of her son and 
hoir apparont, the Duke of Orleans, a well-lookiag young mam of 
pome two and twenty years or thereabouts, The day after their 
arrival was passed in the family circle, but on Sunday (the mext 
day) there was a grand diplomatic dinner of filly covers at court, 
at which I had the honor of assisting, with the British ambasa- 
dor, the French, and their Secretaries of Legation, all the Mfinke 
tors of State, the Proeidonts of the Senate and Honse of Reprosea- 
tatives, some generals, the ladies of honor of the two Queens, ete. 
sud last, bot by no mewus least, the Duke and Duchess d'Arem 
berg, who are decidedly at the head of society here, and, indeed, 
ane of an almost royal howse, Ax soon ns all the guests were 
assembled in the salle de reception, and after the Duchess of 
Arenberg, who had been presented in private audience in another 
saloon, returned, the royal party made its appearance, the Quoen 
of France leaning upon the arm of her son-indaw, King Leopold ; 
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the Queen of the Belgiuns on that of her brother, the Duke of 
Orleans, and the Princess Marie accompanied by har Lady of 
Honor. The rest of the party only saluted at entering, and 
stopped near the door, but the Queen of the French went round 
the whole circle, beginning, of course, with our noble selves, 
the reprssentatives of foreign uations, who you kuow are always 
at the head of every ceremony at least. Tho British ambassa- 
dor was first presented. She recognized in him an old acquaint: 
ance (Heaven knows how far back!), and reminded him of the 
occasions on which they met. Ter own ambassador, who re+ 
turned from Paris with her, she soon despatched. ‘Then came 
my turn; she had seon me not many months ago; hoped I liked 
my situation; asked after Gen. Wool (an officer sent out on 
some apceial errand by our Government last summer, who had 
been well received by the Court of France, and had afierwards 
visited Brussels with me, when F first came here), and so forth. 
In short, sho addressed something appropriate to every individual 
fn the circle, exeopt the officers of the King’s household, and all 
with that winning native grace so peculiar toa high-born and 
perfectly-bred Frenchwoman (by the by, she is an Italian, aunt 
of the Queen of Spain, who has been lately doing such fine 
things, and of the Duchess of Berry, who has been doing such 
naughty ones). ‘The Grand-Marshal then announced to their 
majestica that dinner was served. ‘Thoy led the way into the 
Danqueting hall (in the grand apartments, as they are called), as 
they had come into the salle de reception, except that this time 
the English Ambassador, as head of the diplomatic body (by 
seniority), gave his arm to the Princess Mary. As Thad the 
third choice, I took the prettiest of our Quoen’s Indies, and 1 
think the very pretticat woman in all Belgium, although sho 
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has threo children married, one a danghter almost es old na her 
self, Iwas petrified with surprieo when I found out the age of 
my favorite, whom I did not suspect of 80 many years, almost 
by half. But that discovery I had made long before this meeting, 
aud I chose her with my eyes opeu and yery deliberately. ‘The 
Indy in question is the Baronne d’Hoogvorst. Sho was dressed 
that day in very becoming style, and Iooked like a blooming 
wife of thirty. In Europe, you know, that is not old. 

At table, the fishion in Europe is not like yours—for the max 
ter of the houge to sit at oue end, and the mistress at the other 
The place of honor is at the side, und at the middle of the 
board. When I dined at Nouille, the Queen eat on one side, and 
the King opposite to her on the other; but Loopold and Lowia: 
aro inseparable, at least nt dinner, and, judging from their most 
amiable characters and uffectiouste dispositions, I should sappase 
everywhere else. Tho grand marshal of the palace hore always 
takes his place opposite to their Majesties, And so it was on 
this occasion, On the right of the King eat the Queen of the 
French, on her right the Queen of the Belgians, next to ber the 
Duke of Orleans, next the Duchess d’Arenberg, next Coumt de 
Latour Maubourg, and on the Zg/ft of the King was the Princess 
Maric, next the English ambassador, and the geand marshal had 
on his right the Indy of honor handed in by the Duke W'Ares- 
borg, on whose right sat the Duke himself; on the left was” 
Madame d’Hoogvorst, and next ‘to her your humble servant, s0 
that I sat immediately opposite to the Queen of the Belgians, 
whose sweet, modest aco I am never tired of looking upon. 
Tho dinner was served with the highest magnificence of the 
Court, the crowd of servants in waiting being decked ont in 
their most showy liveries (scarlet and gold for some, while others 
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wore & more modest uniform, with swords at their sides), and the 
table itself covered with gold and silver, and at the dessert with 
Savres china, This last, which ia tho most beautiful painted 
china, manufactured near Paris, at a cost of near three hundred 
france a plate, was a bridal present to the Queen from her father. 
A grand band of music played the most fashionable and adniired 
pieces of the great German and Ttalian masters, at intervals dur- 
fog the dinner, which, in all othor roapocts, went off just us Court 
dinners always do, with the gravest decorum; a conversation 
confined to two—with no varity excopt an occasional change from 
right to left, when one or the other of your neighbors, as it hap- 
pens, is run ou¢ of ervall talk—and carried on, of course, la # sort 
of whisper. Certainly, however, it must be confessed thnt a vast 
table, covered with so much magnificence, and surrounded by 
ladies and gentlemen—the former sparkling with diamonds, the 
latter all in court embroidery—presents a very beilliant cou 
Wail. T was never before so much struck with the effect of 
precious stones fn a lady's toilette, a8 with the richly colored 
beams of light that glittered about the neck and head of the 
Duchess d’Arenborg, a very fine woman about thirty-five, who 
wns arrayed in more than the glory of Solomon. ‘Tho worst of 
a dinner at Court is that, aflor having got through tho tedious 
formalities of the reception, and the execution (they endure a 
‘couple of hours or #0), the whole company is marehed back into 
the salle de reception, where coffee is served with liqueurs, and 
there are sometimes kept. standing (for none but the ladies, who 
take their places at the Queen's round table after dinner, in the 
middle of the room, are allowed to sit), sometimes for another 
hour, or hour and a holf, For me, whose habit és, and always 
haa boon, if poseiblo, to etrotch myself off at full longth upon a 
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sofa, or at least recline quite at my case after dinner, this part 
of my diplomatic dutios, aggravated as it is by being buttoned 
up close in a uniform coat mule last summer, when I was by no 
moans In gach good case as Tam now, is quite x serions task, 
But never suffered so much from it aa at a concert given at 
Court two daya aftor the dinner I epoak of. All guosta favited 
toa palaco, but especially the members of the diplomatic corps, 
are expected to be very punctual, for, as Louis XVIII. is auld to 
Lave remarkod, “Punctuality is the politencss of kings.” We 
were invited then to the said concert at three-quarters past 
soven o'clock, und what with the presentations, the slow progress 
of tho processions through a suite of a half dozen rooms, and the 
musical performance itsolf, I was standing four mortal hours, 
To be sure I did not suffer alone, there being five or six hundred 
people present. ‘Tho ladies had seats on two rows of benches nt 





the two sides of a vast ball, leaving a space between for the cir 
culation of the gontlemen invited, the waiters with refreslimonte, 
in short, every thing but air; for although it-was freezing and 
snowing out of doors, our artificin! utmosphere was so disngree= 


ably heated, that our little Queen, in her delicate simation, could 





not bear it, and bad to leave us amidst our excruciating delight 





at tho various performance, ‘Tho rest of the party exhibited a 
very tender solicitade at this untoward event, and went out with 
her but soon afer they wll returned exept the King, and even 
he after n delay of some time longer. T own T was not over 
powered by the musie, though to be sure I had heard most of 
the performers before, ‘hey wore all very good, but a concert 
§5 too atupid in itself for any thing but remarkable and exciting 
talent to make agreesblee * *  * And thus ends my 





long history of the Queen of the French at Brassells. 
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NLIV.—YOUNG LADIES IN ENGLAND, THE ASCOT RAGES* 


William If, Fruscott to Mize Prescot, 
Loon, June 24th, 1850, 

Mr pean Lizzie: As your mother tells me that you are to 
write to me this week, I will do the ssme good turn to you. 
‘What shall I tell you ubout? there are so many things that 
would interest you in this wonderful city. Bat first of all, I 
think, on reflection, you judged wisely in not coming, You 
would have had some lonely hours, and baye been often rather 
awkwardly situated. Girls of your age make no great figure 
here in sciety. One never, or very rarely, meets them at din= 
‘ner parties ; and thoy are not so numerous in the evening par 
tics ns with us, uoloss it be the baile. Six out of seven women 
whom yon moot in society arc over thirty, and many of them 
‘over forty and fifty, not to say sixty, The older they are the 
more they are dressed and diamonded. Young girls dress little, 
‘and wear very little ornament indeed. They have not much 
monoy to spond on euch costly luxurieg, At the Azeot races 
yesterday, I happened to be next to Lady —, a very pleasing 
girl, the youngest sister of Lord ——, Sho seemed disposed to 
bet on the horses; so I told her I would venture auywhere from 
a shilling to a sovereign. She said she never bet higher than a 
shilling, but on this occasion would go as high as half a crown. 
So she did, and lost it, It was quite an exciting race between 
a horse of Lord Eglinton's, named “ Flying Dutchman,” and a 
Hittle mare of Lord Stanley’s, named “ Canezon.” The former 
had won on severnl occasions, but the latter had lately begun to 


* This letter fs taken from the biography of Mr, Tioknor, the most inter 
‘esting literary blogrsphy probably in our languago—H. 
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make a name in the world, and Lord Stanley's friends were 
eagerly backing her. It was the most beautiful show in the 
world. 

But I will begin with tho beginning. I wont with the Law- 
rence, We went by railway to Windsor, then took n carriage 
to Ascot, some half dozen miles distant. The crowds of car- 
riages, horses, ete., on the road, filled the air with a whirlwind 
‘of dast, and T should have been blinded but for a hha veil which 
was lont me to scroon my hat and face. The Swedish Minister, 
who furnished these accommodations, set the example by tying 
Limeelf up. On reaching Ascot we were admitted to the selon, 
which stands against the winning post, aud which is occupied by 
the Queen when there. Tt was filled with gay company, all in 
high spicits. Lord Stanley was looking forwant to a triumph, 
though he talked coolly about it, He is ono of the ablest, per 
haps the ablest debater in Parliament, and next Monday will 
make a graad assault on the Cabinet. This is the way he re 
Neves himself from the cares of public life, T suspect he was 
quite as much interested in tho result of the race yesterday as he 
will bo in the result of the parliamentary battle on Monday, 

Tho prize, besides a considerable stake of money from aub= 
scription, was a most gorgeous silver vase, the annual present 
of the Emperor of Rassia for the Ascot races. Tt represents 
Hercules taming the horses of Diomed, boautifially sculptured, 
making an ornament for a sideboard or a table some five foot in 
height, and eighteen inches square, What a trophy for the cas- 
tle of the Earl of Derby or for the Eglinton halls iz Scotland! 

The horses were paraded up and down before the spectators ; 
betting ran very high—mon and women, nobles and commoners, 
who crowd the ground by thousands, all entering into it, Five 
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oreos started on a heat of two miles and a half, ‘Che little boy 
mare led off gallantly— Flying Dutchman” scomed to lose 
ground—the knowing ones began to shake—and the adds rose 
in “Canezon’s” favor, when, just as they were within half a 
mile of the goal, Lord Eglinton’s jockey gave his horse the rin, 
‘and ho wont off in gallant stylo—not ranning, but touching the 
ground in a succession of flying leaps that could hardly have 
Wrashed the wet from the grass, for it began to raia. There 
was n geveral sensation ; bets changed; the cry was for the old 
favorite; and na the little troop shot by na, “ Flying Dutchman” 
‘came in at the hoad, by the length of aevoral rods, bofore all the 
field. ‘Then there was a shouting and congratulations, while the 
mob followed the favorite horse as if they would devour him, 
He was brought directly under our windows, and Lady Eglinton 
felt, T have no doubt, as much love for him at the moment as for 
any of hor childron, It was @ glorious triumph, and the raca 
was hers, or hor Ionl’s, whom I did not sec. Now I do not feel 
the Teast excited by all this, but excossively tired, and I would 
not go to another rave if T could do it by walking into the next 
stroot; that is, if T had to sit it out, ag C did here, for three 
mortal hours. How hard tho English people are driven for 
amusement ! 

Coming home, we drove through the Royal Park at Wind- 
for, among trees hundreds of years oli, under which troops of 
deer were lazily grazing, secure from all molestation. ‘Tho 
Thames is covered with swans, which nobody would dare to 
fojure, How beautifiul all this is! I wish, dear Lizeie, you 
could have a peep at the English country, with its superb, wide- 
stretching lawns, its numerous flocks of sheep everywhere dot- 
fing the fields, and even the parks in town, and the beeutiful 
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white cows, all as clean as if they had been scrubbed down, 
England, in the country, is without a rival, But in town the 
houses are all dingy, and most of thom ns black as a chimney 
with the emoke, ‘This hange Like a funeral pall over the city, 
penetrating the houses, and discoloring the curtains and furniture 
ina very short time. You would be anzused with the gay scene 
which the streets in this part of the town present. Splendid 
equipages fill the great strects ns far as the eyo enn roach, blaz 
ing with rich colors, and ¢ilver mountings, and gaudy liverios, 
Every thing hore tells of a proud and luxurious aristocracy. 1 
shall see enough of them to-day, as I have engagements of one 
kind or another to four houses before bedtime, which is now with 
mo vory rogularly nbout twelve, sometimes later, but T flo not 
like to hove it Inter. Why have I no letter on my table from 
home? I trust I ehall flod ono there this evening, or 1 shall, 
after all, have a heavy heart, which is far from gay in this 


gnyety. Your affectionate father, 
Wituas HH. Prescorr. 





BOOK THE SECOND. 
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LETTERS OF PLEASANTRY, SENTIMENT, AND FANCY, 


L—LIKE OF A MALD OF HONOR AT COURT. 
Alecander Pope to Teresa end Martha Blovat.* 


You cannot be surprised to find him « dull correspondent 
whom you have known so long for a dull companion, And 
though I am protty sensible, if I have any wit, I may as well 
write to ehow it aa not; yot I will content mysclf with giving 


* This letter, although belonging more appropriately to the first book, 
‘hus beea introduced kere, in connection with anany others of Pope, that the 
reader might be able mote readily to form m just estimate of this colebratest 
‘correspondence. Aa it is the fashion to depreciate Pope's lotters, the editor 
tuay be pardoned for iutroducing a long extsact from Thackeray. “With the 
exception of hia love letters, 1 do not know,” says Thackora, “in the range 
‘of our Literature, volumes more dolightful than the Pope correspondence. 
‘You live iu thet in the finest company in the world, A little stately, perhaps, 
4 litthe appri, and conscious that they arw xpraking to whole generations 
who aro listening ; but in tho tone of their voices, pitched, aan doubt thoy 
are, beyond the mere conversation key, in tho exprosrion of their thoughts, 
their various viows and natares, there is vomething generons, and cheering, 
and enpobling, You aro in the society of men who have fillod tho greatest 
parte in tho world’s wory—you aro with St, Jobn, the statewman; Petor 
borough, the conqueror; Swift, the gromiest wit of all times; Gay, tho kind- 
West laughor +t ie a privilege to alt fn thateompany, Dellybtful and generous 
‘banquet! with « litte faith and a little fancy, any ono of us oro may enjoy it, 
and <onjure up thono groat figures out of the past and listen to their wit and 
wisdom, Mia that there is always a certain cachet about great men, they 
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Alecorder Pepe 6 Teremt and Martha Blownt—LAto uf a Maid et Heooe wt Court. 


you as plain a history of my pilgrimage as Purchas himeelf, or 
as John Bunyan could do of his walking through the wilderness 
of this world. 

First, then, I wont by water to Hampton Court, unattended 





may be as mean on many points as you or f, but they carry their greet alr; 
they speak of common life more largely and generously than common men do, 
they regard the world with & manlior opantonanco and sce ite real features 
more fairly than tho timid shuffers who only daro to look up at lif throngh 
bllokers, or to have an opinion when there is a crowd to back it; he who 
reads these noble records of a past age, anlutes and reverences the 
spirits who ado it. You may go home now and talk with St Jon; you 
may take volume from your library and Tisten to Swift and Pope 

“Might T give counsel to any young hearer T would ety to hisn, tey to fre 
qawat the company of your bottera. In books and Tif that in the most sebole 
some society; loam to admire rightly, the greut pleasure of life ts tha, 
‘Noto what tho great mon admired: thay admired great things; narra apirita 
admire basely, and worvbip meanly, T know nothing in any story more gal 
Jant and cheering than the love and friendship which this company of famous 
men bore toward one mnother, ‘There never has been a society of men more 
friendly, ax there nover was oue moro illustrious, Who dared sjonerel with 
Mz, Pope, grent and fhmous himself, for liking the soclety of men great and 
fsmows—and for liking them for the qualities whtch,made them so? A 
‘mere protty fellow from White's could not have written the * Patriot King? 
and would vory Bhely have despised little Mr, Pope, the decrepit Papi, 
whom St John held to be one of the Lest and greatest of men A mere 
nobleman of the Coart could no more have won Raredlona then be could hase 
written Petecborongh's lettora to Pope, which are as witty aa Cangrews's 
mere Irish dewn could not bare written Gulliver; and all these men lowed 
Pope, and Pope loved all thea men. ‘To name his friends {x to mame the 
‘best mon of his time, Addieon had a senate; Pope rererenced his equal, 
He spoke of Swift with respect and admiration alwars. 

“Mis ndmirution for Bolingbroke was wo grost that when some one ral of 
his friend, *Thero is comothing in that great man which looks os if he wne 
placed here by mietake.’ ‘Yes,’ Pope answered, ‘ond when the comet @p- 
peared to us a month or two ago, I had somotismes au imagination that 1 
might pomsibly be come to carry him home, aa a coach comes to one's door 
for visitors!’ So these grent apirits spoke of one another. Show mo ais of 
tho dullost middjeaged gentlemen that ever dawdled round a elub-table, 60 
faithful and 40 friendly.”—H, 
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Bleraniter Pope to Tera and Martha Btownt—1Ato of a Ma of Monor ws Come 





by all but my own virtues, which wore not of go moiost a ria- 
ture to keep themselves or me concealed; for 1 met the Prince 
with all his Indies on horseback coming from hunting. Mrs, B. 
and Mrs. L. took me into protection (contrary to the laws 
against harboring Papiats), and gave me a dinner with some 
thing I liked better, an opportunity of conversation with Mrs. 
H.* Wo all agreed that the life of « maid of honor was of all 
things the most miscrable, and wished that every woman Who 
eovied it had a specimen of it. To cat Westphalian bam in a 
morning, ride over hedges and ditches in barrowed hacks, come 
home in the heat of the day with a fever, and, what is worse a 
hundred times, with a red mark on the forchead from an uneasy 
hat; all this may qualify them to make excellent wives for fox 
hunters, and Wear ubundance of ruddy-complexioned chikdrea, 
As soon as they can wipe off tho sweat of the day they must 
simper an hour, and cateh cold in the Princess's, from thence 
(as Shakespeare has it) to dinnor, with what appetite they may, 
and after that till midnight, walk, work, or think, which they 
please. I can ensily believe uo lone house in Wales, with o 
mountain and a rookery, fa more. contemplative thun this Court ; 
and asa proof of it, I ned only tell you Mrs, L.. walked with 
toe tires or four hours by moonlight, and we met no creature 
of any quality but the King, who gnve audience to the vico- ° 
clumnberlain all alone under the garden wall, 

In short, T heard of no ball, assembly, busvet-tuble, or any 
place whers two or three wore gathered together, excopt Madam 
Bilmansogg’s; to which I had the honor to be invited and tho 
grace to stay awny. 

* Tho three ladios referred to wore Mary Bellonden and Mary Lepell, 


mudi of honor to the Princess, und Mri Howanl, afterwards Countess of 
‘Bulfolk. It was usual at the time to call unmarried ladies Mivtrox. 
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Twas heartily tired, and peated to — Park; there we had 
an excellent discourse ef quackery ; Dr. S—— was mentioned 
with honor, Lady —— walked a whole hour abroad without 
dying after it, ut Teast in the time T stayed, though she seemed 
to be fainting, and had convulsive motions several times in her 
hond. I arrived in the forest by Tuesday noon, having fled 
from the face (1 with I could say the horned face) of Moses, 
who dined ia the midway thither. I passed the rest of the day 
in those woods, where I have so often enjoyed a book and = 
friend, T made a hymn as T passed through, which ended with 
4 sigh I will not tell you the meaning of. 

Your doctor ix gone tho way of all his pationts, and yas 
hurd put to it how to dispose of an estate miserably unwieldy, 
and splendidly unuseful to him. Sir Samuel Garth says, that 
for Radeliff to leave a library, was ox if a emmuch should 
found a seraglio.® Dr. S— lately told a Indy he wondered 
she could be alive after him; sho mado anewor, se wondered 
at it for two reasons, because Dr, Radcliffe was dead, and ber 
cause Dr, S—— was living. Tam your, etc, 





1L—HUMOR OF WYCMERLEY IN HIS LAST ILLNESS. 
Alecander Pope to Edward Blown. 
San, Qlet, FLO 1, 

L know of nothing that will be so interesting to you at pros 
ent, as some circumstances of the last act of that eminent comie 
poet, aud our friend, Wycherley. He had often told mo, as T 
doubt not he did all his acquaintance, that he would marry a+ 
#000 8 his lif was despaired of; accordingly, a fow days before 





* Teas notorious that he hod Utite loaning. 
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his death, he woderwent the ceremony; und joined together 
those two sacraments which, wise men say, should be the laat 
we receive; for, if you observe, matrimony is placed after ex- 
treme unction in our Catechism, as a kind of hint of tho order 
of time in which they are to be taken. The old man then Jay 
down, satisfied in tho conscience of having by this one act paid 
his just debts, obliged a woman, who (he wax told) had merit, 
and shown an berolo resentmont of the ili usage of his next heir, 
Some hundred pounds which ho had with the lady discharged 
those debts; a jointare of four hundred a year made her a rec~ 
ompense; and the nephew he left to comfort himself os well as 
he could, with the miserable remains of a mortgaged estate. I 
saw our friend twico after this was dono, loss poovish in. his 
sicknest than he weed to be in his health; neither much afraid 
of dying, oor (which in him had been more Tikely) auch 
asbamed of marrying. The evening before he expired he 
called his young wife to the bedside, and earnestly entreated her 
not to dony him one request, the last he should make. Upon 
her assurances of consenting to it, ho told hor, “ My dear, it is 
ovly this, that you will nover marry an old man again.” I can- 
not help remarking, that sickness, which often destroys both wit 
and wisdom, yet seldom has power to remove that talent which 
we call humor: Mr. Wycherloy showed this, even in this half 
compliment; though I think his request a little hard, for why 
should he bar her from doubling her jointure on the same easy 
terms? ki 

So trivial as these circumstances are, I should not be diy 
pleased myself to know such trifles, whon they concern or char 
acterize any eminent person. Tho wisest and witticst of men 
are seldom wiscr or witticr than others in these sober moments 5 
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at least our friend ended much in the character he had Yived in; 
nnd Horace’s rale for a play may as well be applied to him as a 


lay weight, 
eee “Servetur ad fnurn, 
‘Qualis ab incepta processerit, et aibi constet," 


Tam, &e. 


T1L—LORD BOLINGBROKE’S LIFE IN THE COUNTRY. 


Alezanider Pops to De. Swift. 
Dawzey, June 28th, 322% 

T now hold the pen for my Lord Bolingbroke, who is reading 
your letter between two haycocks; but his attention i« some 
what diverted by casting his oyes on the clouds, not in admire 
tion of what you say, but for fear of w shower. Ho is pleased 
with your placing him in the triumvirate, between yourself and 
me; though he says that he doubts he shall fare like Lepidas, 
while one of us runs away with all the power like Augustas, 
and another with all the pleasures like Anthony. It is upon a 
foresight of this that he haa fitted up his farm, and you will 
agree that this scheme of retreat st Jeast is not founded upon 
weak appearances. Upon his return from the bath all peceant 
hamors, he finds, are parged out of him ; and his great temperance 
and economy are so signal that the first is fit for my constitution, 
and the latter would enable you to lay up 80 much money as to 
buy a bishopric in England. As to the rotumn of his health and 
vigor, were you here, you might inquire of his hay-makers; but 
as to his temperance, Lean answer that (for one whole day) we 
haye had nothing for dinner but mutton broth, beans and bacon, 
and a barn-door fowl. 

Now his Lordship is ran after his cart, 1 have a moment left 
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Dry SUfe to Love Dotinnyovoke—Tenuper sod Auuseuvents of Beit. 





to myself to tell you, that I overheard him yesterday agree with 
a painter for £200 to paint bis country hall with trophies of rakes, 
spades, prongs, ete, and other ornaments, merely to countenance 
his calling this place a farm. Now turo over a new loaf— 

Te bids me assure you he should be sorry not to have more 
schemes of kindness for his friends than of ambition for himself ; 
there, though his schemes may be weak, the motives at least are 
strong; and he says further, if you could bear as great a fall 
nnd decrease of your revenues, as he knows by experience he 
can, you would not live in Ireland an hour. 

‘The Duneiad ts going to be printed in all pomp, with the 
inseription which makes me proudest. It will be attended with 
Prowme, Prolegomena, Testinonia Scriptorum, Index Authorum, 
and notes Variorum. As to the latter, I desire you to read over 
the text, and make a fow in any way you like best,* whether 
dry ruillery, upon the style and way of commenting of trivial 
erities; or humorous, upon the authors fn the poem ; ar histori- 
cal, of persons, of places, times ; or explanatory; or collecting 
the parallel passages of the ancients, Adiea, I am pretty 
well, my mother: not ill, Dr. Arbuthnot vexed with his fever by 
intervals; Tam afraid he declines, and we shall lose a worthy 


man: Tam troubled about him very much, 
Am, ote. 





TV.—TEMPER AND AMUSEMENTS OF SWIFT, 


Dr, Swift to Lord Bolingbroke, 
Demuax, March £134, 1729, 
You tell mo you have uot quitted the design of collecting, 
writing, etc. This is the answer of evory sinnor who dofors his 


* Dr. Swift did so. 
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repentance. I wish Mr. Pope was as great an unger as I, who 
Jong for nothing more than to see truth under your hands, bay> 
ing all dotraction in the dust. 1 find myself disposed every 
yesr, or rather every month, to be more angry and rerengeful; 
and my rage is so ignoble, that it descends even to resent the 
folly aud buseness of the enslaved people amoag whom I lire. 
I knew an old lord in Leicestershire, who amused himself with 
mending pitchforks ond spades for bie tenants gratis, Yet 1 
have higher ideas lof, if I were nearer to objects on which 
aight employ them; and contemning my private fortune, would 
gladly cross the channel and stand by, while my betters were 
driving the hours out of tho garden, if there he any probable 
expectation of such an endeavor. When I was of your agol 
oftea thought of death, but now after a dozen years more, it ie 
never out of my mind, and terrifies me less. I conclude that 
Providence hath ordered our fears to decrease with our spirite; 
and yet I love /a bagutelle better than ever; for finding it trom 
Diesome to read at night, and the company hom growing taste- 
loss, Jam alwaya writing bad proec, or worse verses, either of 
mge or ruillery, whereof some few escape to give offence oF 
mirth, and the rest are burnt. 

‘Thoy print somo Trish trash in London, and charge it on me, 
which you will clear me of to my friends, for all are «purious 
‘except one* paper, for which Mr. Pope very Intely chid me, 1 
remember your lordship used to say, that a few good speakers 
would in time carry any point that was right; and that the eam- 
mon method of a majority, by calling, To the question, would 
never hold long, when reason was on the other side. Whother 
potities do not change like gaming, by the invention of now 





* Eatitled, A Libet on Dr. Delany, ant « certain great Zonk. 
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Dr, Beit to Lard Belegtrobe—Temper and Amuacmerts of Swift. 


tricks, I am ignorant; but I believe in your time you would 
‘never, a8 & minister, have snffered an act to pass through the H, 
of Commons, only because you were sure of a majority in the 
H.. of Londs to throw it out; because it would be unpopular, anit 
consoquently a loss of reputation, Yet this we are told hath 
been the case in the qualification bill relating to pensionore, It 
should eoom to me that corruption, like avarice, hath no bounds, 
Ind opportunities to know the proceedings of your ministry 
better than any other man of my rank; and having not much to 
do, T have often compared it with these last sixteen years of n 
Profound pence all over Europa, and we running seven millions 
in debt. Iam forced to play at amall game, to set the beusts 
here a madding, merely for want of better game: Tendanda via 
eal qua me quoque passim, ett. ‘The d— take those polities, 
where a dunce might govern for a dozen years together, T will 
come in person to England, if I am provoked, and send for tho 
dictator from the plough. disdain to cay, O mihi prevtoritos— 
but cruda deo viridiaque seneclus. Pray, my lord, how are the 
gardens? have you taken down the mount, and removed the 
yew hedges? Have you not bad weather far the spring corn? 
‘Hos Mr. Pope gone farther in his othie poem? and is the bead~ 
Ind sown with wheat? and what eays Polybius? and how doos 
my lord Si. John? which last question is very material to me, 
Jecause I love Burgundy, and riding between Twickooham and 
Dawley. ‘I built wall five yoars ago, aud when the musons 
played the knaves, nothing delighted me eo much as to stand by, 
while my ¢ervants throw down what was amiss: I hayo likewise 
seen & monkey overthrow all the dishes and plates in a kitchen, 
merely for the pleasure of secing them tumble, and hearing the 
clatter they made in their full. I wish you would invite me to 
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Lord Botingtrate to Dr. Sot/t— Tae tree Pitheonghy ter Ohl Bee. 


such another eatertainmest ; bat you think, as I ought to think, 
that it is time for me to have done with the world, and so I 
would, if I could get into a better before I was called into the 
Dest, and not dic here in a rage, like a poisoned mat ia a hole. 
I wonder you are not ashamed to Jet me pine away in this King- 
dom while you are out of power, 

T come from looking aver the melang+ above written, and 
declare it to be a true copy of my present dispasition, which 
must necds please you, since nothing was over more displeasing 
to myself. I desire you to preseat my most hamble respects to 
my lady, 








V.—THE TRUE PHILOSOPHY FOR OLD AGE 
Lard Btéostrots to Dr, Swift. 
March 290, 1730. 

T have delayed several posts answeriug your letter of Jasuary 
last, in hopes of being able to speak to you about a project 
which concerns us both, but me the most, singe the success of 
it would bring us together. It has bees a good while im my 
head, and at my hem it can be seta-going, you shall hoar 
more of it. Twas ill in the beginning of the winter for near & 
week, but in no danger either from the nature of my distemper, 
or from the attendance of three physicians. Since that bilions 
intermitting fever, I have had, as I had before, better health than 
the regard I have paid to health deserves. We ere both in the 
decline of life, my dear Dean, and have been some years going 
down the hill; Jet us make the paseage as smooth as we cam 
Lot us fence against physical evil by earo, and the nae of those 
means which experience must have pointed out to ms; Jet us 
fence against moral evil by philosophy. I renounce the alterna- 
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tive you propose; but we may, any (if we will follow nature, and 
do not work up imagiuation against her plalnest dictates); we 
shall of course grow every yenr more indifferent to life, and to 
the affairs and intorests of a ayatom out of which wa are soon to 
0. This ia much better than stupidity. ‘The docay of passion 
strengthens philosophy ; for passion may decay and stupidity not 
succeed. Passions (says Pope, our divine, as you will sec one 
time o other) are the gales of life’: let ms not complain that they 
do not blow a storm, What hurt does age do na, in subduing 
what we toil to subdue all our lives? It is now six in the morn 
Jog; T recall the time (and am glad it is over) whon about this 
hour T used to be going to bed, surfeited with pleasure, or jaded 
with business ; my head often full of schemes, and my heart ax 
often full of anxiety, Is it a misfortune, think you, that T rise 
at this hour, refreshed, serene, and calm? that the past, and even 
the present affairs of life, stand like objects at a distance from 
me, where I can keep off the disagreeable 90 ux not to be atrongly 
affected by them, and from whence T ean draw the others nearer 
to me? Passions in their force would bring all those, nay, even 
future contingencios, about my ears at once, and Reason would 
but ill defend me in the scuflle, 

E leave Pope to speak for himself, but I must tell you how 
ranch my wife is obliged to you, She gays she would find 
strength cnough to nurse you if you was hore, and ‘yet, God 
knows, eho ia extremely weaic, ‘The slow fever works under, 
and mines the constitution; we keep it off sometimes, but still 
it returns, und makes new breaches before Nature can repair 
the ol ones. Tam not ashamed to say to you, that T admire 
her moro avery hour of my life. Deonth is not to her the King 
of Terrors; she beholds him without the least. When sho suf- 
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fers mach, she wishes for hic as = delirerer from pain; when 
life is tolerable, she Yooks on hiss with dislike, heeaase be is to 
weperate ber from those friends to whom she is more 
than to Life itself. You shall not stay for my next, as : 
you hase done for this letter; and in every one Pope shall wrie 
something moch betier than the ecrsps of old philosophers, which 
were the Frusests. emauscels, that stoieal fop Seneca used to send 
in every epistle to his friend Lecilzus. 

P.S. My Lord kas spokes jastly of his Indy; why not Tof 
my mother? Yesterday was her birthday, mow entering om the 
pisetyfirst year of ber age; ber memory mech diminished, but 
hee senses very little burt, ber sight and hearing good; sbe 
sleeps not ill, cate moderately, drinks water, ceys her prayers; 
this is all sbe docs. I have reason to thank God for continsiag 
so loag to toe a very goo! and tender pareaty ad for allowing 
me to exercise. for some years, those cares which are now as, 
necessary to ber as hers hare been to me. An object of this 
sort daily before one's eyes very such softens the mind, bat per 
haps may hinder it from the willingness of contracting olber 
tes of the Tike domestic mature, whes occ Sods bow painful itis 
even to enjoy the tender pleasures, I have formerly made some 
strong efforts to get and to deserve a friend; perhaps it were 
wiser never to attempt it, bat Hve extempore, and look upon the 
world only as a place to past thro’, jast pay your hosts their duc, 
Uisperse a lite charity, and bury on. Yet I am just now 
writing (or rather plansing) « book, to make mankind look upes 
this if with comfort and pleasare, and pat mortality in good 
humor, Aud just now too, Tam going to see one I love very 
tenierly ; and 1o-taorrow to entertain eeveral civil people, whont 
if we call friends, it is by the courtesy of England —Sic, sic juval 
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‘ire oub umbras, While we do live, we must make the best of 
Tik 

= * Cantantes licet usque (minus via lodet) cams," 
‘as the shepherd said in Virgil, when the road was long and 
heavy. Lam yours, 





YVL—ON HIS RECOVERY, AND THR DEATH OF CONGREVE. 
Alecander Pope to Mr. Coy. 

Tam glad to hear of the progres of your rocovory ; and the 
oftener I hear it the better, when it becomes easy to you to give 
it me. Tso well remember the consolation you were to mo in 
my mother’s former illness, that it doubles my concern ut this 
time not to be able to be with you, or you abile to bo with mo, 
Hod I lost her, I would have been nowhere elec but with you 
during your confinement. I have now past five weeks without 
‘oneo going from home, and without any company but for three 
‘or four of the days. Friends rarely stretch their kindness so fiar 
asten miles, My Lord Bolingbroke and Mr, Bethel have not 
forgotten to visit mo; tho rest (oxcept Mrs. Blount once) were 
contented to send messages. I ucver passed so melancholy a 
time, and now Mr. Congreve'’s death Couches me nearly. Tt was 
twenty yenrs and more that T have known him. Every year 
carries away something dear with it, till wo outlive all tender 
nesses, and become wretched individuals again, a& we begun, 
Adicu! This is my birthday, and this is my reflection upon it: 

‘With added days, if life give nothing new, 
But, tke « slove, let every pleaware thro! 5 
‘Some Joy ailll lost, x4 each vola year rans over, 
And all wo gala, rome sad reflection moro! 

Is this a birthday ?—'Tis, alas! too clear, 

"Tis bat the fun'rul of the former yenr, 
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‘VIL—WRITTEN FROM THE TOWER, 
Bishep of echester to Alexander Pope. 
‘Tak Towns, Apell 10h, 1783, 

Dear Sm: I thank you for all the instances of your friend~ 
ship, both before aud since my misfortunes, A litte tine will 
complete them, and separate you and me for over. But in what 
part of the world socver I am, I will live mindful of your sincere 
kindness to mo, and will please myself with the thought that I 
till live in your csteem and affection, as much as ever I did, and 
that no accidents of life, no distance of time, or place, will alter 
youinthat respect. Tt never can me, who have loved and valued 
you ever since I knew you, and shall not fail to do it when I am 
not allowed to tell you 30, as the caso will gov be. Give my 
faithful services to Dr. Arbuthnot, and thanks for what he sent 
me, which was much to the purpose, if any thing ean be said to 
be to the purpose in a ense that is alrondy dotorminod. Let him 
know my defence will be such, that neither my friends need Blast 
for me, nor will my enetnies have great occasion to triamphy, 
though sure of the victory. I shall want his advice before Igo 
abroad, in many things; but T questiod whether I shall be per 
mitted to zee him, or anybody, but such as are absolutely neces 
sary towards tho dispatch of my private afairz, If so, God 
bees you both; and may no part of the ill fortune that attend 
me ever pursue either of you! I kuow not but I may call upon 
you at my heuring to say something about ny way of spending 
did not seom calculated towards 
managing plots and conspiracies, But of that I ghall consider, 
You and I have spent many hours together upon much pleasamter 
subjects, and, that I may preserve the old custom, I shall not 








my thne at the deanery, whi 
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part with you vow till I have closed this letter, with three linos 
of Milton, which you will, I know, readily, and not without 
some degree of concern apply to your ever affectionate, otc. 
“Boue natal tears he dropt, but wip'd them soon : 
‘The world wns all bofore him, whore to choose 
Mis place of rest, and Prorfidenco this gullies” 





VIL—IN ANSWER. 


Atesanider Fopo to the Bishop of Rochester, 
April 20tb, 1728, 

Tt is not possible to express what I think, aud what I feel; 
only this, that I haye thought and felt for nothing but you for 
some time past, and shall think of nothing so long for the time 
tocome. The greatest comfort I had was an intention (which I 
would havo made practicable) to have attended you in your jour- 
ney, to which I had brought that person to consent who only 
could haye hindered mo, by a tie which, though it may be more 
tender, I do not think more strong than that of friendship, But 
T fear there will he no way left me to tell you this great truth, 
that E remember you, that I love you, that I am grateful to you, 
that I entiroly estoom and value you; no way but that one which 
needs no open warrant to authorize it, or secret conveyance to 
secure it; which no bills can preclude and no Kings preven 
way that cin reach to any part of the world where you may be ; 
where the vory whisper, or even the wieh, of « frioad must not 
be hoard, or even suspected. By this way I dare toll my eateom 
anil affection of you, to your enemies in tho gates, and you, and 
they, and their sons, may hear of it, 

You prove yourself, my Lord, to know me for the friend 1 

10 
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am, in judging that the manner of your defence, and your rept 
tation by it, is @ point of the highest concern to me, and aseur~ 
ing me it shall be such that none of your friends shall blush for 
you. Let me further prompt you to do yourself the best and 
most lusting justice; tho instruments of your fume to posterity 
will be in your own hands, May it not be that Providence has 
appointed you to some great and useful work, and calls you to it 
this severe way? You may more eminently, and more effectue 
ally, serve the public even now, than in the stations you have 80 
honorably filled: Think of Tully, Bacon, and Clarendon :* is it 
not the latter, tho disgraced part of their lives, which you most 
envy, and which you would choose to have lived? 

Tam tenderly sensible of the wish you express, that no part 
of your misfortune may pursue me. Bat, God knows, I ant 
every day lose and loss fond of my native country (so torn as it 
is by party rago), and begin to consider a friend in exile asa 
friend in death ; one gone before, where I am not unwilling nor 
unprepared to follow after, und where (however various) or mm 





certain the roads and voyages of another world may be) T cane 
hot but entertain a pleasing hope that wo may meet again. 

I faithfully aseure you that in the mean time there is no one, 
living or dead, of whom T shall think oftener or better than of 
you. Ishall look upon you as ia # state between both, in which 
you will have from me all the passions and warm wishes that 
ean attend the ws, and all the respect and tender senso of lose 
that we fecl for the dead, And I shall ever depend upon your 
constant friendship, kind memory, and good offices, though I 





* Clarendon, indeed, wrote hils best works In his banishment, bat the fest 
of Bacon's were written before bis disgrace, and the hest of Tully's mftor tls 
return from exile, 
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were never to sce or hear the effects of them; like the trust we 
have in benevolent spitite, who, though we never see or hear 
them, wo think are constantly serving ux and praying for us. 
Whenever [ am wishing to write to you, I shall conclude 
You are intentionally doing go to me, and every time that I think 
of you I will believe you are thinking of me. I never shall suf 
fer to be forgotten (nay, to be but fuintly remembered) the 
honor, the pleasure, the pride, I must over have, in reflecting 
how frequently you have delighted me, how kindly you have dis- 
tinguished me, how cordially you have advised mo ; in conversa~ 
tion, in study, I shall always want you, and wish for you; ia my 
most lively, and in my most thoughtful hours, T shall equally 
bear about mo the impressions of you; arid perhaps it will not 
be in this life only thot I shall have cause to remember and 
acknowledge the friendship of the Bishop of Rochester. 


Tam, ete, 





IX.—FEBLINGS OP AN EXILE. 
The Bahop of Rochester (6 Alexander Pope. 
Panis, Nov, 28, 1791. 

‘You will wonder to see me in print; but how could I avoid 
it? The dend and the living, my friends and my foos, at home 
‘and abroad, called upon me to say something, and the reputation 
of an* history, which I and all the world yaluc, must have suf- 
fered had I continued sileut. I-have: printed it here, in hopes 
that somebody may venture to reprint it in England, notwith- 
standing these two frightening words at the close of itt 

earl of Clarendon, 


4 Tio Bishop's namo, sot to his vindioation of Bishop Smalridge, Dr, Al 
dich, ond himself, from the scandalous reflections of Oldmixon, relating to 
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‘Whether that happens or not, it is ft you showld have w sight of 
it, who, I know, will rend it with some degroe of satisfketion, as 
it is mine, though it should have (as it really Ihns) nothing else 
to recommend it. Such as it is, Letremumn hee menus morientix 
Aabeto ; for that may well be the enxo, considering that within x 
fow months Iam entering into my soventieth your, after which 
‘even the healthy and the happy cannot much depend wpon fits, 
and will not, if they are wise, much desire it. Whenover I go 
you will lose w friend who loves and values you extremely, if In 
my circumstances I can be said to be lost to any ono, when dead, 
more than I am already whilst living. 1 expected to have hoard 
from you by Mr. Morice, and wondered a little that I did not; 
‘but he owns himself in a fwult for not giving you due notice of 
his motions. It was not amiss that you forbore writing on & 
head wherein I promised more than E was able to perform. Die 
graced men fancy sometimes that they preserve an fnflacnes, 
where, when they endeavor to exert it, they soon see their mix 
take. I did s0, my good friend, and acknowledge it under any 
hand. You sounded the const and found out my error, it seems, 
before E was aware of it, But enongh on this anbject, 

What aro they doing in England to the honor of letters, and 
particularly what are you doing? Jpse guid audles? Que ctr- 
cumvolitas agitis Thyma? Do you pursue the morl plan you 
marked ont, and seemed sixteen months a0 so intent upon? Am 
T to sve it perfected ere I die, and are you to enjoy the repata- 
tion of it while you live? or do you rather choose to leave the 
marks of your friendship, like the legacies of a will, to be read 
aud enjoyed only by those who survive you? Were Tas noar 





the publication of Lord Clarendon's history, Paria, 1931, 4to, sinew reprint- 
ed in Bogland, 
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you, as [have been I should hope to peep into the manuscript bo- 
fore it was finished, But alos! there ia, and will ever probably 
be, a great deal of land and sea between us. How many books 
have come out of late in your parts which you think I should be 
glad to pernso? Name them; the catalogue, T believe, will not 
cost you much trouble. They must be good ones indeed to chal 
lenge any part of my time, now I have ao little of it lof. 1, 
who squandered whole days heretofore, now husband houra when 
the glass begins to run low, and care not to misepend them on 
trifles. At the ond of the lottery of life our last. minutes, like 
tickets loft in the wheel, rise in their valuation ; they are not of 
#0 much worth, perhaps, in themselves as those which procoded, 
‘but we are apt to prize them more, and with reason, Ido so, 
my dear friend, and yet thivk the most precious minutes of my 
life aro well employed in reading what you write, But this is a 
satisfnetion T cannot much hope for, and therefore must betake 
myself to othora less entertaining. Adieu, dear sir; and forgive 
me engaging with onc whom you, I think, have reckoned among 
the heroes of the Dunciad, It was necessary for me either to 
accept of his dirty challenge, or to buve suffered in the esteem of 
the world by declining ft, 

‘My respocts to your mother. I send one of these papers for 
Dean Switt, if you have an opportunity and think it worth while 
to convey it, My conutry at this distance seems to men strange 
sight; I know not how il appears to you, who are in the midst 
of the scene, and yourself a part of it; I wish yon would tell 
me. You may write safely to Mr. Morice, by the honest band 
that conveys this, and will return into these parte before Christ- 
mas, Sketch ont a rough draft of it, that I may be able to judge 
whether « return to it be really eligible, or whether I should not, 
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like the chemist in the botile, upon hearing Dea Quevedo's ace 
count of Spain, desire to be corked up again. 

Aftor all, do and must love my country, with all ita faulty 
and blemishes ; even that part of the ¢onstitation which wound- 
ed mo unjustly, and itself, through my side, shall ever be dear to 
me, My lust wish shall be like that of Father Paul, 2sfo per 
petua | and when T die at a distance from it, it will be inthe 
same manner as Virgil describes the expiring Peloponnesian, 

“Stemnitur, 
Ft dulees moriena reminiacitne Angas” 
Do F still live in the momory of my frlends, as they cortainly do 
in mine? I have read a good many of your paper squabbles 
about mo, and am glad to see such free concessions on that head, 
though made with no view of doing me @ pleasure, but merely 
of louding another. Tam, &. 





X—ON THE EVE OF HIS EXROUTION 
Are. Pearuddock to her Hudand, 

Mr pean Heart: My snd parting was eo far from making 
me forget you, that I scarce thought upon myself since; but 
wholly upon you. Those dear embraces, which I yet foel, and 
shall nover Jose, being the faithful testimonies of an indulgent 
husband, have charmed my soul to sach a reverence of your 
remembrance, that, wore it possible, I would with my own blood 
cement your dead limbsto love again, and (with reverence) think 

* Steels, in the Lover, publishes the two exquistie letters fn. tbe text, 
which are anid to have passed betwoen a husband and bis wife on the eve of 


thelstter’s execution upon the ecaifold. ‘The gentleman was barbarously sen- 
tenoed to die, at Exeter, during the rebellion I. 


er, 
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itno sin to rob hoaven a little longer of a martyr, Oh! my 
doar, you must now pardon my passion, this being my last (oh, 
fatal words !) that over you will receive from mo; and know that, 
until the Iast minute that I can imagine you shall live, I shall 
sucrifice the prayers of « Christian, and the groans of an afllicted 
wife: And -when you are not (which sure by sympathy T shall 
know), I shall wish my own dissolution with you thnt, 40 %omay 
go hand in hand to heaven. "Tis too late to tell you what I havo, 
or rather what I have. not done for you; how, being turned out 
of doors because [ came to beg merey. The Lord lay not your 
blood to thoir charge. T would fain discourse longer with you, 
but dare not; passion begins to drown my reason, and will rob 
me of my devoirs, which is all I have wt to serve you. Adieu, 
therefore, ten thonsand times, my dearest dear; and since I must 
never see you more, take this prayer. May your faith be so 
strengthened that your constancy may continue ; and then T 
know heaven will receive you—whither grief and love will, in a 
short time (Ihope) translate, my dear, your sad but constant wife, 
even to love your ashes when dead. 
Axunpet Prxruppock, 

May %, 1665, eleven o'clock at night. Your children beg 

your blossing, and prosent their duties to you. 





XI—REPLY TO THE PRECEDING LETTER, 
Mtr, Ponruddock to his Wife, 
Deauxsr, west or Creaturrs! I had token leave of the 
world when I received yours. It did at once reeall my fondness 
to life, and enable me to resign it. As Tam sure I shall leave 
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none behind me like you, which weakens my resolution to part 
from you ; s0, when I reflect I am going ton placs where there 
are none but such as you, I recover my courage. Bat fondness 
breaks in upon me, and a8 I would not hare my tears flow to- 
morrow, when your husband, and the father of our dear babes, 
is m poblic spectacle, do not think meanly of me that T give way. 
togrie? now in private, when I see my sand ran so fast, and within 
a fow hours Tam to leave you helpless, and exposed tothe merciless 
and insolent that have wrongfully put mo to a shameless death, 
and will object the shame to my poor ehildres, 1 thank you for 
all your goodness to me, and willendeavor so todie as to do nething 
unworthy of that virtue in which we hare routually supported 
each othor, and for which I desire you not to repino that I am 
first to be rewarded, since you ever preferred me to yourself in 
all other things. Afford me, with cheerfulness, the procedonee 
in this, [desire your prayers in the article of death; for my 
‘own will then be offered for you and yours. 
J, Pexnuppock. 





XIL—CROSSING THR CHANNRL—SEASICENESS 


Lolly M, W. Montoyn to the ABM, 
Doves, Oct. Sist, 0. 8, 1718. 

T am willing to take your word for it, that I shall really 
oblige you by letting you know, as soon os possible, my sale 
passage over the water. I arrived this morning at Dover, after 
being tossed a whole night in the packet boat in so violent @ 
manner that the master, considering the weakness of his weasal, 
thought it proper to the mail, and give ms notice of the 
danger. We called a little fishing boat, which could hardly 
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make up lo us; while all the people on board us were erying to 
Heaven. It is hard to imagine one’s self in a scene of greater 
horror than on sueh an occasion ; and yot shall Town it to you? 
‘Though I was not at all willing to be drowned, I could not for- 
‘bear being entertained at the double distress of » fellow pascen- 
gers She was an English lady that I bad met ot Calais, who 
desired me to let her go over with me in my eabio. She had 
bought a fine point-hend, which she was contriving to conceal from 
the custom-house officers. When the wind blew high, and our 
little vessel erncked, abo fell vory heartily to her prayers, and 
thought wholly of hor soul, Whoa it seemed to abate, she 
returned to the worldly cure of her head-dress, and addressed 
herself to me: * Dear madam, will you take care of this point? 
Tf it should be lost! Oh, Lord, we shall alt be lost Lord, have 
smercy on my soul! Pray, madam, take care of this head-dress.” 
‘This easy transition from her soul to her head-dress, and the alter- 
nate agonies that both gave her, made it hand to determine which 
sho thought of greatest value. But, however, the scene was not 
eo diverting but I was glad to get rid of it and be thrown into 
the little boat, but with some hasard of breaking my neck. It 
brought me safe hither, and I cannot help looking with partial 
‘eyes upon my native land, That partiality was ceriainly 
given us by nature, to prevent rambling—the effect of an ambi- 
tious thirst after knowledge, which wo aro not formed to enjoy. 
Allwe got by it is a fruitless dovire of mixing the different pleasures 
und conveniences which are given to the different parts of the 
world, and cannot mect in any one of them. After having read 
all that is to be found io the languages I am mistress of, end 
huying decayed my sight by midnight studies, I envy the easy 
pose of mind of a ruddy milkinaid, who, andisturbed by doubt, 








__# 
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hears the sermon with humility cvery Sunday, not having eon 
founded the sentiments of natural duty in ber head by the wain 
inquiries of the schools, who may be more learned, tint, after all, 
must remain as ignorant. And after having seem part of Asix 
and Africa, and almost made the tour of Europe, I think the 
honest English equire more happy who verily believes thé Greek 
wines less delicious than March beer; that the African fruits have 
notso fine favor as golden pippins ; that the Beea figuas of Tialy 
are not so well tasted as a rump of beof; and that, in short, 
thore ia no perfect enjoyment of this life out of old England. 1 
pray God I may think so for the rest of my Hife; and eince I 
mast be contented with our scanty allowance of daylight, that T 
may forget the enlivening sun of Constantinople, 

Tam, ete. 








‘XIL—THE DEATH OF TWO LOVERS BY LIGHTNING, 
Alecander Pype to Lady ¥. W. Montagu. 


+ * % Thave a mind to 6ll the rest of thts paper with 
an accident that happened just under my eyes, and has made a 
great impression upon me. I have just passed part of this summer 
at an old romantic seat of my Lord Harcourt's, which he lent 
me. It overlooks 2 common ficld, where, under the shade of a 
haycock, sat two lovers, as constant as ever were found in ro 
mance, beneath a spreading beech. ‘The name of the ono (let 
it sound os it will) was John Hughes, of the other, Sarah Drew. 
John was a well-set man, about five-and-twenty; Sarah, a brows 
woman of wighteen. John had for several months bora the 
labor of the day in the same field with Sarak; when she milked, 
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it was his morning and evening charge to bring the cowa to her 
pail. Their love was the talk, but not the scandal, of the whole 
neighborhood ; for all they aimed at was tho blameless possession 
of each other in marriage, Tt was but this very morning that 
be had obtained her parents’ consent, and it wus but till the next 
week that they wore to wait to bo happy. Perhaps this very 
day, in the intervals of their work, they were talking of their 
wedding clothes; and John was now matehing several kinds of 
poppies and field flowers to her. complexion, to make her pros: 
ent of knots for the day. While they were thus employed (it 
‘waa on the last of July), a terrible storm/af thunder and light 
ning arose and drove the laborers to what shelter the trees or 
hedges afforded. Sarah, frightened and out ef breath, sunk on a 
haycock, and Jobn (who never separated from her) sate by her 
side, haying raked two or three heaps together to secure her. 
Tmmodiately there was heard so loud m crack ox if heaven had 
burst asunder. ‘The laborers, all solicitous for each other's gale 
ty, called to one another ; those that were nearest to our lovers, 
hearing.-no answer, stepped to the place where they lays ‘They 
first saw a little smoke, and after, this faithful pair; Jobn with 
one arm about his Sarah's neck, and the other held over her 
face, as if to screen her from the lightning. ‘They were struck 
dead, and already grown stiff and cold, in thia tender posture. 
‘There was no mark or discoloring on their bodies, only that 
Sarah's eyebrow was a little singed, and a small place between 
her breasts. They were buried the next day in one grave, in 
the parish of Stanton-Harcourt, in Oxfordshire, where my Lord 
Harcourt, at my roquest, haa erected a monument over thom, 
OF the following epitaphs which I made, the critics have chosen 
the godlyone, 1 like neither, but wish you had boew in England 
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to huve done this office better; I think "twas whut you contd not 
have refused me on co moving an occasion = 


‘Whoo Eastom lovers feed the fian’ral fire, 

‘On the seme pile their Shithful fkir expiros 

Here pitying Heav'o, that virtue amutaal found, 
And blasted both, that it might neither wound. 
Hearts 10 sincere th’ Almighty saw well plonsed, 
Sent His own lightning, and the vietims solned, 


Think not, by rig!rous Jadgment seizes, 
A pair 00 fhithful could expire; 

Victims to pure Heav'n saw well plansod, 
And snatched thera fn celestial Aire, 


Live well, and fear no eudlen fate; 
When God calla virtue to the grave, 
Alike 'tis justice, soon o Inte, 
Merey altice to Kill oF save. 
‘Virtue, unmoved, can hear the eal, 
And faco the flash that melts tho ball 


Upon the whole, T can't think these people unhappy. ‘The 
greatest happiness, next to living as they would have done, was 
to die as thoy did. ‘The greatest honor people of this low degree 
could have, was to be remembered on a little monument, ankess 
you will give them another—that of being Honored with a tear 
from the finest eyes in the world, I know you have tenderness; 
you must have {t, it is the vory emanation of sense and yirtue; 
the finest minds, like the finest metals, dissolve the easiest. 

But when you are reflecting upon objects of pity, pray do not 
forget one who had no sooner found out an object of the highest 
esteem, thin he was separated from it; and who Ik ao very un 
Lappy a4 not to bo susceptible of consolation from offers, by 
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being so miserably in the right as to think other women what 
they really are. Such a one can't but be desperately fond of 
any creature that is quite different from these, * * © 





‘XIV.—IN REPLY, 
Laily M, W. Montagu to Aleronder Pope. 
Doven, Nov. 1, 0.8, 1718. 

I have this minute reecived a Jetter of yours, sont me from 
Paris, believe and hope I shall very soon acc both you and 
Mr, Congreve; but as Lam here in an inn, where we stay to 
regulate our march to London, bag and baggage, I shall employ 
some of my leisure timo in answering that part of yours that 
seems fo require an answer, 

T must applaud your good nature in supposing that your pas- 
toral lovers (vulgarly called haymakere) would have lived in 
everlasting joy and harmony if the lightnlog had not interrapted 
their scheme of happiness. I'see no reason to imagine that John 
Hughes and Sarah Drow were either wiser or more virtuous 
than their neighbors. That awell-sot man of twenty-five should 
have a famey to marry a brown woman of eighteen, is nothing 
marvellous; and I cannot help thinking that, had they married, 
their lives would haye passed in the common track with their 
fellow-parighioneré. His endeavoring to shield her from a storm 
was # natural action, and what he certainly would have done for 
his horse, if he had been in the same situation, Neither am I 
of opinion that their sudden death was a reward of their matual 
viriue. You know the Jews were reproved for thinking a vile 
Jogo destroyed by fire moro wicked than those that had cseaped 
the thunder. Time and chanes hoppen to all mon, Sinco you 
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desire me to try wy skill in an epitaph, I thisk the following 
Hines perhaps more just, but not so poetical as yours: 
Mere he Job Thaghes asd Sarah Drew j 
Perhape you'll ear, What's that te yout 
Fetter mw, frived, much many be anil 
Om this poor couple that ary deat, 
Satake met Reveal aoe 
Bas see bow oddly things are 
Reece, 
These teoder lovers, sadly frighermed, 
Sbeltere? beneath the cocking bay, 
Ix hopes to pant the tise amay, 
Bat the bold thender Sound them oat 
(Conmissioned tor that end no doabt), 
And, selzing on thelr trembling neath, 
Consigned them to the shades of death. 
‘Who knows if twas net kindly dove ? 
For, had they seen the next yesr’s san, 
A bestia wide ant covkold wai 
‘Had jointly cared the marriage chala, 
Now they aro happy im their doom, 
For Pope has wrote upan their tomb, 

T confess these sentiments are not altogether so heroic as 
yours; but T hope you will forgive them in favor of ihe fast tea 
lines, You see how much T esteem the honor you have dent 
them ; though I am not very impatient to have the samo, snd 
had rather continue to be your stupid, living, lmumblo servant, 
than to be celebrated by all the pens in Burope. 

I would write to Congreve, but suppose you will read this to 
bim if ho Inquires after me.* 





* A more interesting and circumstantial account ia given by Gay in one 
Of his Tettera to Pope, That of Pope, borrowed from It, has been eelected, Wa 
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XY.—HIS DISEASE, “TIME,* 
Lord Chetterfeld to Doctor Monacy. 
Barn, Nov. 20th, 1300, 

Pray, dear doctor, why must I not write to you? Do you 
gentlemen of the faculty pretend to monopolize writing in your 
preseriptions or proscriptions? I will write and thank you for 
your kind letters; and my writing shall do no hurt to any per 
son Living or dying; Jot tho faculty say as much of thoirs, if thoy 
can. Iam vory sorry to find that you have not been vastly wall 
of late; but it is vastly to the honor of your skill to have encoun 
tered and subdued almost all the ills of Pundora’s box, As you 
hire now got to the bottom of it, 1 trust that you haye found 
hope—which is what we all live upon, much more than upon 
enjoyment ; and without which we should bo, from our boasted 
reason, the most miserable animals of the creation. I do not 
think that-# physician should be admitted into the college till he 
could bring prooft of his having cured, in his own person, at 
Joast four inewradle distosnpors. In the old days of laudable and 
rational chivalry, a knight could not oven present himself to the 
alorable object of his affections till he had been anhorsod, 
knocked down, and had two or three spears or lances, in his 
body but indoed he mnst be conqueror nt last, as’ you have 
been. I do not know your goddess Venus or Vana,* nor over 
heard of ber: but, if she is really a goddess, I must know her 
us soon as ever I seo her walk into the rooms; for “wera fnesen 
Ak elicited the answer of Lady Montag, The light tone in which the latter 
tomoher this truly touching incident, ix probably no index to ler gecuine feel 
‘Ings, and may hare been intendod to keep her too ardent admirer at a proper 


Ailstance, by treating every approach to tender sentiments with ridicule—H, 
A Iudy who had just made her appearance at Bath, 
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patuit dea.” 11 is for her sake, I presume, that you now make 
yourself a yoar younger than you are; for lnst year you and T 
were exactly of an age, and now I am turned of sevonty-thros, 
As to my body natural, it is as you saw Ht lest; it labors smder 
no particular distemper but one, which may very properly be 
called chronical, for it is Xpovog itself, that daily steals away 
some part of me. Bat I bear with philosophy these grades! 
deprodations upon mysclf; and well know, that * fevius fit pati- 
cntid quiequid corrigere ct nefas.” And 20 geod night, dear 
doctor. 


XVL—CORRESPONDENCE BETWEEN DR. JONNSON AND MES 
Pl0zz1, ON HER MARRIAGE. 


Mier, Plossl to Dr. Johnmn. 
Gara, June 90, 
Mr peau Str: The enclosed is a cireular letter which T 
have sent to all the guardians, bat our friendship demands some 
thing more ; it requires that I should beg your panton fur cou 
cealing from yen a connection whieh yon must have heard of 
by many, but I suppose nover belioyed. Indeed, my dear sir, 
it was concealed only to save ws both needless pain: I could not 
havo borne to reject that counsel it would have killed moe to take, 
and T only tell it you now beeause all is irrevocably settled amd 
out of your power to prevent. IT will say, however, thet thie 
droad of your disapprobation has given me some anxious mo- 
ments, and though perhaps I am become, by many privations. 
the most independent woman in the world, I feel as if acting 
without a parent’s consent till you write kindly to 
Your faithful servant, 
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CIRCULAR. 

Siz: sAs one of the executors of Mr. Thrale’s will, and guar 
«ian to his daughters, I think it my duty to acquaint you that the 
three oldest Ieft Bath last Friday for their own houso ot Bright- 
helmstone, in company with an amiable friend, Miss Nicholson, 
who has sometimes resided with us here, and in whose society 
they muy, I think, find some advantage, and cortainly no dis 
grace, I waited on them to Salisbury, Wilton, ete., and offered 
to attend thom to the scaside myvclfy but they proforred this 
lady's company to mine, haying heard that Mr. Piozzi ie coming 
back from Ttaly, and judging, perhaps, by our past friendship 
and continued correspondence, that his return would be succeeded 
by our marriage. 

T have the honor to be, sir, your obedient servant. 
Bara, Juno 90th, 1784, 


XVIL—ANSWER. 


Manast: If I interpret your letter right, you are ignomin- 
fously married ; if it is yet undone, let us once more tall: togethor. 
Tf you have abandoned your children and your religion, God for+ 
give your wickedness ; if you have forfeited your fame aud your 
country, may your folly do no further mischiof, If tho Jnst act 
is yet to do, I who have loved you, esteemed. you, reverenced 
you and eerved you, I who long thought you the first of woman- 
Kind, entreat that, before your fate is irrevocable, I may once 
more see you. I was, I once was, madam, most truly yours, 
Sast Jonxsow. 
oly 24, 1794, 
I will come down if you permit it. 
ll 


|= 








46 LETTERS OF PLEASASTRY, 


Bre, Plaaes to Die, tah asoon dn Bagty, 


‘ XVIL—IN REPLY. 


Mos. Fisesi to De. Sohnaoa. 
Tedy Ath, 1TH. 

Sm: I have this morning reveived from you so rough o 
letter in reply to one which was both tenderly and respectfully 
written, that I am forced to desire the conclusion of a corre 
spondence which I can bear to continue no longer, Tbe birth of 
my second busbaud is not meaner than that of my first; his 
sentiments are net meaner; his profession is not meaner, and 
his superiority in what he professes acknowledged by all man- 
kind. It is want of fortune, thon, that is ignominious 5 the char 
acter of the man I have chosen has no other claim to euch am 
epithet. The religion to which be has been always a zealoas 
adherent will, T hope, teach him to forgive insults he hms not 
deserved ; mino will, I hope, enable me to bear them at once 
with dignity and pationce. To hear that I have forfeited my 
fare is indood the greatest insult I ever yet received. My fase 
is as -unsullied as snow, or I should think it unworthy of him 
who must henceforth protect it. 

I write by the coach, the more speedily and effectually to 
peovent your coming hither. Perhaps by my fame (and I hope 
it is s0) you mean only that celebrity which is a consideration 
of a moch lower kind. I care for that only as it may give 
pleasure to my husband and his friends, 

Farewell, dear sir, and accept my best wishes. You hare 
always commanded my esteem, and long enjoyed the fruits of a 
friendship sever infringed by onc hareh expression on my part 
during twenty years of familiar talk. Never did T oppose your 
will, or control your wish; nor can your unmerited syverity 
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itself lezen my regard; but until you have changed your opin: 
fon of Mr. Piozzi, let us converse no more, God bless you. 





XIX —RESPONEE. 
Dr. dohaeon to Mer. Ftowrk. 
Lasvos, July 81h, 1784, 

Drax Manan: What you have done, however I may lament 
it, Thave no pretence to resent, as it haa not been injurious to 
mo; E therefore breathe out one sigh moro of tenderness, per- 
haps useless, but at loast sincere. 

I wish that God may grant you every Dlessing, that you may 
Ue happy in this world for its short continuance, and eternally 
happy in # better state; and whatever I ean contribuse to your 
‘happiness I am very rendy to repay, for that kindnoss that 
‘soothed twenty years of a life radically wretched. 

Do not think slightly of the advice which I now presume to 
‘offer. Prevail upon Mr. Piozzi to settle in England; you may 
live here with more dignity than in Italy, and with mare seen= 
rity; your rank will be higher, and your fortune more under 
your own cye. I desire not to detail my reasons, but every 
argument of prudence and interest is for England, and ouly some 
phantoms of imagination seduce you to Italy. 

Tam afraid, however, that my counsel is vain, yet T have 
easod my heart by giving it. 

When Queon Mary took tho resolution of sheltering herself 
in England, the Archbishop of St. Andrew's attempting to dis- 
suas her, atteuded on her journey, and when they came to the 
frremeable stream that seperated the two kingdoms, walked by 
ier side into the water, in the middle of which he seized her 
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bridle, and with earnestness proportioned to her danger and his 
own affection pressed ber to return. The Qacen went forward. 
If the parallel reaches thus far, may it go no farther. ‘The tears 
stand in my eyes. 

am going into Derbyshire, and hope to be followed by your 
good wishes, for Iam, with great affection, 

Yours, ete. 
Any letters that may come for me hither will be sent me 





REFLECTIONS ON RICHES, 
Ar. Gray to Die. Wharton. 
Casnaipar, Dee. 1b, FG. 

Twould mske you an oxcuso (as indood I ought) if they 
were a sort of thing I ever gave any credit to myeelf, in these 
cases; but I know they are never trac. Nothing so silly as 
indolonce, wheu it hopes to disguise iteelf; every one kaows it 
‘hy its saunter, a3 they do his Majesty (God bless him f) ata mar 
querade, by tho firmness of his troad, and the elevation of his 
chin. However, somewhat I had to say that has a little shadow 
of reason in it, I haye beea in town (I suppose you know) 
Aaunting about at all kinds of public places with two friends Intely 

* Tho reader, who Is no doubt familiar with the harsh etrletures of 
Macaulay on this marriage, should bear in mind a more kinily erieictsen, 26 
the Recollections of the Table Talk of Samuel Rogers, tt fs said that tae was 
‘very intimate with the iorsis, and thought the world most unjust fn blaunisg 
Mrw. Theale for marrying Piozsl. “He was a yory handsome, gentlemanly, 
and amiable person, and made hor a yery good husband ta the eveuing be 
used to play to us most beautifully on tho pikno. Her daughinrs newer wool 
ee her after that marriage; and (poor woman) when she was at a vory: 


‘age, havo heard her say that she would go down on her knees to them, if 
thoy would only be reconctled to hex”. 


XX —AMUSEMENTS EY To! 
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returned from abroad. The world itself has some attractions in 
it to a solitary of six years’ sianding ; and agreeable, wellemeau- 
ing people of sense (thank Heaven there are 40 few of them !) are 
my peculiar magnet, It iz no wonder thon if I felt some reluc- 
tance at parting with them eo soon; or if my spirits, when T 
returned back to my cell, should sink for a time, not indeed to 
storm and tempest, but a good deal below changeable. Besides, 
Sences saya (and my pitch of philosophy does not pretend to be 
much above Seneca), Nunguam mores, guor extuli, refer, alli 
quid ex ¢0 quod comporui, turbatur ; aliquid ex his, qum fugavi, 
redit, And it will happen to such as us, mere imps of science. 
‘Well it may, when wisdom herself is forced often 
In syoet retirod solitude 

To plume her feathers, and Tot grow her wings, 

‘That in the varlous bustle of resort 

Were all too ruffled, and sometimes hopalred. 

It is a foolish thing that without money one cannot cither 
live as one pleases, or where and with whom one pleases, Swift 
somewhere says, that Money is Liberty; and I fear money is 
Friendship too and Society, and almost every external blessing. 
Ts is « great, though an il-naturod comfort, to soe most of those 
who have it in plenty, without Pleasure, without Liberty, and 
without Friends. Tam not altogether of your opinion as to your 
historical consolation in time of trouble; a calm melancholy it 
may produce « atiller sort of despair (and that only in somo cit 
cumstances, and ia some constitutions) ; but I doubt no real com- 
fort or content cau ever arite in the human mind, but from Hope. 

T take it very ill you should have been in the twentioth year 
of the War,* and yet say nothing of the retreat before Syracuse ; 


* Thuoyiides. 
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ia it, or is it not, the finest thing you ever read in your life? 
And how does Xenophon or Plutarch agree with you? For my 
part I read Aristotle, his Poctics, Politics, ond Morals—though 
Ido not know well which is which. In the firs place, he is the 
hardest author by far T ever meddled with. Then ha has a dey 
conciseness which makes one imagine one i perusing a table of 
contents rather than a book; it tastes for all the world like 
chopped hay, or rather like chopped logic, for he has « violent 
affection to that art, being, in some sort, his own invention; s0 
that he often loses himself in little trifling distinctions and verbal 
niceties ; and what is worse, leaves you to extricate him as well 
as you can. ‘Thirdly, he has suffered vastly from the teansceib- 
blers, a8 all authors of great brevity necessarily must. Fourthly 
and lastly, ho has abundance of fise uncommon things, which 
make him well worth the pains he gives one. You see what you 
are to expect from him. 





XXL—ON THE PRESENT OF A BUSTARD.—IO PBAN, 
William Ooweper & John Jodnvon, 
Jon, Sst, 1705, 
My Deaneer Jouxxy: Even ns you foretold, ao it eame t 
pass. On Tuesday I received your letter, and on Tuseday came 
the pheasants: for which I am indebted in inony thanks, as well 
ax Mrs. Unwin, both to your kinduess andl to Kind friend Mr 
Copeman. 
In Copeman’ ear, this truth let echo tell, 
“Tinmortal bards lile mortal pheasants well 
And when hls clerkshlp's out, Twiah hit herds 
Of golden cllonts for his golden birds, 
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Tewiua Smshe to Mr, Strene—Aypeal ta bobalf of ie Raa 


Our friends the Courtenays have never dined with us since 
their marriage, becawse we have never asked them; andwe have 
never nsked them Because poor Mrs. Unwin is not so equal to 
the taak of providing for and entertaining company as before this 
last illnoss. But this is no objection to the arrival here of a 
bustard ; rather it is a cause for which we shall be particularly 
glad to see the monster. Tt will be a handsome present to hem. 
So let the busiard come, as the Lord Mayor of London said of 
the hare, when he was hunting, “* Let her come, a’ God's name! 
Tam not afraid of hor!" Adiou, my dear cousin and caterer. 
‘My cyes are terribly bad, else I had much more to any to you. 

Ever affectionately yours, Ww. c 





XXIL—APPEAL IN BEHALF OF HIS RACE. 
Ignatiue Sancho to Mr, Sterne, 
ire, 
Reyerex Sm: Tt would be an insult on your humanity 
(or perhaps look like it) to apologize for the liberty I am taking. 
Tam ono of those poople whom the vulgar and illiberal call ne- 
groes, «The first part of my lif was rather unlucky, as Iwas 
placed in w family who judged ignorance the best and only seca 
rity for obodience. A little reading and writing I got by an- 
wearicd application. ‘he latter part of my life has been, 
through God's blessing, truly fortunate, having spent it in the 
sorvice of one,of the best and greatest families ix the kingdom. 
‘Mp chief pleasure has been books ; philanthropy T adore. How 


* Tho family of the Duke of Manchester, Such was the estoem in which 
‘the duke held the author of this lettor, who had been a slave in the West 
Thales, that he loft him sn annaity in his will,—H. 





il, 
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very much, good sir, am I (amongst millions) indebted to you 
for the character of your amiablo uncle Toby? I declare I 
would walk ten miles in the dog-days to shake hands with the 
‘honest corporal. Your sermons have touched me to the heart, 
and T hope have amended it; which brings mo to the point. 
In your tenth discourse is this very affecting passage: Con 
sider how great a part of our species, in all ages down to this, 
have been trod under the feet of cruel and capricious tyrants, 
who would neither hear their eries nor pity their distresses! 
Consider slavery, what it is; how bitter a drangbt, and bow 
many millions are made to drink of it!” Of sll my favorito. 
authors, not one has drawn a tear in favor of my miserable 
Mack brethren, excepting yourself and the humane author of Sir 
Geo. Ellison. I thick you will forgive me, I au: sure you will 
applaud me, for besceching you to give one halfthour’s attention 
to slavery, as it is this day practised a our Wost Indies. ‘Thant 
subject, handled in your striking manner, would eago the yoke 
perhaps of many ; but if only of one, gracious God] what a Rast 
to a benevolent beart! sud sure Tam you are an epicurean in 
acta of charity. You, who are universally read, and as univer 
sally ndmired, you could not fail. Dear Sir, think in me you 
behold the uplifted hands of thousands of my brother Moors. 
Grief (you pathetically observe) is eloquent; sigure to yoursel! 
their attindes, hear their supplicating addresses! Alas! you 
cannot refuse, Humanity must comply; in which hope T bog 
permission to subscribe myself, Reverend sir, 
Ls. 
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XXUL—HUMANITY KNOWS NO SHADES OF COLOR. 
Mp, Sterne to Iynative Sanches, 
Coxworrn, Fay 27th, 1778, 

Thore is a strange coincidence, Sancho, in the little events 
as well as in tho great ones of this world; for I had been writ- 
ing a tender tale of the sorrows of a friendless poor negro girl, 
and my eyes had scarce done smarting with it, when your letter 
of recommendation, in behalf of 80 many of her brethren and 
sisters, came to me. But why her brothron? or youre, Sancho, 
any more than mine? It is by the finest tints and most inaen- 
sible grndations that natare desccuds from the fisirest face about 
St. James's to the sootivst complexion in Africa, At whieh tint 
of these is it that the tes of blood ara to cease? and how many 
sbades must we descend lower still in the scale, ero merey is to 
vanish with them? But’tis no uncommon thing, my good Snn- 
eho, for one-half of the world to use the other half of it like 
brutes, and then endeavor to make them so. For my own part, 
Fnever look westward (hon T am in a pensive mood at lenst) 
but I think of the burdons which our brothers and sistera are 
there carrying ; and, could I ase their shoulders from one ounce 
of them, Ideclare I would set ont this hour upon « pilgrimage 
to Mecea for their sukes; which, by the bye, Sancho, exceeds 
your walk of ton miles in about the same proportion that a visit 
of humanity should ona of mera form. Howover, if you moant 
my tole ‘Toby, more, he id your debtor. If I ean weave the 
tale T have wrote into the work T am about, 'tis at the servios 
of the afflicted ; and a much greater matter, for, in serious truth, 
ft casts a cad shade upon the world, that so great a part of it 
are, mud have been, so Jong bound in cliains of darknoss and ia 
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chains of misery; and I cannot but both respect aod felicitate 
you, that, by so mnch landable diligence, you have hroke the 
one, and that, by falling into the Inds of go good and merciful 
‘family, Providence has rescued you from the other, 

And 20, good-hearted Sancho, adica! and believe me I will 
not forget your letter. ‘Yours, 


L, Sreuns. 





XXIV.—ORSCRIPTION OF 1S WIFE, 
Hohert Burns to Mrs, Dantop, 
Etzistaxn, June 18th, 1753 

* = * Your eurmiee, madam, ia just, 1 am, indeed, a 
husband. * * * To jealousy and infidelity I am am equal 
strauger. My preservation from the first is the most thorough 
consciousness of her sentiments of honor, and of her attach- 
ment to me; my antidote agninst the lust is my long and doep- 
rooted affection for hor, 

In housewife matters, of aptness to learn, anil activity to 
cxecute, she Is eminently mistress ; and during my absoneo da 
Nithuiale, she is regularly and constantly apprentice to my 
mother and sisters in their dairy and other rural business. 

The muses must not bo offended when I tell them the con- 
corns of my wife and family will, in my mind, always take the 
pas; but L assure them their Jadyships will ever come next ia 
place. 

You are right that a bachelor stato would have insured me 
more friends; but, from a cause you will onsily guess, conscious 
poace in the enjoyment of my own mind, and unmistrusting eon 
fidence in approaching my God, would sellom have been of the 
number. 
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T found « once much loved, and still mach loved female, tit 
erally and truly, cast out to tho merey of the naked elements; 
but I enabled her to purchase a shelter; thero ia no sporting 
with a fellow-creature’s happiness or misery. 

‘The most placid good uuture, und sweetuess of disposition ; 
a warm heart, gratefully devoted with all its powers to love me; 
vigorous health, and sprightly cheerfulness, set off to the best 
advantage by a more than commonly handsome figure; these, I 
think, in a woman, may make a good wife, though she should 
have never read @ page but the Scriptures of the Old and New 
‘Testaments, nor bave danced in a brighter esxsembly than o 


penny-pay wedding. RB, 
XXV.—LEGENDS OF ALLOWAY KIRK. 
Siobert Burne to Francis Grove, 
Dearares, 1702, 

Among tho many witch stories I have heard relating to Al- 
loway Kirk, I distinctly remember only two or three. 

Upon a stormy night, amid whistling squalls of wind and 
Ditter blasts of hail—in short, on such a night as the devil would 
choose to take the air in—a farmer, or farmer's servant, was 
plodding and plashing homewand, with his plough irons on his 
shoulder, having heen getting some repairs on them at a neigh- 
Woring smithy. His way lay by the Kirk of Alloway, anil being 
rather on the anxtous lookout in approaching a place x0 well 
known to be a favorite haunt of the devil, avd the devil’s friends 
and emissaries, ho waa etrack aghast by discovering through the 
horrors of the storm and stormy night n light, which, om bis 
nearer approach, plainly showed itsel? to proceed from the 
haunted edifice. Whether he bad been fortified from above, on 
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his devout supplication, as is customary with people whea they 
suspect the immediate presence of Satan, or whether, accor 
ing to another custom, he kad got courageously drank at 
the smithy, I will not pretend to determine; tut 80 it was ther 
ho ventured to go up to, nay into, the very kirk. As luck would 
have it, his temerity eame off unpunighed. 

‘The members of the infernal junto were all oat om some maid 
night business or other, and he saw nothing but = kind of Kettle 
or cauldron, depending from the roof over the firm, simmering 
some heads of unchristened ehildren, limbs of executed maleic 
tors, ote., for the business of the night. Tt was in fora penmy iz 
fora pound, with the honest plougliman ; #0, without ceremony, 
he unhooked the cauldron from off the fire, and pouring out the 
cumnable ingredients, inverted it on his head, and carried it 
Inirly home, whore ft remained long in the farnily, « living eve 
donee of the truth of the story. 

Another story, which I can prove to be equally wutbestic, 
was as follows: 

On a market day, in the town of Ayr, a farmer from Carrick, 
and consequently whose way lay by tho very gate of Alloway 
Kirkyard, in order to cross the river Doon at the old bridge, 
which is about two or three hundred yards farther on than the 
said gate, had been detained by his business, till by the time he 
reached Alloway it was the wisard hour, between night and 
morning. 

Though he was terrified with a blaze streaming from the 
kirk, yet it ie w well-known fuet that to tarn back upon thess 
occasions is running by far the greatest risk of mischief; he pru- 
dently advanced on his road. When he hid reached the gate of 
the kirkyand he was surprised and entertained through the ribs 
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nd arches of au old gothic window, which still faces the high 
way, 10 800 a dance of witches, merrily footing It round thelr old 
sooty blackguard master, who was keoping them all alive with 
the power of his bagpipe, The farmer, stopping his boreo to 
observe them a little, could plainly descry the faces of many old 
women of his acquaintance and neighborhood. How the Zeus 
Heman was drossed tradition does not say, but that the ladies 
were all in their smocks; and one of them, bppening wo 
Tuckily to havo & smock which was considerably too short to 
answer all the purposes of that piece of dress, our farmer was 
#0 tickled that he involuntarily burst out with » loud laugh: 
“Weel Inppen, Maggy wi? tho short sark!” and rocollecting 
himself, instantly spurred his horse to the top of his speed. I 
need not mention the universally koown fact, that no diabolical 
power can pursue you beyond the middle of a running stream. 
Lucky it was for the poor farmer that the River Doon was xo 
noar, for, notwithstanding the speed of his horse, which was a 
good one, against ho reached the middle of the arch of the 
bridge, and consequently the middle of the stream, the pursaing 
vengeful hags were so close at his heels, that one of them act+ 
ually sprung to seize him; but it was too late, nothing was on 
her side of the stream but the horse’s tail, which immediately 
gnve way at ber infernal grip, as if blasted by a stroke of light- 
ning} but tho farmer was beyond her reach. However, the un- 
rightly, tailless condition of the vigorous steed was, to the Inst 
hour of the noble creature's life, au awful warning to the Care 
rick firmer not to stay too late in Ayr markets. 

The last relation T shall give, though equally trae, is not so 
well identified ns the two former with regard to the scene; but 
a8 the best authorities give it for Alloway, I shall relate it. 
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‘Ona summer's evening, about the tine that nature puts on er 
sable to mourn the expiring of ths eheerful day, a shepherd boy, 
belonging to a farmer in the immediate naighberhood of Alloway 
Kirk, had just folded his charge and was returning home. As 
be passed the kirk in the adjoining field, he fell in with = crow 
of men and women, who were busy pulling stems of the plant 
tagwort. He observed that aa exch person pulled a ragwort, be 
or sho got astride of it, and called out, ** Up, horsce,” on which 
tho ragwort flew off, like Pegasus, through the air, with its rider, 
The foolish boy ikewiae pulled bis ragwort, and cried with the 
rest, © Up, horse,” and, strange to tell, away he flow with the 
company, The first stage at which the cavalcade stopped was 6 
merchant’s wine-collar in Bordeaux, whore, without suying hy 
your leave, they quaffed away at the beet the collar could afford, 
until the morning, foe to the imps and works of darkness, threal= 
ened to throw light on the satter, and: frightened them from 
their carousals. 

‘The poor shepherd Jad being equally a stranger to the scene 
and the liquor, hoodlossly got himself drunk ; and when the rest 
took horse he fell aslocp, and was found go next day by some of 
the people belonging to the merchant. Somebody that under 
stood Scotch, asking him who he was, he said such-t-éne’s herdbey 
in Alloway, and by some means or othar getting home again, he 
lived long to tell the world the wondrous tale.” 

Tam,ete, RB. 


* This lottor, saps Allon Cunningham, must be interesting to all who be 
sire to eee Low a post works beanty and rogularity ont of a vulgar tradition. 
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XXVL—ADYVICE TO AN EDITOR 
De, Fraakiie to Francis Hopkinson, 


Pasex, Dec. 24th, 1182, 

T thank you for your ingenious paper in favor of the trees, T 
own J now wish we had two rows of them in every one of our 
streets. ‘The comfortable shelter they would afford ua in walking, 
from our burning summer suns, and the greater coolness of our 
walls and pavements, would, I conceive in the improved health 
of the inhabitants, amply compensate the Inas of a house now 
and then by fire, if such xhould be the consequence; but a tree 
is soon follod, and a3 axes aro at hand in overy uolghborhood, 
may be down before the cngines arrive. 

‘You do well to avoid being concerned in the pieces of personal 
abuse, so scandalonsly common in our newspapers, that I am 
afraid to lend any of them here, "Hl I have examined and Iaid 
aside wuch as would disgrace ua, and subject us among strangers 
fo a reflection like that used by a guntleman in 4 coffee-house to 
two quarrellers, who, after a mutually free use of the words 
rogue, villuin, rascal, etc., seemed as if they would refer their 
dispate to him. “X know nothing of you, or your affairs,” said 
he. only percoive that you know one another.” 

‘The conductor of a newspaper should, methinks, consider 
himself as, in some degree, the guardian of his country’s reputa- 
tion, and reftise to insurt such writings as may hurt it. - Tf people 
will print their abuses of one another, lot them do it in little 
pamphlets, and distribute thom whore they think proper. It is 
akeurd to trouble all the world with them; and unjust to sub- 
teribers in distant places, to stuf their paper with matters 60 
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unprofitable and so disagreenble. With sincere esteem and abe 
tion, Lam, my doar friend, 
Ever yours, B. Fraxxta, 





XXVIL—RETROSPECT OF LIFE. 
Dr. Franklin to Mre. Hewson, 
Pasey, January 27th, 178 

‘The departure of my dearest friend,* which Cleara from your 
last letter, greatly affects me. To moet with her ence more in 
this life was one of the principal motives of my proposing to visit 
England again before my return to America. ‘The Inst year 
carried off my friends Dr. Pringle and Dr. Fothergill, and Lord 
Kaimes and Lord Le Despencer ; this has begua to take uway the: 
rest, and strikns the harlest. Thus the tles T had to that coum 
try, and indeed to the world in general, are loosened one by one; 
and I shall soon have no attachment left to make mo unveiling t 
follow. 

Tiutended writing when I seut the eleven books, but lost the 
time in looking for the first. I wrote with that; and hope it 
came to hand. I therein asked your counsel about my coming 
to England; on reflection, I think I can, from my knowledge of 
your pradence, foresee what it will be; viz., not to come too soon, 
lest it should seem braving und insulting some who ought to be 
respocted. T ghall, thereforn, omit that Journey till T am near 
going to Amorica, and then just step over to take leave of my 
friends, and spend a few daya with you. I purposo bringiag 
Bent with me, and perhaps may Ieave him under your care. 


* Refers to Mrs. Heweon's mother. 
+ Bonjamin Franklin Bache, a grandson of Dr, Franklin, ty bis daughter. 
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Dr, Frentiin to rr. Meco, Biaton—Mote of telltog 











At length wo are in peace, God be pralsed; and long, very 
long, may it continue, AM] wars aro follies, very expensive and 
very mischiovous ones: whon will mankind become convinced of 
this, and agree to settle their difficultios by arbitration? Were 
they to do it, even by the cast of « dic, it would be better thun 
by fighting and destroying each other. 

Spring is coming on, when travelling will be delightful. Can 
‘you not, when your ebildron are all at school, make a little party 
and take a trip hithor? have now a large house, dolightfully 
situated. in which I could accommodate you aud two or three 
friends; und I am but half an hour’s drive from Paris. 

Tn looking forward, twenty-five years seom a long period ; 
but, in looking back, how short! Could you imagina that it is 
now fall a quarter of a century since wo were first acquainted? 
Tt was in 1767. During tho groatest part ofthe time T lived in the 
same house with my dear deceased friend, your mother, of course 
yon and T saw and conyersed with each other much and often. 
It is to all our honors, that, in all that time, we never had among 
‘us the smallest misunderstanding. Our friendship has been all 
clear sunshine, without any, the least, clouds in its hemisphere. 
Let me conclude by saying to you, what I have had too frequent 
‘ocensions to say to my other remaining old friends, the fewer we 
decome, the more let us love one another. Adien, ete. 





XXVIIL—MODE OF TELLING A STORY, 
Dr, Frandlin to Mee. Mecom, Boston 
Puitavesenis, Now, 20, 1788. 
I over seo any Boston newspapers. You montion thore 
being often ppeceining in thom to do me honor. 1 um obliged to 
it 
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thom. Onthe other hand,some of our papers here are endeavor- 
ing to disgrace mé. I have loog been accustomed to receive more 
blame, as well as more praise, than T deserved. "Tis the lot of 
every public man, and T have one account to balance the other. 
As you observe, there was no d——n your souls in the story of 
the poker when 1 told it, ‘The late dresser of it was probably the 
same, or perhaps of kin to him, who, in relating a dispute that 
happeued between Queen Aune and the Archbishop of Canter 
bury, concerning a vacant mitre, which the Queen was for 
bestowing on a person the Archbishop thought unworthy, made 
both the Quoon and the Archbishop wear threo or four thumping 
ouths in every sentence of the discussion ; and the Archbishop at 
last gained his point. Que present at the tale, being surprited, 
said, “ But did the Queen and the Archbishop swear fo at one 
another?” “OT no, no,” said the relator, * thine is only omy 
way of telling the story?” 
Yours, ate., B. Frances. 





XXIX—ADIEU ON LEAVING EUROPE, 


Dr. Franklin to David Hartley. 
Pasey, Tuly 5 1765. 

I cannot quit the coasts of Europe, without taking leave of 
my over dear friend Mr. Hartley. “We were long fellow labore 
ers in the best of all works, tle work of peace. T leave you 
still in the field ; but, having finished my day's task, I am going 
home to go to bed! Wisli me a good nighit's rest, aa I do you a 
pleasant evening, Adicu! And believe me ever yours most 


affectionately, 
B. Praxxcex. 
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Mra Lecsitutian to Bee. George Crobhon Renewal of Aayasteianes, 


XXX.—RENEWAL OF ACQUAINTANCE, 
ire, Leiber to Bier, George Crabs, 
Hansrrone, "th of 11th month, 1816, 

I believe it will surprise George Crabbe to receive a letter 
from an entire stranger. whom most probably ho doos not romem- 
ber to have ever seen or heard of, but who cannot forget having 
mot him at the house of Edmund Burke, Charles Street, James's 
Square, in the year 1784, Iwas brought thither by my father, 
Richard Shackleton, the friend from their childhood, of Raimund 
Burke. My dear father told thee that *Geldamith’s would now 
be the deserted village." Perhaps thou dost. not’ remember this 
compliment, but I remember the ingenious modesty which diss 
claimed it. He admired the * Village,” the “ Library,” and 
the “Newspaper” oxcondingly ; and the delight with which. be 
read thom to his family could not but be acceptable to the 
wathor, had he known the eound judgment and tho exquisite 
taste which that excellent man pomessed. But hosaw no more 
of the productions of the Muse he had admired, whose originali- 
ty was not the least charm. Ho is doad; the friend whom he 
Joved and honored, and to whose character thou dost a0 much 
justice im the preface to the Parish Rogister,” is also gone to 
‘the house appointed for all living. A splendid constellation of 
poots arose in the literury horizon, I looked around for Crabbe. 
“Why does not he, who shines as brightly ns any of these, mild 
hie Jest?” I had not Jong thought thus, when in, an Edin« 
‘burgh Review I met with reflections similar to my own, which 
introduced the “Parish Register.” Oh! it waa like the yoice 
ofa long-lost friend, aud ylad was I to hear that voice again in 
‘<The Borough ;” still more in the Tales” which appear to 





164 LETTERS OF PLEASANTRY, 





Mira Leadbetter to Ber. George Orabhe—Kevewal af Avyeutetanes. 





swe excelling all that proceded them. Every work is so much in 
unison with our own feelings, that a wish for information concera- 
ing them and their author, received Sato our hearts, is strongly 
excited. One of our friends, Dykes Alexander, who was in 
Ballitoro in 1810, I think, gaid he was personally acqoniated 
with theo, and spoke highly of thy character, I rogretted I had 
not an opportunity of couversing with him on this subjecty as 
perbaps he would have bora able to decide arguments whkels 
have arisen ; namely, whether we owe to truth, or to fiction, 
that “ever new dolight” which thy pootry affords as? Why 
characters, however singular some of them may bs, are nover 
unnatural; and thy sentiments, 40 trae to domestic and social 
feelings as well us to those of « higher uatare, have the convince 
ing power of real ind; and T maintain that all thy 
pictures ave drawn from life. To inquire whether this bo the 
cuzeyis the excuse which I mako to myself for writing this letter. 
I wish tho'excuse may be accepted ‘by thee; for I greatly fear I 
have taken an unwarrantable liberty in making” the inquiry. 
‘Though advanced in life, yet from sn education of pocullar sim- 
plicity, and from nover having boen long absent from my retired 
native ‘village, I am too little acquainted with decorum. If I 
les it prescribesy I appeal to the 
a fault caused by 








y over thy 














have now transgressed th 


candor and liberality of thy mind to. fory 





strong enthusiasm, Tam thy sincere friend, 
Many Leapnerren, 


PS. Ballitore is the village in which Edmund Burke was 
educated by Abraham Shackleton, whose pupil he beeame in 
1741, and from whose school he entered the college of Dublin ia 
1744. - The school is still flourishing. 
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Child of Simuptleity.* 





‘XXXI—RESPONEE TO “THE CHILD OF SIMPLICITY." 
Rev, George Crabbe to Mra, Lexdbetter, 
‘Trownnina, It of 12th month, 1610. 

Mary Leadbotter! yes, indeed, I do well remember you! 
Not Leadbetter then, but a pretty, demure lass, standing « 
timid anditor, while her own vorses were read by a kind friond, 
but a keen judge. And I havo in my memory your father’s 
person and countenance, and you may be sure my vanity re- 
tained the compliment which he paid me in the moment when he 
permitted his judgment to slip behind his good humor and desire 
of giving ploasure. Yor, I remember all who wore prosont; and 
“of all, are not you and I tho only survivors? It was'the day, 
was it not, when I introduced my wife to my fiend? And now 
both are gone! And your father and Richard Burke who was 
present (yet again, T must ask, was he nov?) and Mra, Burke? 
‘All departed—and ro, by-and-by, they will speak of us. But, in 
tho meai time, it was good of youto write. Oh very—very good! 
Bat are you not your father’s own daughter? Do you not 
Matter after his manner? How do you know the mischief you 
may do in the mind of a vain man, who is but too susceptible of 
praise, ven while ho ix conscious of so much to be placod 
against it? Lam glod that you like my verses ; it would havo 
mortified me much if you had not, for you.can judge’as well as 
write. © * * Yoursare really very ndmirable things; and 
the morality is as pure as the literary merit fs conspicnons. 
Tam not sure that I have read all that you have given us, 
but what I have road, has really that rare and all but ande- 
Anable quality, genius; thatis to say, it seizes on the mind and 
commands attention, and on the heart and compels its feclings. 
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Rew George Crabbe to Mra Lecdbetter—Raxpansn te *The Coil of Banpeltg.™ 


How could you imagine that I could be otherwite than 
plensved—delighted rather—with your letter? And Jet me not 
omit the fnet, that T reply the instant T am at liberty, for I 
‘was enrobing myself for chureh. You aro « child of simplicity, 
I know, and do not love robing} but you are a pupil of liberali- 
ty, and look upon such things with a large mind, smiling in 
charity. Well, I was putting on the great black gown, when 
my servant—(you see Tenn be pompous, to write of gowns and 
servants with such familiarity)—when he brought me a letter 
first directed, the words yet Iogible, to “George Cmbbo, at 
Belvoir Castle,” avd thea by Lord Mendip, to the “ Reverend,” 
at Trowbridge; und ut Trowbridge I hope aguin to receive 
these welcomo evidences of your remembrance, directed in all 
their simplicity, and written, I trust, in all thoir sincerity. “The 
delay was occasioned by a chango in my place of residence. 1 
now dwell in the parsonage of a busy, populous, clothing town, 
sent thither by ambition aud the Duke of Rutland. It is situnted 
in Wiltshire, not fir from Bath, 

‘Thore was a Suffolk family of Alexanders, one of whom you 
probably mean; nd os he know very little of ao, L see no 
reagon why he should not give me a good character. Whether 
it was merited is another point, and that will depend upon our 
ideas of good character. If it moans; as it genorally does, that 
I paid my debts, and was guilty of no glaring, world-defying 
immorality—why, yes! I was 80 far good character, But 
before the Searcher of Hearts what are our good characters? 

But your motive for writing to me was your desire of know 
ing whether my mon and women were really existing creatures 
or beings of my own imagination, Nay, Mary Leadbettor, yours 
was 6 better motive; you thought that you should girs me 
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pleasure by writing, and yet—you will think me very vain—you 
felt some pleasure yourself in renewing the acquaintance that 
commenced under such auspices! Am I not right? My heart 
tella me that Lom, and hopos that you will. confirm it, Be as 
sured that I feel a very cordial esteem for tho friend of my 
friend—the virtuous, the worthy character whom Iam addressing. 
‘Yes, I will tell you readily about my creatures, whom I vadeay- 
ered to paint as nearly as T could and dared, for in some cases I 
dared not, This you will readily admit; besides, charity bade 
me be cautious. Thus far you are correct; there is not one of 
whom I had not in my miad the original, but I was obliged in 
some cases to take them from their real situations; in one or 
{wo instances to change even the ¢ex, and in many the cirenme 
‘The nearest to real life was the proud, ostentatious 
tan in the “ Borough,” who disguises an ordinary mind by doing 
great things; but the others approach to reality at greator or 
less distances. ‘Indeed, £ do not know that E could paint merely 
from my own fancy, and there is no cause why we should. Is 
thore not diversity sufficient in society? And who can go, even 
but a little, into the assemblies of our follow wanderers from the 
way of perfect rectitude, and not find characters eo varied and 
80 pointed that he need not call upon his imagination? 

‘Will you not write again? Write to thee, or for the public? 
wilt thou not ask. Zo me, and for as many as love and can 
diseorn the union of strongth and simplicity, purity and good 
eonse, Our foclings and our hearts is the language you can 
adopt. Alas! I cannot with propriety uze it; our L too ence 
could say, but T am alone vow, and since my removing into a 
busy town, umong the multitude, the loneliness is but more ap- 
parent and more melancholy. But this is only at certain times ; 
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and then I have, thongh at considerable distances, six. female 
frionds, unknown to cach othor, but all doar, very dear, to me. 
With mon I do not much associate, not as deserting, axd much 
less disliking, the male part of society, but as being unfit for it; 
uot hardy nor grave; uot kuowing enough ;"not sufficiently ne« 
quainted with the every day concerns of men. But my beloved 
creatures have minds with which I can better assimilate. . Think 
of you I must, and of mo I must entroat that you would not be 
unmindful. ‘Thine, dear lady, very truly, 
Groxse Cxasne, 





‘XXXIL—DESCRIPTION OF A DROUGHT MANNERS OF TICE 
GREAT." 
Hannoh Mors to Mr. Harford. 
Bascer Wooo 
My pxan Frrexp: T have been much entortainod with your 
picturesque letter, Seotland is a country L should particularly 
like to visit, as its scenes retain so much of theif original char 
acter, and havo not been spoiled by art and industry, which, 
though very good things in themselves, yet efface the old ideas 
that eontribute to the pleasant romance of life. T particularly 
envy you the sight of Staffa’s cave. Its laird, or, as he 
styles himself, Stafa only, has visited mo, and I remomber 
his account of his litde empire wae very amusing. But Gf these 
scenes have my admiration, Dumblane would have my homage. 
Of Leighton T could almost say with Burnet, “ And T am not 
the better for that man; I shall have to answer for it at the day 
of judgment.” What sacrilege to demolish his cathedral ! 
‘Tho heat here is almost tropical, Not a blade of grass loft, 
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Monank Mare to Me. Harford-—Desertption of « Drowyzht “Manners of the Great.” 





The complexion of my ficld is hardly distinguishable from the 
gravel walk. I believe the farmers, like Milton’s Saton, never 
see the sun except to tell him how they hate his beams.” What 
m fine description therw is in the 11th of Jeremiah of a drought : 
“And tho nobles sont their little ones to the water; thoy came 
to the pits and found nono; they returned with thoir vessels 
empty, and were ashamed and confounded, And the ploughmen 
were ashamed, for there was no grass. And the asses snuffed 
up the wind, for there was no grass,” ete, Pray tum to the 
chapter. 

Lhave just bad a visit from a very old and interesting friend, 
Mrs, ——. We had not met for twenty-seven years. We 
lived much together when I lived in the great and gay world. 
She told me when my little book of + Manners of the Great” 
was first published (anonymously), sho was sitting with the 
Queen, who was reading it, When Her Majesty came to the 
passage which censured the practico of ladies in sending on Sun- 
days for w hairdresser, she exclaimed, This, I am sure, is Han- 
nah More; she fa in the right, and T will never end for one 
again.” She did not mean she would not have hor hair dressed 
on a Sunday, but alio would not compel a poor tradesman to vio~ 
late the Sabbath, but rather employ one of her own household. 

A letter from tells me that Mrs. is doing well 
after her confinement. They still fool the loxs of their son. T 
never saw a lovelier youth, or one better disposed. Oh wita have 
wiana chi est si bella fa virta! otc., ote. What a swoot passage in 
Petrarea follows! With kind love to Mra, H——, beliove me, 
wy dear friend, Yours very sincerely, 

iH. Moxe. 
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XXXUL—LITTLE USE MEN MAKE OF THEIR ADVANTAGES, 
Mies Berry to Jeanna Beitdir. 
Waxruct, Nov, 1809, 

Mr pean Joasxa; What are you doing? and where are 
you going? Troth, say you, if you had wanted to know, you 
would have inquired sooner; and troth, if I had been doing 
better myself, 60 L should, answer I. I have been here a month, 
with people that I love, in a comfortable family-cirelo, sur 
rounded by every comfort and every luxury of life, and sitting in 
a library—such a library as would 

" Make those read now, who never rend before, 
And those who alway read, now read the more.” 


Yot even thus situated, with the. perfect command of my own 
time, and nothing to fatigue mo, if I wore to tell you how 
little use I have boon able to make of all these advantages—if I 
were to reckon up how many days in this month T have enjoyed 
the free and unembarrassed use of my own faculties—L should 
make you, as well nx myself, melancholy, and therefore, as this 
is a good day with mo, I will say no more about it. 

‘My lost and only Jotter from you was on the 8th, frem Cote- 
wold. You had keen sccing Oxford, which I was delighted to 
find had impressed your mind exacily as it had always 
done mine, During my stay here I have been to Cambridge, 
which I had soon in aslight manner 0 long ago as to have 
almost entirely forgotton, Lt cannot with the magnificent 
groupé of Oxford. But it las one colloge which may xival, if 
not surpass Christ's Church in picturesque beauty, and eno 
point of view in which it appears singularly adapted for the 
seat of calm contemplation and learned ease. I fear the evil- 
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minded will say, the ¢alm is often unaccompanied by contemplas 
tion, and the case unaccompanied by learning. Still C must 
‘ever love to #ee auch great menns brought together, and such 
sesistance offered to both, and must ever feel a degree of exalta- 
tion of mind in places dedicated for so many centurics wo the 
cultivation of the noblest and most distinguished faculty of ho» 
man nature; perhaps, too, a tittle spark of sexual vanity croops 
ia with the wonder one cannot help fooling at men eqjoying each 
oilvantages and doing so little, and women laboring under suck 
disadvantages doing so much. This, my dear Joanna, regards 
gow wore than any other female now liviag. Go ou, then, ani 
prove to them that poetry, nt least, ix ns independent af sex ns 
of rule; that it ia. a spark of cthoreal fire kindled on earth once 
in an age, which Shakspeare alone has deseribod, and with whieh 
you are eulightoned. MB. 





XXXIV—A LADY'S EXPERIENCE AT THE “ OLD BAILEY.* 
Lady Dufferin to Min Berry, 
Hasrroy Hart, Doncuesren, 1846. 

Your kind little note followed me here, dear Miss Berry, 
Which must account for my not having answered it sooner. As 
you guessed, I was obliged to follow my “ things” (as the maids 
always call their raiment) into the very jaws of the law. I 
think the Old Bailey is a charming place, We wore introduced 
to a live Lord Mayor, and I sat between two sheriffs. The 
common sergeant talked to mo familiarly, and Tam not sure 
that tho Gorarnor of Newgnta did not call me“ Nolly.” As for 
the Rey. Mr. Carver (the ordin 
wy sox docs not mislead me, I think I have made a deop im- 





), if the inherent vanity of 


pression there. Altogether, my Old Bailey recollections are of 
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the most pleasing aod gratifying nature. It is trac that Ihave 
only got back three pairs and a half of stockings, one gown, and 
two shavla; but that is but 9 trifling consideration in studying 
the glorious institutious of our country. We were treated with 
the greatest reapect, and ham sandwiches; aad:two magistrates: 
Ihanded us down to the carriage. For my part, I could not think 
we were in the criminal court, as the Jaw was so uncommonly 
eivil. But I will roserve any observations T may have made in 
those pleasant and polite regions until wo moet, which I hops 
will be goon after I leave Hampton, and I shall make iba point 
to call on the hermits of Curson street as soon as I go to town, 
I was so glad to hear such excellent accounts of your health and 
looks from Frederick Pigou, for you were very unwell when T 
loft England about this time two years ago. * % 
* © © = ©  Tbegan a little note to you the other 
day to thank you for your kind remembrance of me, and for 
your coming so far to see me (which opportunity I was very 
sorry to have missed) ; but my note, in the agitating agonies of 
packing up, disappoared, and I havo not strength of mind to begia 
another, My mother aud I baye returned to this place for a few 
days, in order to make an ineffectual grasp upon any remaining 
property that we may have in the world. Of course, you have 
heard that wo were robbed and murdered tho ether night by = 
certain soft-spoken cook, who headed a storming party of bate 
ditti through my mother’s kitchen window; if not, you will ao 
tho full, truc, and dreadful particulars in the papers, ay we ars 
to be “had up” at the Old Bailey on Monday next for the trial. 
We have seen a great deal of life, and learned a great deal of 
the criminal law of England this week—knowledge cheaply pur 
chased at the cost of all my wardrobe and all my mother’s plate. 
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We have gone through two examinations in court; thoy were 
very hurrying and agitating affairs, and I had to kiss either the 
Bible or the magistrate, E don’t recollect which, but i smelt of 
thumbs. Tho magistrates scomed to take loss interest in my 
clothes than in my mother’s spoons—I suppose from secret 
affinity or congeniality, which they were conscious of, sinilis 
gaudely something (I have lost my Latin with the rest of my 
property). When I aay “similis,” I don't 20 much allude to 
the purity of the metal, as to its particular farm. 

I find that the idea of personal property is a fascinuting Mlu- 
sion, for our goods belong in fact to our country and not to ua; 
and that tho petticonts and stockings I have fondly imagined 
mine, are really the petticoats of Great Britain and Ireland. I 
am now and then indulged with a distant glimpse of my most 
necessary garments in the hands of different poticenen ; but * in 
this etage of the procoodings” may do no more than wistfully 
recognize them, Even on such occasions, the words of Justice 
are, “ Policeman B, 25, produce your gowns.” “ Lotter A, 36, 
identify your Inve.” “Letter C, tie up your stockings.” All 
this is harrowing to the feelings, but one cannot have every 
thing in this life. Woe haye obtained justice, and can easily wait 
for o change of linen. Hopoa aro held ont to us, that at some 
vague period in the lapse of time we may be allowed a wear out 
of our raiment—ut least so much of it a4 may have resisted the 
wear and tear of justice ; and my poor mother looks confidently 
forward to being restored to tha bosom of her silver teapot. 
But I don't know! I bogin to look upon all property with a 
philosophic eye, as unstable in its nature, and Hable to all sorts 
of pawn-brokurs ; moreover, the police and I have so long had 
my clothes in common, that I shall never feel nt home in them 
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egain. To a virtuous mind the idea that “ Inspector Dousctt” 
examined into all one’s hooks and eyes, tapes and butions, ate. is 
inexpressibly painful. But T cannot parsue that view of the 
subject. Let me hope, dear Miss Berry, that yoo foel for ns as 
we really deeerye, and that you wish mo woll “thro! my 
clothos” on Monday next! If I wore sure you are at Rich- 
mond still, f might endeavor to return your kind visit; but at 
present our costumes are too light and our hearts too heavy for 
the empty forms and ceremonies of social intercourse. hope, 
however, to see you ore very long; and with very kind remem- 
brances to your sister, beliove me, yours very traly. 





‘XXXV.—BARLEY WOOD "NO HERMITAGE.” 
Hannah More to Mr. Wilberforce. 
Ranier Woon, 1816. 

My oran Frrenp: T was glad to receive even your promis 
ory noto, though it was not followed by the prompt payment it 
announced. Edo not mean your half bank-note of £50, which 
came safe, but your letter. The papers told us of—not your 
honors, but those of the regeat—for surely he never did himself so 
much credit as in secking your society; and thongh it does:row 
no good, yet it will do good in too many waya for me to specify. 

T have been ill since my last attack of fever, my nights being 
not only wakeful, but harassing and distressing, I am getting 
better, thongh T thought T was rapidly breaking up. ‘The fever 
has left mo a wholesome warning. Like Barzillai, T hive long 
ceased * to hear any more the voice of singing mow and singing 
women ;” but now, thongh I hope I can still “discern between 
good and evil," “thy servant cannot taste what I eat or what I 
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Hannah More to Mr WUSerforce—Rarloy Wood“ No Horetage.* 





drink ;" that is, I have lost the two senses of sinell and taste 
completely, for six weeks. Tt has given me an excellent lesson 
not to overlook common mercies, for I forgot to value theso 
blessings till I had lest them ; the loss, too, i# a good corrective 
of sensuality, as I know not bread from meat, 

You bid me not be silent under the pretence of living in a 
hermitage. Alaa! Barley Wood is nothing less. Thinking ic 
right, almost twenty yenrs ago, to gain a little interval between 
the world and tho grave, when I renounced the eociety of tho 
great ond the gay, the lcarncd and the witty, I folly made up 
my mind to aeociate only with country people, Yet it eo hap- 
pens that the retirement T sought I have never yet been able to 
find; for though we neither return visits nor give invitations, T 
think, excopt whon quite confined by sickness, I nover saw more 
poople, known aod unknown, in my gayest days. ‘They come 
to me as to the witch of Endor; and I suppose I shall soon be 
Wesired to tell fortunes and cost nativities, Ido little or no 
good to their minds, and they do much haem to my body, as 
talking so much inflames my chest. 

In spite of one inability to attend in winter, our schools are 
very flourishing. We have pions, faithful teachers, who have 
ferred ws twenty’ yours; and we have reason to believe that 
many young persons, especially ut Chedder, are living in the 
fear of God. The evening sermons nre well attended, and many 
wom seriously impressed. 

1 rejoice to hear that Mrs. Stephen is bottor, I have but 
just received his masterly pamphlet. 

Adin, my very dear friend. Do not forget sometimes to in- 
clade in your prayers not the Toast affvctionate of your friends, 

HH, Morr. 
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XXXVL—PELICITY IX METAPHOR—THIRD MARELAGES 
Sir W, W. Pipye to Hannah Mone, 
‘Weupoce Srexxr, Murch St, 5813, 

Mr prar Fieexp: You are too well acquainted with the 
ceremonial between the judge and the elephant, who ¢ame 
doth at the aame time into 4 circuit town, which the judge sel- 
tled by waiting first on the clephant, not to follow, as you have 
done, so gvod un example. I have long been in hopes of « let 
ter from you, but as I considered your kind present on “Chriss 
tian Morality” in the light of an apostolic epistle, I was not sure 
that you might not intend it to supply the place of m letter. I 
have read it with great pleasure, and, I trust, with advan- 
tage; though I confess the sensation of sclf-dissatisfaction. 
which all your writings leave upon my mind, however salutary, 
fa rather humiliating and painful. I approve the style in which 
it is written, os loss redundant in metaphor than your former 
work, and therefore better adapted, porhape, to the solemnity of 
the subject; though, at the same time, I am sorry to lore the 
delight whieh I never fail to receive from your use of the met 
aphor, which never changes in your hands, as it doce in thows 
of some conjurers I know, from « ring to 0 puree, from a knife 
to @ guinea, You and Burke are the only two persons I know 
who can safely be trusted with a metaphor; and it may be ssid 
of you, as I once heard a man say of him, while he was pour- 
ing forth torrents af eloquence in the House af Commons, “ How 
closely that fellow reasons in metaphor |” 

It is very pleasant to seo by your letter that we bave been for 
some time past reading exactly the same books; and E do not 
see why two friends may not enjoy the consciousness of both being 
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employed at # distance on the same book, as woll as two lovora 
that of both looking at the samo time on the moon. Your ob- 
servations, too, on them correspond exactly with my own. 

Many thanks for your kind congratulations on my dear 
S—'s marringe. She is really a charmiag creature, with one 
‘of the best hearta and most cultivated minds T have ever known. 
‘What you say of Lady O. S. has roiged in men strong desire to 
be acquainted with hor; but I have not yot arrived at that happy 
state of confidence which would enable me to say, a* a French 
inan once said to me, Jat con gue vous senes charmé de ma com 
pagnic, a xentence which I much quostion whether the vainest 
Englishman could pronounce, 

Your complaint of the dampness of churches is not only well 
founded, but of e0 important ard serious a nature that I think 
you cannot do @ better service to religion, or at least to roligious 
people, than to take an opportunity in some of your next publi- 
cations (which are snre of being universally rend) of descanting 
on that subject, and recommending, as somebody well said, that 
the old alliance between the Aris nd the Focis should be re 
stored. In recommeniling to you this subject, I do full oa well, 
methinks, as 4 gentleman I know, who, when E asked him how 
ho liked the subject of a sermon whieh was very abstruse, an- 
swered that ho had rather hear him preach against the crime of 
putting alum into brend. Apropos of abstruse subjects for ser- 
mons, I shall ccrtainly, at your recommendation, read some more 
of Horsley's; but must own that [have been deterred from it 
upon finding that one of them was upon the place in which our 
Saviour passed the interval between his crucifixion and his resur- 
rection, Sueh subjects as those aro better left untouched, be- 


cause overy one sees that the most learned theologion and the 
13 
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convert of yesterday must be equally informed upon them. I 
did road, and did, T confess, oxporionce groat disappointment in 
reading, his attempt to “ahow what part of our Saviour’s die 
courses applied to tho destruction of Jerusalem, and what to 
his coming at the end of the world.” His disposing of the 
principal difficalty, by applying it to Judas Iscariot, appears'to 
me very froed and improbable. Horsley was, however, the 
right sort of man to grapple with those and similarly diffienlt 
paeeagee, and Lam truly eorry thet I could not obtain from him 
more satisfaction, for you cannot rank him among 





“Thote commentators who dark moaning abun, 
‘But hold their farthing candle to the ean.” 


As to his explanation of the 4th Psalm, as T have no bete 
ter to offer, I must be content with it, though the meaning which 
ho annoxos to it doos eqom very strange. IT have often lamented 
that, instead of giving the thole book of Psalms, to be read in 
churches, which habituates the people, as well as tho priest, to 
repent daily what they no more understand than if it were 
Arabic, our ancestora did not make a copious selection of those 
divine passages, ao feclingly ndapted to every state of mind, 
and so expressive of the most pure and most exalted devotion. 

I hear from Mrs. Dickenson, and indeed from everybody, 
how delightfully you ure situated, and how hospitably you re 
ceive your friends; so that, were Tever to be within reach of 
you, T shonld make no more seruple of presenting myself at 
Your gate, than a pilgrim would have had in throwing himedlf 
upon the hospitality of my lady abbess. 

Pray convey my congratulations to Dr. —— when you sea 
him, upon bis marriage, though they will have but litle effet, he 
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is so used to them; asa lady once said to mo, whon T was going 
to give her away to her third busband, and told her that she 
ought not to nppoar in such high spirits, but look timid and 
upprebeveive: Matrimony ie like a cold bath, very formi- 
dable the first time, but when you have tried it often, you become 
‘used to it,” 

‘Cadell promises two more volumes of Mrs. M——'s letters ; 
tut from what F can learn, they will not come out immediately. 
Hf Thad had to advise on tho former publication, I should 
have suggested that as some of the letters could have been writ- 
ten by very few except Mrs, Montagu, none ought to have been 
admitted which anybody could have written ax well us Mrs. Mon- 
tagn, But tho editor is under great difficulties, for it often hap- 
pens that some brilliant passages are 20 intermixed with head- 
achet, etc., which occupy the rest of the letter, that it is hardly 
possible to detach the cmbroidery from the cloth. You, there 
fore, whose letters hereafter will be sought after with great avide 
ity, should so write that the subjects, thongh familiar, should 
bo always intercsting; and though it might spoil your letters 
swore you to write them with a view to publication, yet I would 
not have you totally lose sight of the possibility of such « thing 
taking place, “ Why don’t you wear your ring, my dear?” says 
‘a father in some play to his daughter. “ Because, papa, ic hurts 





me when avy body equeozes my hand.” What business have 
you to have your hand squeezed?" Certainly not; but still 
you know, papa, ono would liko to kup it in syuceseable order 1” 

As I trust you never fail to repeat overy day, every yeur, my 
favorite lines in the beginning of Dryden’s “Flower and the 
Deaf,” will say nothing wbout this delicioas spring weather, 
but will only add, whieh Iam sure you focl with me, that nothing 
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excites in me 90 strong an emotion of gratitude as that senso of 
tho gracious and beneficent protection of Providence, which has 
permitted me once more, in health and prospority, to eo the 
reminiscences of these His glorious works. Remember Beattie, 
and the beautiful apostrophe in the Minstrel, and 
Boliove mo always most faithfully yours, 
W. W. Peers. 








XXXVIL—DILL OF FARE FOR CAMP DINNER, 
George Washington to Dr, John Coedean, 

Dran Docron: I hare asked Mrs. Cochran and Mrs. Liv- 
‘ingston to dino with me to-morrow ; but am J not in honor bound 
to apprise them of their fare? As I hate deception, even where 
the imagination only is concerned, I will. It is needless to pre- 
miso that my table is largo enongh to hold the Jadies. Of this 
they had ocular proof yesterday, ‘To say how it is uiunlly cov- 
ered is more essential, and thia shall be the purport of my letter. 
Since our arrival at this happy spot, we have had a ham, some= 
times a shoulder of bacon, to gruce the head of the tabile ; « piece of 
roast beef adorns the foot, and a dish of beans or greens almost im- 
perceptible decorates the centre, When the cook has a mind to eut 
a figure, which I prosume will be the case to-mothow, we have two: 
beefstenk pics, or dishes of crabs, in addition, one on each side 
of tho centee dish, dividing the space, and reducing the distance 
between dish and dish to about six fect, which, without them, 
would bo about twelve fect apart. Of late ho has had the sure 
prising engncity to discover that apples will make pies; and it is 
® question if, in the violence of his efforts, we do not get one of 
apples instead of having both of beefstenks. Tf the Indies can 
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put up with such entertainment, and will eubmit to partake of it 
‘on plates, once tin, but now iron (not become ao by the labor of 
scouring), I shall be happy to see them.* 





XXXVIIL—ON MIE EVE OF i113 DEPARTURE AS A PRISONER 
‘TO EUROPE. 
George Washington ts Zt.-Gen. Burgoyne (then a prlsonar). 
Hrangoanrns, March 11th, 1778, 

Sux: Your indulgent opinion of my character, and the polite 
terms in which you are pleased to express it, are peculiarly flat- 
tering; and T take pleasure in the opportunity you have offered 
mo of ussmring you that, far from suffering the views of the 
wational opposition to be embittered und debased by personal 
animosity, Lam ever ready to do justieo to the morit of the man 
and soldier, and to esteem, where esteem is duc, however the 
idea of a public enemy may interpose. You will not think ft the 
Jonguage of unmeaning: ceremony if I dd, that sentiments of 
personal respect are in the present instance reciprocal. 

Viewing you in the light of an officer contending against what 
Tconceive to be the rights of my country, the reverses you expe- 
rienced in the field cannot be unacceptable to me ; but abstracted 
from cousiderutious of national advantage, T can sincerely syme 
pathize with your feelings aga soldier, the unavoidable difficulties 
‘of whose situation forbade his succevs ; and as a mun, whose lot 
combines the calarnity of it health, the anxieties of captivity, and 
the painful sensibility for a reputation exposed where he most 
values it fo the assaults of malice and detraction. 


4 Me Irving staten that this is alinost the ouly instance of sportive weiing: 
In Washington's correspondence. 
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‘Wishing yon a safe und agreeable passage, with a perfect 
restoration of your health, I have the honor to be 


Very respectfially, ete. 


XXXIX—APPEAL IN BEHALF OF HER S0%. 
Lady Aagitt to Count De Vergennes. 


Loxpox, July 28Us, L782. 
Sm: If the politeness of the French Court will permit am 


application of « stranger, there can be uo doubt but ous, in which 
all the tender feelings of an individual ean be interested, will 
meet with a favorable reception from a nobleman, whose char 
acter docs honor not only to his own country, but to human 
nature. ‘The subject, air, ou which I presume to implore your 
assistance, is too henrt-piercing for me to dwell on, and coimon 
fame has, most probably, informed you of it; it, therefore, ren- 
ders the painful task unnecessary. 

My son (on only ou), a5 dear as he i brave, amiable as ho 
ia deserving to bo 0, only nincteen, a prisoner under the article 
of capitulation at Yorktown, is now confined in America, an object 
of retaliation, Shall an innocent suffer for the guilty? Repre= 
sent to yourself, sir, the situntion of a family under these eireum= 
stances ; surrounded, as I am, by objocts of distros; distracted 
with fear anil griof, no words cau express my feelings, or paint 
the sconc, My husband, given over by his physicians a few 
hours before the news arrived, and not in a state to be informed 
of the misfortune ; my daughter, scized with a fiver and deliriam, 
raving about her brother, and without one interval of reason, 
save to hear heart-rending circumstances. 

Lot your feelings, sir, suggest and pload foray inexpressible 


SENTIMENT, AND PANCY, 188 





‘Count de Vergennes fe Generat Wophingtoo—Aorwer to the Basie: 





misery. A word ftom you, Uke a voice from heaven, will suve 
‘ay from distraction and wretchedness, I am woll informed Gen- 
‘eral Washington revores your character; say but to him you 
wish my son to be released, and he will restore him to his dis- 
tracted family, and render him to happiness. My son's virtue 
and bravery will justify the deed. His honor, sir; casried him 
to America., He was born to affluence, independence, and the 
happieet prospects. Lot me again aupplicato your goodness ; let 
mo respectfully implore your high influence in behalf of innocence ; 
in the caute of justice, of humanity, that you would, sir, despatch 
a letter to General Washington from France, and favor mo with 
an copy of if, to be sent from hence, 

Tam sensible of tho liberty I have taken in making this 
request ; but I am sensible that, whether you comply with it or 
not, you will pity the distress that suggests it; your humanity 
will drop a tear on the fault, and efface it. I will pray that 
Heaven may grant you may never want the comfort it is in your 
power to bestow on Asem... 





XL—ANSWER TO THE SAME, 
Count de Vergennes * to Generel Washington. 
Vensanuixs, 20th July, 1782, 
Sm: It is not in quality of a king, the friend and ally of the 
Tnitod States (though with the knowlodge and congent of his Maj- 
exty), that now have the honor to write to your Excellency. Itis 
888 mau of sensibility, and « tender father, who feels all the force of 
paternal love, thnt T take the liberty to addross to your Excellency 


"© Tho totter of Count de Vergennes, enclosing that of Lady Aseill, in cone 
ection swith other olrourastances, led to the releaso of young Angi 
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my earnest solicitations in favor of a mother and family in tears. 
Her situntion seoms the more worthy of notice on our part, ns it 
ia to the humanity of a nation nt war with her own, that she has 
recourse for what she ought to receire from the impartial justice 
of her own generals, 

Thavo the honor to enclose to your Excellency a copy of a 
letter which Lady Asgill bas just written, Iam not knows to 
hor, nor was I acquaintod that hor on was the unhappy viotitn 
destined by lot to expiate the odious crime that a formal denial 
of justice obliges you to avenge. Your Excellency will not read 
this letter without being extremely nffected ; it had that effect 
upon the King and Queen, to wham I commnnicated it. ‘The 
goodness of their Majesties” hearts induces them to desire that the 
inquietudes of an unfortunate mother may be calmed, and her 
tenderness reassured. I felt, sir, that there are cases where 
humanity exacts the most extreme rigor—perhaps the one now 
in question may be of tho namber—but allowing reprizals to be 
just, it ig not lees horrid to thoes who are the victims; and the 
character of your Excellency is too well known for ze not to be 
persuaded that you desire nothing more than to be able to arid 
tho disagreeable necessity, . 

There is one consideration, sir, which, though it is not deci- 
sive, may have an influence on your resolution. Captain Asgill 
is doubtless your prigoncr; but he ie among thoso whom the 
arms of the King contributed to putinto your hands at Yorktown, 
Although this circumstance does not operate as a safeguard, it 
Justifies the interest T permit myself to take in this affair. Tf ie 
is in your power, sir, to consider and have rogard to it, you will 
do what i8 agreeable to their Majestics; the danger of young 
Aagill, the tears, the despair of his mother, affect thea sensibly 5 
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and they will.sce with pleasure the hope of consolation shine out 
for those unfortunate people. 

In seeking to deliver Mr. Asgill from the fate which threatens 
him, I om far from engaging you to secure another vietim; the 
pardon to be perfectly satisfactory must bo entir. Edo not 
imagine it can be productive of any bad consequences. If tho 
English General has not been able to punish the horrible erime 
you complain of, in so exemplary a manner as he should, there 
is reason to think he will take the most efficacious measure to 
prevent the like fn future, 

I sincerely with, sir, that my intercession may meet euecess ; 
the sentiment which dictates it, and which you have not ceased 
to manifest on every occasion, assures me that you will not bo 
indifferent to the prayers and the tears of # family which has 
recourse to your clemency through me, It is rendering homage 
to your virtue to implore it, T have the honor to be, with the 
most perfect consideration, sir, Yours, ete, 

De Vincexxrs. 





‘XLIL—DESCRIPTON OF MIB5 WORDSWORTH. 


B. T. Colertdge to Soaeph Cottle, 
aa S1oway, 1797. 


Mr pear Corrie: Wordsworth and his exquisite sister are 
with me. Sho is a woman indeed! in mind I mean, and heart ; 
for her, person ig euch, that. if you expected to sea a pretty 
‘woman, you would think her rather ordinary; if you expected 
to see un ordinary woman, you would think her zather pretty ; 
but her manners ore simple, ardent, impressive. In every 
motion her innocent sont outbeams so brightly, that who saw, 


would say, 
“ Gailt wus a thing impossible in ber,” 
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‘Her information various. Her eye watchful in minntost obser 
vation of nature; and her taste a perfoct electrometer. It 
bends, protrudes, and draiya in at subtlest beauties and most re- 
condite faults, 
She and W. desire their kindest respects to you. 
Your ever affectionate friend, 8. T. CG. 





XLIL—MODE OF MAKING A DOCTOR OF LAW. 
Robert Sovthey to Rertha, Kite, anit Inabel Southey. 
Tune 26th, 1620, 

Bertha, Kato, and Tsabol, you have boon very good girls, 
and have written ime very nico letters, with which I was much 
pleased. ‘This fs the Inst letter which I can write in return; 
and as I happen to have a quiet hour to myself, here at Streat- 
liam, on Monday noon, I will employ that hour in relating to 
you the whole history nnd manner of my being ellelldeed at 
‘Oxford by the Viee-Chancellor. 

You must know, then, that because I had written a great 
many good books, and more especially the Life of Wesley, it 
was made known to me by the Vice-Chancellor, through Mr, 
Heber, that the University of Oxford were desirous of showing 
me tho only mark of honor in their power to bestow, which was 
that of making mean LL.D.—that is to say, a doctor of law. 
Now you are to know that some persons aro cll-cll-deed every 
year at Oxford, at the great aunual meeting, which is called the 
Commemoration. There are two reusons for this: first, thut the 
University may do itself honor by bringing persons of distinction 
to receive the degree publicly as a mark of honor; und, second- 
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Jy, that certain persons in inferior offices may shure in the fees 
paid by those upon whom the ceremony of ell-ll-docing is per= 
formed. For the first of these reasons the Emperor Alexander 
was made a Doctor of Laws at Oxford, the King of Prussia, ad 
old Blacher and Platoff ; and for the second, the same degree is 
conferred upon neblemen, and persons of fortune and consider 
ation who are any ways connected with the University, or city, 
‘or county of Oxford, 

‘The ceremony of ellselkdeving is performed in a large circus 
Jar building callod the theatre, of which I will show you a print 
when I return; and this thoutre ix fillod with people, ho 
undergraduates (that is, the young men who are called Cathe- 
drals at Keswich) entirely fill the gallery. Under the gallery 
there are seats, which are filled with Indies in full dress, sopa- 
mated from the guntlomen. Between these two divisions of the 
Jadies are soats for the beads of houses, and the doctors of law, 
physic, aud divinity, In the middle of theee seats is the vice- 
chancellor's, opposite the catrance, which is under the orchestra. 
On the right und lef are two kinds of pulpits, from which the 
prize essays and poems are racitod. The area, or middle af the 
theatre, is filled with bachelors and masters of arts, and with as 
many strangers as can obtain admission, Bofore the stops 
which lead up to the seats of the doctors, and directly in front of 
the Vice-Chancellor, a wooden bur is let down, covered with red 
cloth, and on ench side of this the beadles stand in their robes. 

When tho theatre is full, the vice-chancellor and the heads 
of heuses and the doctors enter. Those persons who aro to be 
@l-tll-deed remain without in the divinity achools, in their robes, 
till the convocation haye siguified their assent to the ellell-decing, 
aud then they are Jed into the theatre one after another, iu 
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Tine, iato the middle of the area, the people first making a lae 
for them. ‘The professor of civil law, Dr. Phillimore, went be 
fore, and made a long spocch in Latin, tolling the viow-chancel- 
lor and the dignissimi doctores what excellent persons we wore 
who were now to bo cll-ell-deed. Then he took us one by one 
hy the hand, and presented cach in his turn, prowouncig his 
name aloud, saying who and what he was, and calling him many 
Inndatory names, ending in issimus. ‘Tho audience then cheered 
loudly to show their approbation of the person ; the vice-chan- 
cellor stood up, and repeating the first words in fssime, ell-vll- 
deed him; the beadles lifted up the bar of separation, and the 
new made doctor went up the steps and took his seat among the 
dignissimi doctores. 

Ob, Bertha, Kato, and Isabel, if you had seen me that day! 
Iwas like other iseimic, dressed in a great robo éf the finest 
scarket cloth, with sleeves gf rose-colored silk, aud I bad in my 
hard a black velvet cap like a beefeuter, for the use of which 
dress T paid one guinea for that day, Dr. Phillimore, who was 
an old school-fellow of mine, and a very good man, took me by ” 
the band in my turn, and presented me; upon which there was 
@ great clapping of hands and hozzaing at my name. When 
that was over, the vice-chancellor stood up and said these words, 
whereby I was ell-elldood:  Doctinsime et ornatissime vir, ego, 
pro auctoritate med et totins universitatis hujus, admitta te ad 
gradum doctores in jure civili, honoris caus.” Those wore tho 
wonls which cll-cll-deed mo; and then the bar waa lifted up, 
ool I eated myself among the doctors, 

Little girls, you know it might be proper for me now to wear 
a large wig, and to be called Dr. Southoy, and to become very 
severe, ood leave off being a comical paps. And if you find 
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that elielbdecing hus made this difference in me, you will not 
‘be surprised. However, I shall not come down in a wig; 
neither shall I wear my robes at home. God bless you all! 
Your affectionate father, 
R. Sovrmer, 





XLIT,—HOW TO TREAT A BORE. 
Bir Walter Scott to Mra, Walter Scott, 
Anuorrsyonn, March 234, 18%9. 

Diy Deanest Jane: Tam afraid you will think me'a mer 
lees correspondent, azsailing you with £0 close a fire of letters ; 
‘Dut haying a frank I thonght it as well to send you an cpistle, 
though it can contain nothing more of interest excepting that we 
are all well. I enn, however, add more particularly than for- 
‘morly, that" fearn from Mrs, Bayley that Mra, Jobson’s health 
is not only good but her spirits are remarkably £0, $0 as to give 
tho groatest ploasure to all friends. I ean sve, I think, a very 
geod reason for this; for after the pain of the first separation 
from to dear an object, and after having brought her mind to be- 
Hieve that your present situation presented to you a fair chance 
for happiness, T ean easily suppose that her maternal anxiety is 
greatly rolioved from fears and apprehensions which formerly 
distressed her, Nothing can bo more kind and mare handsome 
than the way in which Mra, Jobson speaks of Walter, which I 
mention because it gives me sincere pleasure, and will, Cam 
sore, afford the sume to you, or rather such more. 

My troops hero are sadly diminished. I have only Anne to 
parade for her morning walk, and to domincer over for going in 
thin slippors and silk stockings through dirty paths, and in lace 
yeils through bushes and thorn brakes. I think Jane sometimes 
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came in for a share of the lecture on these occasions. So IT walk 
my solitary round—generally speaking—look after my Ixborers, 
and hear them rogularly inquire, IF I have heard from the 
Captain and his Leddy!" I wish I could answer them yes, but 
have no reason to be impatient. This is the 23d, and I suppose 
Walter will be at Cork this evening to join the 16th, and that 
you aro safe at Edgoworthstown to spend your first shart term 
of widowhood. I hope the necessary hospitality to his mess will 
not occasion hia dissipating too much; for, to be a very strong 
young man, I know no one with whom hard living agrees 40 
ill. A happy change in the manners of the times fortunately 
renders such abnse of the good creature, wine, much loss fre 
quent and les fashionable than it was in my days and Sir 
Adam’s. Drinking ia not now the vice of the times, whatever 
vices and follies they may have adopted in ita stead. 

T had proceeded thus far in my valuable communication, 
when, lo! I was alarmed by the entrance of that terrific animal, 
a two-legged boar—one of the largest size and most tremendous 
powers, By the way, I learned, from no less an authority than 
George Canning, what my own experioncs has since made good, 
that an efficient bore must always have something respectabile 
about him, otherwise no one would permit him to exercise his 
occupation. He must be, for example, a very rich man (which 
perhaps, gives the groatost privilege of all)—or ho soust be a 
man of rank and condition too important to be treated sane cere 
monic—or & man of learning (often » dreadful bore)—or of tal- 
ents undonbted, or of high pretensions to wisdom and experi= 
ence, or 9 great traveller ; in short, he must have some tangible 
privilege to sanction his profession. Without something of this 
kind cne would treat a bore as you do a vagrant mendicant, and 


wry 


SENTIMENT, AND FANCY. aa 





‘Sir Wotton Seott to Mrn Wolter Seett—Iorw to treat « Bare, 





vend him off to the workhouse if he presumed to annoy you. 
But when properly qualified the bore is more like « beggar with 
a badge und pass from his parish, which entidles him to disturb 
you with his importuolty whether you will or uo. Now, my 
Dore is a complete gentleman and an old friend, but, unhappily 
for those who know him, mastor of all Joo Miller’s atories of sail- 
re and Irishmen, and full of quotations from the classics as 
hackeneyed as the post-horses of Melrose, There was no rem- 
edy ; I must either stand his shot within doors or tura out with 
him fora long walk, and for the sake of elbow-roam I preferred the 
Jast. Imagine an old gentleman, who has been handsome, and 
has still that sort of pretension which loads him to wear tight 
pontaloons and a smart half-boot, neatly adapted to show off his 
log; suppose him as upright and ‘straight as a poker, if the 
pokor’s head had been by some necident bent to ono slide; aid to 
this that he is as denf ns n post; consider that I was writing to 
Jane, and desired not to be interrupted by much more ontertain- 
ing society. Well, I was had, however—fairly caught—and 
out we sallicd to make the best we could of each other. I felta 
sort of necessity to ask him to dinner; but the invitation, like 
Macheth's amen, stuck in my throat. For the first hour he got 
the lead, and kept it; but opportunities always oceur to an able 
general, if he knows how to make use of them. In an evilhour 
forhim and a boppy one for me, he started the topic of our 
fatended railroad; there Twas a match for him, having had. on 
‘Tuesday lost, a meeting with Harden, the two ‘Torwoodlees, and 
tho enginoer, on this subject, so that E lind at my fagerond 
every cut, every lif, every degree of clevation or depreniion, 
every pass in the country, and every possible means of crossing 
them. SoT kept the whip-hand of him completely, and sever 











198 LETTERS OF PLBAGANTRY, 


Sir Waiter Scoes ta Mra. Wolter Seott—How ta Gest 8 Bowe, 





permitted him to get off the rnilway agnin to his own ground. 
In short, 60 thoroughly did I bore my bore that ho #ickoned and 
gave in, taking a short leave of me. Secing him in full retreat 
I then ventured to make the civil offsr of a dinuer. But the 
railroud had been breakfast, Imehoon, dinner, and supper ta 
boot; he hastily excused himself and left me at dondle-quick 
time, sick of railroads, I daro aay, for six months tocome. But 
I must not forget that I am perhaps abusing the privilege I Limye 
to bote you, being that of your affectionate papa, 

How niecly we could manago withont the said railrond, now 
the great hobby of our Teviotdale lairds, if we eould, by any 
process of conjuration, waft to Abbotteford some of the coalend 
lime from Lochore ; though, if 1 were to wish for such imporsi- 
bilities, I would rather desire Prince Housvein's tapestey in the 
Arabian Nights, to bring Walter and Jane to us now and they, 
than I woukt wish for “* Fife and all the lands about it." 

By tho by, Jano, after all, thongh sho looks so demure, is a 
very sly girl, and keeps her acoomplishmente to herself, You 
would not talk with me about planting and laying out ground; 
and yet, from what you had boon doing at Kochore, 1 see what 
4 pretty turn you have for these matters, I wizh you wero here 
tondvise me about the little pond which we passod, whore, if 
you remember, there is a new cottage built. I intend to plantit 
with aquatic trees, willows, alders, poplars, and so forth, and put 
tronts and perches into the water, and have a preserve of wild 
ducks on the pond, with Canadian geeso and some other water- 
fowl. Iam to get come eggs from Lord ‘Traquair of a curious 
species of halfreclaimed wild ducks which abound near his soli- 
tary old chateau, and nowhere else in Scotland that I know of; 


* A song of Dr. Blacklock's. 
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and Tecan get the Canadian goese, curious painted animals, that 
look as if they had down out of w figured Chinose paper, from 
Mr. Murray, of Broughton, The foolieh folks, when 1 was ab- 
sent, chose to improve on my plan by making an island in the 
pond, which is exuctly the size and shape of « Stilton cheese. 
Tt will be useful, however, for the fowl to breed in. 

Mamma drove out your pony and carriage to-day. Sho was 
{twonty years ago) the best Iady-whip in Edinburgh, and was 
delighted to find that sho retained her dexterity, I hope she will 
continue to exercise the reiu and whip ow and then, as her 
health is mnch improved by moderate exercise. 

Adieu, my dear Janc. Momma and Anno join in the kind- 
est love and best wishes, I please myself with the idea that L 
shall have heard you are well and bappy long before this reaches 
you. Believe me always your affectionate father, 

Watrer Scorr, 

Lhopo you will take my good example, and write without 
caring or thinking either what you have got to say or in what 
words you say it, 





‘XLIV.—WHINSICAL DESCRIPTION OF A BAD COLD. 
Charter Lamb te Bernard Barton, 
Fanuney Oh, 1824. 
Dear B. B.: Do you know what it is to succumb under an 
insurmountable day-mare—* a whoreson lethargy,” Fulstat? 
calls it—an indiaposition to do any thing, or to be any thing; 4 
total deadnoss and distaste ; « suspension of vitality ; an indifler- 


* Dr. James Alexander, describing a visit to the India House, says he in- 
quired for Charles Lamb of the doorkeeper, Ho replied ho had been there 
i 
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ence to locality; a numb, soporifical, good-for-nothingness; an 
ossification all over; an oysterlike insensibility to the passing 
‘events; a mind-stupor; a brawny deflance to the noodles of a 
thrwsting-in conscience? Did you ever have a very bad gold, 
with a total frresolation to submit to water-genel processes? 
This has been for many weeks my lot, and my excuse; my fine 
gers drag heavily ovor this paper, and to my thinking, it is three 
and twenty furlongs from here to the end of this domi-shoct. I 
have not # thing to say; nothing is of more importance than 
another ; I am flatter than’a dental or a pancake; emptier than 
Judge —s wig when the head is in it; duller than’ a country: 
stage when the actors are off it; a cipher, an O2 1 acknowl 
edge life at all only by an occasional convulsional cough, and @ 
permaneat phlegmatic pain in the chest. Iam weary of the 
world; life iarweary of mo, My day 4s gone into twilight, and 
I don’t think it worth the expense of eandles. My wick hath a 
thiof in it, but I can’t muster courage to suuff it, I inhale sat 
focation ; I can't distinguish veal from mutton; nothing interests 





sinoa bo was sixtoon years old, and had newer heard of any Mr Lamb, Bat 
tho doorkeopor of tho musoum remdmbered him well. “Ob yes, tir, bo was & 
vory little wan, with such small legs, and wore knee breeches," He directed 
me to a private stalr, which would take mo down to the accounts, I went 
into @ place below like'a bank, and was shown to a principal penton, Mr. W. 
It was the coom in which Lamb wkote many years, bot had been altered 
Mr. W. showed me his window and where bls desk was, I looked ont ak the 
high blanic wall, not five foot heyond, ancl wnderatood Lamb's “India House” 
Mr. W. showed me a quurto volume of Zutoret Tablos, with each remarks ax 
these, in Lamb's fine, round hand on the flyleaf: “A book of much interest 
BA Rev.” “A work in which the interest nover fags—<. Rev." “We may 
‘ay of this volume that the interest increases from the beginning to the eal. — 
Monthly Revi" Mr. W. knew Lamb- well. “Ke was a small-ioan, smaller 
thon you, and always wore shorts und black gaiters. Sometimes his puns 
were poor. Mo often eatne late, and then he would say, * Well, I will make 
up for It by golng away cael 
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me. Tis twelve o'clock and ‘Thurtell is just now coming out 
upon the New Drop, dick Ketch alerly eking up his greasy 
sleoves to do tho last offica of mortality, yot cannot T elicit a 
groun or a moral reflection. If you told me the world will be 
‘at an end to-morrow, I should just ony, * Will it?” I have not 
yolition enough left to dot my i's, much less to comb. my eye 
brows; my eyes are set in my head; my brains are gone out to 
see w poor relation in Moorfields, and they did not say when 
they’d come back aguin; my skull is a Grub street attic to lob 
not £o much asa joint-stool or a erdck’d jordan left in its my 
hand writes, not I, from habit, os chickens run about o little 
when their heads are off. © for a vigorous fit of gout, colic, 
foothache—an earwig in my auditory, a fly ja my viaual organs. 
Pain is life—the sharper the more evidence of life; but this 
apathy, this death? Did you ever have an obstivate cold—a eix 
or seven weeks’ unintermitting chill and suspension of hope, 
fear, conscience, and every thing? Yet do I tty all I can to 
cure it; T try wine and spirits, and smoking, and snuff in. un- 
sparing quantities ; buy they all only seem to make me worse 
instoad of better. Ieloop in » damp.room, but it does me no 
good; Leome home late 0” nighte but do not find any visible 
amendment! Who shall deliver me from the body of this 
death? Tt is just fifteen minutes after twelve; Thurtell is by 
this time a good way on his journey, baiting nt Scorpion per- 
haps! Keteh is barguining for his cast-coat and waisteoat; the 
Jew demurs at first at three half-crowna, but on consideration 
that he may get somewhat by showing them im the toven, finally 
closes. 








©. Laans. 
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XLY.—TRAVELLING WITH *A WELL-INFORMED MAN "—EOCEN- 
‘TRIG BARRISTER. 


Charkee Laws to Mra, Hatt. 
‘May 24th, 1830, 

“Mary's love? Yes. Mary Lamb is quite well.” 

Drax Sazan: I found my way to Northan on Thursday, 
and sow a very good woman bebind a counter, who says aleo 
that you are a very good Indy. Idid not accept her offered 
glass of wine (homemade I take it), but craved a cup of ale, 
with which I seasoned a slice of cold lamb, from a sandwich box, * 
which I ate in her back parlor, and proceeded for Berkhamp- 
stead, ote; Jost myself over n heath, and had a day’s pleasure. 
[wish you could walk as Ido, and as you used todo. Tam 
sorry to find you are eo poorly ; and, now I have found my way, 
I with you back at Goody Tomlingon’s. What a pretty village 
‘tis. I should have come sooner, but was waiting a summons to 
Bury, Well, ft came, and I found the good parson's Indy (he 
was from home) exceedingly hospitable. 

Poor Emma, the frat moment wo wgro alone, took mo into & 
corner, and said: “ Now, pray, don't drink ; do check yourself 
after dinner, for my eake, and when we get home to Enfield you 
shall drink as much as ever you please, and I won't say a word 
about it” How T behaved you may guess, when I tell you that 
Mrs. Williams and I have written acrostics on each other, anid 
she hoped that ehe should have “ no reason to regret Miss Tsola's 
recovery, by its depriving her of our begun correspondence.” 
Emma stayed « month with us, and has gone back (in tolerable 
health) to her long home, for she comes not again for a twelve 
month. I amused Mrs, Williams with =n oreurrence ou our 
road to Enfield. We travelled with one of those troublesome 
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fellow-pussungers in « staze-couch, that is called w well-informed 
man. For twenty miles we discoursed about tho properties of 
steam, probabilities ef carriages by ditto, till all my science, 
oud more than all, was exhausted, and I was thinking of oacap- 
ing my torment by gotting up on the outside, when getting into 
Bishop's Stortford, my gentleman, spying some farming land, put 
an unlucky question to me: “ What sort of a erop of turnips I 
thought we should have this year?” Emma's eyes turned to 
me to know what in the world I conld haye to say, and ahe burst 
into a violent fit of laughter, maugre her pale, serious checks, 
when, with the greatest gravity, I replied, that “ it depended, I 
believed, upon boiled legs of mutton.” ‘This clenched our con= 
‘Versation, and my gentleman, with « face half wise, half in scorn, 
tronbled us with no more conversation, scientific or philosophi- 
eal, for the remaindar of the journey, S—— was bere yester- 
day, and as learned to the full u# my fellow-trayellor, What a 
pity that he will spoil @ wit, and « most ploasant fellow (as he is) 
by wisdom. N. ¥Y——is us good, and as odd as ever. Wehad 
 Alspute about the word *helr,” which K contended was pro- 
nouticed like “nir;" he said that it might be in common par- 
lance, or that wo might so use it speaking of the “ Heir at Law,” 
acomedy: but that in the law courts it was necessary to give it 
a full aspiration, and to say hayer; he thought it might even 
vitinte a cuuse if’ w counsel pronounced it otherwise. In conclue 
sion, he would consult Sergeant Wilde, who gave it against him. 
Sometimes ho fulleth into the water; eometimes into the fire. 
He camo down here and insisted on reading Virgil's Aoneid all 
through with me (which he did), because a counsel must know 
Latin. Another time he read out all the Gospel of St. John, be- 
‘couse Biblical quotations are very emphatic in a court of justice, 
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A third time, he would carve a fowl, which he did very ill favor 
edly, because “we did not know how indispensable it-was for ® 
darrister to-do all those sort of things well! ‘Those lietle things 
‘wore of more consequence than we supposed!” So ho goes ony 
harageing about the way to prosperity, and losing it, With w 
long head, but somewhat a wrong one—harum-searum. Why 
does not his guardian angel look to him? He deserves one; 
maybe he hos tired him out. Tam done with this Jong serawl, 
but E thought in your exile you might like a letter, Commend 
mo to all the wonders in Derbyshire, and tell the dovil I humbly 


kiss—my hand to him. 
Yours ever, C. Lams. 
Exrimu, Baturday, 





‘XLVL—EFFECT OF PRESENT OF A WATCH ON HIS BETROTHED, 
Charles Lam to Mr. Moron. 
nly eth, 1838, 

For God's sake give Emma no more watches ; ono has turned 
her head. She is arrogant and insulting. She said something 
very unpleasant to our old clock in the pasenge, aa if he did not 
keep time, and yet he had made her no appointment. She tukes 
it out every instant to look at the moment-hand. She lags us 
out into the fields, because thore the bird-boys nsk you, “Pray, 
air, can you tell ua what's o'clock?” and she anewors the pune 
tually. Sho loses all her time looking to see “ what the time 
is.” I overheard her whispering, “Just so many hours, mine 
utes, cle., to Tuesday ;” I think St. George’s goes too slow! 
‘Thia little present of Time !—why—'tis Eternity to hor! 

What con make hor so fond of a gingerbread watch? She 
has spoiled some of the movements. Between ourselves, she has 
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kissed away “ half-past twelve,” which I suppose to be the canon- 
ical hour in hanover Square. 

Well, if Jove me, lave my watch” answers, she will keep 
time to you. “It goes right by the Horse Guards.” 


Dranzst M.: Never mind opposite nonsense.* She does 
not love you for the watch, but the watch for you. Twill be at 
the wedding, and keep the 80th July as long ns my poor 
months last me, as a festival gloriously. 

Yours ever, Eur. 


We have not heard from Cambridge, I will write the mo- 
ment we do, 

Edmonton, 2dth July, twenty minutes past three by Emma's 
watch. 





XLYIL—NO AFFECTION BEYOND #8" OR BELOW 20° FAIRENHEIT, 
ee, Sydney Smith to Mt, am, 
Joly, 1830, 
Dear Mns, —: 1 shall have groat pleausre in calling for 
you to go to Mrs. Charles Ballor, on Wednosday. Mera, Syd 
ney’s arm is rather better, many thonks for the inquiry, Very 
high and very low temperature extinguishes all human sympathy 
and rolations. It is impossible to feel affection beyond 78° or 
below 20° of Fahronhoit ; human nature is too solid or too liquid 
beyond these limits, Man only lives to shiver or to perspire, 
Godsend that the glass may fall ahd restore me to my regard 
for you, which, in the temperate zone, is invariable, 
Sronex Syurs. 


* Written on the opposito page to that ia which the previous affectionate 
letter appears, 
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XLVHL—THE GOUT—VALUE OF EASY-OHATRS, 


Aydony Smith to Lady Dufferin. 
Coune Fron (No date). 


Tam just beginning to got well from that fit of gout, at the 
boginning of which you were cbaritablo enough to pay me a 
visit, and I said the same Providence that inflicts gout creates 
Dafferins ! | We must take the good and the evils of life, 

T am charmed, I confess, with the beauty of this country, 1 
hope some day you will be charmed with it too. It baniahed, 
however, every Arcadian notion to see walk in at the gate 
to-day. I scemed to be transported instantly to Piccadilly, and 





the innocence went out of me. 

T hope tho process af furnishing goes on well. Attond, 1 
pray you, to the proper selection of an easy-chair, where you 
may cast yourself down in the wearinoss and distrooges of Tife, 
with the absolute certainty that every joint of the human frame 
will receive all the comfort which can be derived from ensy posix 
tion and soft matoriats; then the glass, on which your eyes are 
40 often fixed, knowing that you have the great duty imposed on 
tho Shoridans, of looking wall. You may depend upon it, hap- 
piness depends mainly on these little things. 

Lhope you remain in perfect favor with Rogers, and that 
you are uot omitted in any of the dress breakfast parties, Re- 
member me to the Norton. ‘Tell her Tam glad to be sheltered 
from hor beauty by the insonsibility of age; that I shall not live 
to #00 its decay, but dic with that unfaded image before my eyes. 
But don’t make a mistake and deliver the message to —, in- 
stead of your sister, 

T romain, dear Lady Dufferin, 
Very sincerely yours,  Sypxey Syrtm. 
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Li—A HUNDRED PERSONS STARVED BY HIS VORACITY, 


Sydney Smith to Lord Marroy. 
Coune Froner, Sept, 20th, 1843, 

My ran Mennar; Jeffrey has written to me to say he 
moans to dedicats his essays fo me. This I think a very great 
honor, and it pleases me very much. I am sure he ought to 
resign. He has very feeble health; # mild climate would suit 
the state of his throat. Mrs. Joffrey thinks he could not em 
ploy himself, Wives know a great deal about husbands, but if 
she is right I should be surprised, I have thought he had a 
canine appetite for books, though this sometimes declines in the 
decline of life. T am beautifying iny house in Groon street ; a 
comfortable house is a great souree of happiness. It ranks im- 
modiately after health and a good conscience, 1 see your ne 
Ligious war is hegun in Scotland. 1 suppose Jeffrey will be at 
the head of the Free Church troops. Do you think he has any 
military talents? 

You are, T hear, attending more to diet than heretofore, If 
you wish for any thing like happiness in the fifth act of life, eat 
and drink about one-half whut you could eat and drink. Did 1 
ever tell you my calculation about cating and drinking? Having 
ascertained the weight of what I could live upon, so as to pre- 
serve health and strongth, and what I did lve upon, I found 
that, between ton and seventy years of age, I hod eaten and 
drunk forty-four horse wagon loads of meat and drink more than 
would hayo preserved me in life and health! ‘The value of this 
mass of nourishment I considered to be worth even thousand 
pounds sterling. Tt occurred to me that I must, by my voracity, 
Inve starved to death fully a hundred persons, ‘This fs a 
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frightful calevlation, but irresistibly true; and I think, dear 
Murray, your wagons would require an additional horse cach! 
Lord and Lady Lansdowne, who are rambling about this fine 
country, are to spend a day here next week. You must really 
come to sea the west of England, From Cambo Florey we will 
go together to Linton and Lynmouth—than which thero is 
nothing finer in this island, ‘Pwo of our acquaintances died 
this week—Stewart Mackenzie and Bell. We must cloye our 
ranks, God bless you, my dear Murray! 
Sroxer Sunt. 





LIL—REFLECTIONS ON THE LOGS OF FRIENDS. 


Lady Blessington to Wolter Savage Landor, 
Goux Horsx, Kxxsrxotox Gong, March 10th, 1636, 

I write to you from my now residence in what T call the 
country, being a mile from London, I have not forgotten that 
your last loiter announced the pleasing intelligenco that you 
were to be in Londen in April, and I write to roquest that you 
will take up your residence at my house. I have a comfortable 
room to offer you, and, what is better still, a cordial welcome, 
Pray boar this in mind, and let me have the pleasre of having 
you mnder my roof, Have you heard of the death of poor Sir 
William Gell? Ho expired at Naples on the dth of Febraary, 
Literally exhausted by his bodily infirmity. 

Poor Gell! I regret him much ; he was gentle, kind-hearted, 
and good-tempered, possessed a great fund of information, 
which was always at the sorvice of any one requiring it, and if 
free from passion (not always, in my opinion, a desirable thing), 
totally exempt from prejudice, which I hold to bo most desirable. 
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How mach more frequently we think of a friend we have lost 
than when he lived! I have thought of poor Gell continually 
since I got’ Mr. Craven's melancholy letter asnouncing his 
demise, yet when he lived Thave passed weeks without bestow= 
ing a thought oa him, Is not this curious fact in all our na- 
tures, that we only begin to know the value of friends when 
they are lost to us forever? Tt ought to teach us to ture with 
increased tenderness to those that remain ; and I alwnys feel that 
my affection for living friends is enliveaed by the reflection that 
they too may pass away. 

If we were only half ax lenient to the tiving ex se are to 
the dead, how much happiness might we render them, and from 
how much wain and bitter remorse might ie be spared, when the 
grave, Ue all-atoning grave, hes closed over them. I long to read 
your book; it will be to me like water in the desert to the 
parched pilgrim, Let me hear from you, and, above all, tell 
me that you will take up your abode with me, where quiet and 


friendship await you. 
M. Bixssxerox. 





LIIL—COMPLIMENTS—ARABIAN NIGHTS. 
Walter Savage Landor to Lady Bawingtes. 
Fanusry 18th, 1935. 
Arnold is #0 mischievous as to show me, at this momont, the 
portrait of the Duchess of » @od to eny she ought to 
have been pat in the index or notes. Sure enough sho never 
was a beauty, The Duke bad ¢o little idea of countenance, that 
ho remarked a wonderful resemblance between me and ——. 
Perhaps he thought to compliment both parties. Now you had 
Dotter find « ghost than a resemblance. If an ugly woman is 
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compared to a beautiful ono, she will tell you, *‘Dhis is the first 
time I was ever taken for an idiot.” If a sensible woman is 
compared to Madame do Stacl, she shows you her foot and 
thanks God she has not yet taken to rouge. 

T have been reading Beckford’s Travels and Vatheck. The 
last pleases me Tess than it did forty years ago, and yet the Arn- 
bian Nights have lost none of their charma for me. All the 
learned aud wiseacres in England cried out against this wonder- 
fal work upon its first appearance—Gray among the rest. Yet 
I doubt whether any man, except Shakespeare, hux afforded: xo 
‘much delight, if we open our hearts to receive it, ‘The author 
of the Arabian Nights was tho greatest benefactor the East ever 
had, uot excepting Mohammed. How many bours of pure hap- 
piness has he bestowed upon six-and-twenty millions of hearers ? 
All the springs of the desert have less refreshed the Arabs than 
those delightfal tales, and they cast thelr goma and genii over 
our benighted and foggy regions, 

B—, in his second lotter, says that two or threo of Rosa 
da Tivoli’s landscapes merit observation, and in the next he 
scorns P. Potter. Now all Rosa da Tivoli’s works are not 
worth a blade of grass from the hand of P. Potter. ‘The one 
was a consummate artist; the other one of the coarsest that 
ever bedaubed a canvas, Ho talks of “the worst rouds that 
over pretended to be made uso af," and of # dish of tea, without 
giving us the ladle or the carving knife for it. When I read 
such things T rub my eyes anid awaken my recollections, Tanot 
only fancy that I am older than I am in reality (which is old 
enough, in all conscience), but that I have begun to lose my ae- 
quaintance with our idiom. Thoso who desire to write upon light 
matters gracefully, must read with attention the writings of 
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Pope, Lady M. W. Moutagu, and Lord Chesterficld—three 
Indies of the first water. 

Tam sorry yon sent my “ Examination” by a private hand, 
Nothing affects me but pain and disappointment, Hannah More 
says “there are no evils in the world but sin and bile.” They 
fall upon me very unequally. I would give a good quantity of 
bile for # trifle of sin, and yet my philosophy would induce me 
to throw it aside, No man ever began so early to abolish hopes 
and wighes. Happy ho who is resolved to walk with Epiourue 
on his right and Epictetus on his left, and to shut his cars to 


every other voice along the road. 
W. 8. Lanpor. 





LIV.—DETERMINATION NOT TO WRITE AFTER SEVENTY. 
Waller Savaye Landor to Laly Baringtom. 
FP. M.—Daru, Nor, 6th, 1644, 

Always kind and considerate. I have indeed had a touch of 
the rheumaticom—a mere touch; nota blow—and the rheuma- 
tism you know (or rather I hope you do not know) always 
comes with a heavy cadgel. It was caused by my imprndencs 
in rising up in my bed to fix a thought on paper; night ja not 
the time to pin a butterfly on a blank leaf. Four hot baths have 
now almost buoyed up this monster from oppressing me. Of its 
four legs T fael only one upon mo, and, Indeed, just the extremity 
of the hoof. At Gore House I should forget it; there I forgot 
the plague when I hod it, But Bath air is the best air in the 
world; in twenty minutes we can have three climates. 

T hope in the spring E may be able to pay you my respects. 
Where else can T find so much wit and so much wisdom? The 
rest of theearth may pretend it can collect (but I doubt it) aa 
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much beauty. Do not whisper a word of this to a certain pair 
of xisters. Thope T myself shall be in fall bloom when we mect 
again ; indeed, I have little doubt of it, I have youth on my 
sides Dehall not soo seventy for nearly three months to came. 
Tam very busy collecting oll I have written. It may, perkaps, 
be published in another eight or ten months. Ouce beyoud 
soventy I will never write a line, in verso or prose, for publica~ 
tion. I will be my own Gil Blas. “The wisest of us are uncon- 
scious whon our faculties begin to decay. Knowing thie, I fixed 
my determination many yoars ago. Iam now plucking out my 
weeds all over the field, and will leave only the strongest shoots 
of the best plants standing. W.S.L, 


LV.—PIOTURE OF THE PRINCE OF DARKNESS, 
Bodert Southey to Gromvenor ©. Belford. 
Tonnary 2tet, 1490, 

My pean Grosvesxor: You ask mo why tho dovil rides on 
horseback. The Prince of Darkness is a gentleman, and that 
would’ be reason enough; but, moreover, the history doth aver 
that he came on horseback for the old woman, and rode before 
her, and that the color of the horse was black. Shonld I faleify 
the history, and make Apollyon pedestrian? Besitlos, Grow 
venor, Apollyon is cloven-footed; and I bumbly*eonceive that a 
hiiped—and I never understood his dark majesty to be otherwise 
that a bipod, T say, would walk clumsily upon claven feet. 
Neither hath Apollyon wings, according to the best ropresenta- 
tions; and, indeed, how should he? For, were they of feathers, 
like the angels’, they would be burned in the everlasting fire ; 


* The allusion is to the ballad of “The O14 Woman of Berkeley.” 
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‘and were they of leather, like a bat's, they would be shriveled, 
T conclude, therefore, that wings he hath not, Yet do we find, 
from sundry reputable authors and divers histories, that he trans 
porteth himeolf from place to place with execeding rapidity. 
Now, aa he cannot walk fast or fly, be must have some eonvey- 
ance. Stage-coachea to the infernal regions there are none, 
thongh the road be much frequented. Balloous would burst at 
setting out, the air would be so rarefied with the heat; but 
horses ho may have of a particular breed. 

Tam learned in Demonology, and could say more, but this 
sufliceth. I should advise you not to copy the ballad, because 
the volume will soon be finished. I expect to bring it with me 
on Ash-Weiduesday to town... 6 5 

I am better, but they tell me that constant exercise is indis« 
pensable, and that, at my age and with my constitution, L must 
either throw off the complainy now, or it will stick to me for- 
ever. Edith’s health requires care; our medical friend dreads 
the effvet of London upon beth, When my time is ont at our 
presont house (at Midsummer), we must go to the sea a while, 
L thought 1 was like a Scotch fir, and could grow anywhere, 
but T am sadly altered, and my nerves are in a vile state. I 
am almost ashamed of my own feelings; but they depend not 
upon volition. Thesa things throw a fog over the prospect of 
life. I cannot gee my way ; it is time to be in an office, but the 
confinement would be ruinous. You know not the alteration I 
feel. Lould once have slept with the seven sleepers without a 
miracle; now the least sound awakes me, and with alarm, 
However, I am better, . . . God bleas you, 

Yours affectionate! 





Sournny. 
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1—THE MORNING. 
Daniel Webster to Mrs. of. WF. Page, 
Trcusonp, April 29, 1842,—Five o'slock A. M. 

Whether it be a favor or an annoyance, you owe this lettor 
to my habit of early rising. From the hour marked at the top 
of the page you will naturally conclude that my companions 
are not now cugiging my attention, ns we have not calculated on 
boing early travellers to-day. 

‘This city bs a **ploasant sont.” It is high, the James River 
rans below it, aud whea I went out an hour ago nothing was 
heard but the roar of the falls. The air is tranquil and its tem- 
perature mild. 

It is morning, and a morning swoot and freeh and delightful. 
Everybody knows the morning in ita metaphorical souse, applied 
to so many objects and on so many occasions, The health, 
strength, and beauty of curly years lead us to call that period 
the “ morning of life.” Of a lovely young woman we say, sho 


is “bright ns the morning ;" and no one doubts why Lucifor ix 
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called “ son of the morning.” But the morsing itself few people, 
inhabitants of cities, know any thing aboat, Amoag all our 
good people of Boston, not one ia a thousand sees the sun rise 
‘once a year. They know nothing of the morning, Their idea 
of it is, thnt it is that part of the day which comes along after a 
cup of coffee and a beefsteak, or = plece of tonst, With them 
morning is not a new issuing of light, a new bursting forth of the 
san, a new waking ap of all that bas life, from a sort of tempo- 
rary death, to bebeld again the works of God, the heavens and 
tho carth; it is only a part ef the domestie day, belonging to 
breakfast, to reading the newspapers, answering sotes, ending 
tho children to school, and giving orders for dinner, The Grst faint 
streak of light, the carliest purpling of the east which the lark 
springs up to greet, and the deeper and deeper coloring into 
orange and red, till at longth the “ glorious sun is seen, Regent 
of day;” this they never enjoy, fir this they merer see. 

Beautiful descriptions of the ssorcing aboand is oll languages, 
but they are the strongest perhaps in those of the east, where the 
sun is 80 often an object of worship. King David «peaks of 
toking to himsolf “the wings of the morning.” ‘This is highly 
pootical and beautiful, The “wings of the morning” are the 
boams of the rising oun, Rays of ight are wings. Ik is thas 
said that the Sun of Righteousness shall arise, “with healing ia 
his wings; ” n rising sun which shall seatier Fight, and health, 
ond joy, throughout the universe. 

Millon has fine descriptions of morning, but not eo many aa 
Shakespeare, from whose writings pages of the most beautiful 
fmayos, all founded on the glory of the morning, might be 
Bed. 

I never thought that Adam had much advantage of us from 
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having seen the world while it was new. ‘The manifestations of 
the power of God, like His mercies, are “ new every morning” 
and “ fresh every ovening.” Wo sco a8 fin risings of the eun 
as Adam ever sow, and its risings are a8 much @ miracle now 
as they were in his day, and I think a good deal more, because 
it is now a part of the miracle that for thousands and thousands 
of years he has come to his appointed timo, without the variation 
of a millionth part of a second, Adam could not tell how this 
might be! 

I know the morning; I am acquainted with it and I love it, 
fresh and sweet as it ie; a daily new creation, breaking forth 
and calling all that have life, and broath, and being, to now ado- 
ration, new enjoyments, and new gratitud,* 

2 2 * To-morrow wo leave for Raleigh, at an hour 
which the world calls “morning.” The air is fine, quite cool 
caough, anddry. What struck me last evening was the dryness 
of the night air. Of all the cities of the Atlantic, south, this is 
probably the Ginest for elevation, situation, handsome houses and 
public buildings, and prospects of growth. 

Bo kind enough to give or sond out love to your husbend and 
children. Yours affectionately, Danna. Weneren, 





Mr, Webster's correspondence is fill of eridence of the genuine of 
hhis-appreciation of morning. ‘The (ollowing passage oceurs In g letjer 10 Mr, 
Blatchford (Vol. 2, Private Correspondence, p, 262); 

Mszeusexp, Tuesday morning, five o'clock, Doe, 7, 1847. 

Ak is a beutiful, clear, cold, still morning. I rose at four oeclook, and 
have looked forth. ‘The firmament ix glorious. Jupiterand Vous are mag: 
nifcont, “ond staré unnumbered gild the glowing polo.” I wish { eould ovce 
sco the constellations of the South, though I do not think they ean exce) the 
heavens which are over our beads, Au bour ortwo hence we sball hare a flue 
sursiso, ‘The long twilighta of thie season of tho year make the sun's rising 
‘a slow and beautiful progress, About an hour hence these lessee lighte will be 
gin to pale their iuoifoctiaa) fires, 








ou SKETCHES OF NATURE, ART, 





Dr, damen Alesanster to Dr, Hoit—Desertption of Oxi, 





T—DESORIPTION OF OXFORD. 


Dr, Tames Aleaanater to De. Hitt, 
Oxronn, September 2¢¢h, 1951. 

Tcamo hero to dinner yesterday from Liverpool, 176 miles. 
We touched Rugby village, about a mile from the school. It is 
vacation here, which is bad ; but the claustral silence, and vener~ 
uble solitade, and regal ecclesiastical state of this monastic eity 
of palaces, {s survly unique. ‘The impression is that of an awfal 
dream. You have read so long and so much about Oxford that 
I should think it idle to repeat what is in « score of books. T 
will ect down some incoherences not in print, 

Osford is larger, greater, und lordlier than Cambridge. It 
hns more colloges—moro lange colleges—and an aggregate of 
architectural glories beyond Cambridge ; but Oxford has nothing 
like King’s College, Cambridge, and little like Trinity, and no 
grounds like those of the last named. ‘There is a family-likeness 
iu the two towns, but Oxford is more antique, civic, mediaval, 
and proud. Cambridge bux incomparnbly the more beautifal 
site. There is no chapel in Oxford, or the world, like King’s at 
Cambridge. There is no hall at Cambridge like Christ Church 
here. 

The turf is close-shaven, cut every few days, rolled and 
swept; and is unlike any thing Known among us, the moist elie 
mate favoring grass. Flowers abound, not only in the Iandscapo 
gardening of the immense college greens, but in the windows of 
fellows. Some of the quadrangles here aro not green, bat 
gravelled. Christ Church meadow is surrounded by a walk of 
‘a mile, ond elms three couturies old, You may lose yourself in 
the groves and thickets of some of those rivergardens. T learn 
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that the mon” ecldom prefer them to the streets, The halls 
or refectories are, as a whole, less regal than at Cambridge, ex 
cept only Christ Chureh, where they daily provide for three 
hundred in term, Around these are portraits, generally full 
length, of groat membors. Tho painted glass windows in the 
chapels are by far tho best 1 haye met with, especially five 
Flemish windows in New College chopel (William of Wyck- 
ham's), ‘The feeling in these cloisters, “quods,” and parka 
(where decr come to your hand), is that of absolute sequestrn« 
tion from the world, Pusey’a house, in one of the inner corners 
of Christ Church, is just the spot to generate such fancies as his. 
The system here, though inexpressibly fascinating, is out of 
lurmony with the age, Tn every buttery-entranca where you 
look to espy a monk under the black honey-combed arches, you 
a00 tho placards of “ Time ‘Lables of N. W. Railw The 
present warden of All Souls (where there are none not fellows), 
is the first married warden. The pressure of the age will cer 
tainly bring collapse on these outworn cenobitic shells, T feel it 
every moment in a country where steam affects every inch, and 
traina thunder by some places twenty ina day, ‘Tho ogitation 
about exclusive privileges and overgrown foundations every 
your, shakes down part of the old pile, as in regard to the in- 
come of bishops, by the Inte act. A clergyman here is regurded 
everywhere with a deference unknown anywhere ¢lse, But as 
a claza, they evidently focl very fully that they are on their good 
behavior, and that public opinion caunot be disregarded. 
Some, 1 believe mauy, are laboring to gain good will to the 
charch in the best af all ways. 

Tt would consume pages, and emulate guide-books, to tell of 
college chapel after chapel, halla, gardens, portraits, etatucs, 
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libraries, and cloisters. Books of great size are takoa wp with 
this. Dr, Routh, author of the Reliquise Sacre, Master of 
Magdalen Collegey has his portrait in the Bodleian, set. 96. He 
ia the oldest living Oxoninn. The geveral effect produced by 
Oxford is soothing to my mind ina high degree, Such self 
contained wealth of learaing, such seclusion from the stir of life, 
such yielding of every thing to learned honors, such architectural 
glory, such libraries, such lawns, such trees, such prizes held 
out to studious ambition, such histories of past genius, such 
mighty and beloved names, such costly display of taste, such 
approaches to what Rome was and would again be, exist here 
only and at Cambridge, and more here than there. But it all 
strikes me aa a tree whose root is dead ip the earth, vast, green, 
und lovely, but destined to die presently. I doubt whether the 
glory bas not already passed away. ‘The trae Oxonian spirit is 
that of Newman and Pusey; but it is not of the age. Such a 
chapel as Christ College, which has lately beon repaired at au” 
expense of $90,000, is fitted to absorb a young man in reveries, 
but thoy aro of an age which ennnot live again, My hopes rise 
beyond what 1am ablo to report during thie rapid tours that 
God is working by now agencies, and a uew seitgeist, and our 
new world, to bring in a new kingdom. So far from Jetting my 
fntense and scarce excusable fondness for the relies of darker 
ages tempt mo to wish them back again, or try to imitste them, 
Lom cyen more filled with a sense of the gigantic progress of 
the modern arts and civilization, Ono day at the exhibition, 
‘one day at Birmingham and Manchester, or one day oo avy one 
trunk of English railways, is worth volumes to awaken expecti= 
tion, Ihave meditated, I trust not wnonsefully, amidst objects 
which have the odor of past ages. My reigning sentiment, 
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after a hurrying and exciting travel among the thousands of this 
unspeakably teeming population of Europe, js an improssion that 
men ond goucrations pass away like the herb of the field, but 
the word of the Lord abideth forever; His kingdom is coming; 
His house is going up; His plan is unfolding; old traditionary 
things which vain men eall eternal, are erambling; new things 
predicted, but not expected, are rolliag in like a flood; our litly 
und that of our children is but a link in the great chain. I trast 
T can sometimes add, “Thy kingdom come! Thy will be 
done!" 





TH—SOUTHAMPTON—NETTLELY ABBEY. 
Thewas Groy to Me. Niekotle. 


[received your letter at Southampton ; nnd as E would wish 
to treat everybody according to their own rule and aneasure of 
good breeding, have, against my inclination, waited till now be- 
fore I answered it, purely out of fear and respect, and an iogen- 
uons diffidence of my own abilities. If you will not take this 
5 fin exense, necept it at least ag a well-turned period, whieh is 
always my principal concarn, 

So I proceed to tell you that my health is much improved by 
the sea: not that I drank it, or bathed in it, a8 the common people 
do; no! I only walked by it and looked upon it. The climate 
is remarkably mild, even in Ootober and November; no snow 
has been soen to lie there for these thirty years past; the myr- 
tles grow in the ground against the houses, and Guernsey lilies 
bloom in every window; the town, clean and well-built, sux 
rounded by its old stoue walls, with their towers and gateways, 
stands at the point of a peninsula, and opens fall south to an 
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arm of the sca, which, having formed two beautiful bays on 
each hand of it, stretches away in direct view, till it joins the 
British Channel; it is skirted on either side with gentle rising 
grounds, clothed with thick wood, and direetly acroga its mouth 
vise the high lands of the Isle of Wight at a distance, but dis- 
tinctly geen, In the bosom of the woods (concealed from pro- 
fane eyes) Tie hid the ruins of Nettely Abbey; there may be 
richer and greater houses of religion, but the abbot is content 
with his situation, Seo there, at the top of that hanging men- 
dow, under the shade of thoee old trees that bend into a half 
circle about it, ho is walking slowly (good man !) and telling his 
beads for the souls of his benefactors, interred in that venerable 
pile that lies beneath him. Beyond it (the mendows still descend= 
ing) nods a thicket of oaks that mask the building, and have ex- 
eluded w view too garigh and Iuxuriant for a holy eye; only on 
either hand they leave an opening to the bluo glittering sea. 
Did you not observe how, as that white sail shot by and was 
lost, he turned and crossed himself to drive the tempter from 
him that had thrown that distraction in his way? I should tell 
you that the ferryman who rowed me, a lusty young fellow, told 
me thet he would not for all the world pass a night at the Abbey 
(there were such things seen near it) though there was a power 
of money hid there, From thence I went to Salisbury, Wilton, 
and Stonchonge; but of these things I say no more, thoy will 
be published at the University press. 





P. S. I must not close my letter without giving you one 
principal event of my history, which was, that (in the course of 
my late tour) I set out one morning before five o'clock, the 
moon shining throngh a dark and misty autumnal air, and got 
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to the sencoust time enough to be wt the sun’s lovee, I saw the 
clonds and dark vapors open gradually to right and left, rolling 
‘over one auother in great smoky wreaths, and tho tide (as it 
flowed gontly in upon the sands) first whitening, then 
tingod with gold and blue; and sll at once w Little Tine of 
ferable brightaess that (before T can write these five words) was 
grown to half an orb, and now to a whole one, too glorious to 
bo distinctly soca. It is very odd it makes no figuro on paper, 
yet I shall remember it ae long as the sun, or at Ieast as Jong as 
Tendure. Iwonder whether anybody ever saw it before? I 
linrdly believe it. 








IV.—PARIS—BURIAL OF THE DUKE DE TRESMES. 
Horace Wolpole + to Riehamt West, 
Pans, April £1, N. 8, 1739. 

Dear West: You figure us in a set of pleasures, which, 
Believe me, we do not find : cards and eating are so universal, 
that they absorb all variation of pleasures, Tho operas indood 
fare much frequented three times a week; but to me they would 
‘be u greater penance than cating maigre; their music resembles 
‘@ gooseberry tart as much as it does harmony. Woe have not 
yet been at the Ttnlinn playhouse; scarce any ona goes there. 


‘This puta me in mind ofa similar description written by Dr. Jeremy Taylor, 
which Tehall here bog loave to prosnt to the reader, who will find by ie that 
the old divine had ocoasionally as much power of description a4 eren our 
modern poct, “Ax when the sun approaches toward the gatos of the morning, 
the first opens a little eye of hoaven, and sends away tho epirita of darkness ; 
elves light to the cock, and calls up the Jark to mottins; and by and by gills 
the fringes of a cloud, am peeps over the eastern ily thrusting ost Mis 
golden homs * * *; and still (while a man tells the story) the sun gots up 
Higher til he shows a fate face and a full ght". Parton's Moly Dying, 
piv—M. 

+ Walpole's lotiors are full of society, but have Tite of nature or art, 
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‘Their best amusement, and which in some parts beats ours, in 
the comedy ; three or four of the actors excel any we have? but 
then to. this nobody: goes, if it is not one of the fashionable nights, 
and then they go, be the play good or bad—cxcept on Molitre’s 
nights, whoee pieces they are quite weary of, Gray and I have 
been wt the Avare to-night; Teannot at all commend their per> 
formance of it. Last night Twos in the Pinee de Louis le Grand 
(a regular octagon, uniform, and the houses handsome, though 
not ¢o large as Golden Square), to sce what they reckoned one 
of the finest burials that ever was in France. It was the Duke 
de Tresmes, Governor of Paris and Marshal of France. Tt 
began on foot from his palace to his parish church, ond from 
‘thence in coaches to the opposite end of Paris, to be interred in 
the church of the Colestina, where is his family yault. About a 
week ago we happened to eee the grave digging, as we went to 
see the church, which is old and small, but fuller of fae ancieat 
monuments then any except St. Denis, which we saw on the 
the zoad, and excels Westminster; for tho windows aro all 
painted ia mosaic, and the tombs as fresh and well. preserved ax 
if they were of yesterday, In the Celestine’ churoh is a votive 
column to Franeis 1I,, which says that it is ono assurance of his 
boing immortalized, to have had the martyr Mary Stuart for his 
wife. After this long digression, L return to the burial, which 
Was a most vile thing. A long procession of flambeanx aud 
friars; no plumes, trophies, banners, led horses, scutcheons, or 
open chariots; nothing but 
Friars, 
White, tack, ax gray, with all thelr trumpery. 

This goodly ceremony began at nine at night, and did not finish 
“till three this morning; for, each church they passed, they 


AND TRAVEL IN LETTERS. 231 


Horace Walpole to Richard Weat—Paris, Shurial af the Duke de resmes 





stopped for a hymn and holy water, By the by, some of thoaa 
choice monks, who watehod the body whilo it lay in state, fell 
asleep one night, and Iet the tapers cateh fire of the rich velvet 
mantle, lined with ermine, and powdered with gold flowerde 
tuces, which molied the lead coffin, and burnt off the foot of the 
deceased bofore it wakened them. The French love show ; but 
there is a meanness reigns through it all, At the house whore F 
stood to seo this procession, the room was hung with crimson 
daomnsk and gold, and the windows were mended in ten or adoz- 
en places with paper. At dinner they give you three conrses ; 
but a third of the dishes is patched up with salads, butter, puff 
paste, or some such mizcarriage of a dish, None but Germans 
wear fine clothes; but their coaches are tawdry cnough for the 
wediing of Cupid and Psyche. You would Taugh extremely at 
their signs; ome live at the Y gree, some at Vonus’s toilette, 
and somo at the sucking cat. You would not easily guess their 
notions of honor; I'H tell you ono; it is very dishonorable for 
any gentleman not to be in the army, or in the King’s service, ax 
they cull it, and it is no dishonor to keep public gaming houses ; 
there aro at least a hundred and fifty people, of the first quality 
in Paris, who live by it. You may go into their houses at all 
hours of the night, and find hazzard, pbsrooh, ote. ‘The men 
who keep the hazzard-table at the Duke de Geevres’ pay him 
twelve guineas each night for the privilege. Even the princesses 
of the blood are dirty enough to bave ebures in the banks kopt at 
their houses, We have soon two or threo of them; but they are 
not young, nor remarkable but for wearing their red of a decpor 
die than other women, though all use it extravagantly. 

The weather is still so bad that we Lave not made any 
excursions to see Versailles and the environs, not oven walked 








2 SKETCHES OF NATURE, ART, 


‘Tromar Compbal? to Dr. Brattie—Visit vo the Louvre bn 1814 with Mrs Siildans, 


in the Tuileries; but we have seon almost every thing cleo that 
is worth scving in Puris, though that is very conaiderable. ‘They 
beat us vastly in buildings, both in number und magnificeuee. 
‘The tombs of Richelien and Mazarin at the Sorbonne and the 
College de Quatre Nations are wonderfully fine, especially the 
former. We have sen very little of the people themselres, who 
are not inclined to be propitious to strangers, especially if they 
do not play, and speak the Jangunge readily. If we did not 
remember there was such a place as England, wo should know 
nothing of it; the Fronch never mention it, unless it happens to 
bo in one of their proverbs. Adieu! Yours ever. 


Y.—VISIT TO THE LOUVRE IN 1k14 WITH MRS, SIDDONS, 
‘Thomas Campbell to Dr. Beattie, 


Twas onc of the many English who availed themselves of 
the first short peace to get a sight of the continent. The Louvre 
waa at that timo in possession of its fullost wealth. In the 
statuary-ball of that place I had the honor of giving Mrs. Sid- 
dons my arm the first time she walked through it, and the first 
in both our lives that we saw the Apollo Belvidere. Fyrom the 
farthest ond of that spacious room, the god seemed to look 
down like a president on that cbosen assembly of sculptured 
forms; and his glowing marble, unstained by time, speared to 
iy imagination as if he had stepped freshly from the sun. I 
had seen casts of the glorious statue with scarcely aay admirae 
tion; and I must undoubtedly impute that circamstanes in part 
to my inexperioneo in art, and to my taste having till then Jaid 
torpid. But still I prize the recollected impressions of that day 
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too doar to call thom fanciful. They seomed to give my mind 
‘a new eenze of the harmony of Art—a new vieual power of en 
joying beauty, Nor is it mere fancy that males the difference 
between the Apollo himself and his plaster eusts, ‘The dead 
whiteness of the stuceo copies is glaringly monotonous, whilst 
the diaphonous surface of the original seems to soften the light 
which it reflects, Every particular of that hour is written in- 
delibly on my memory. I remember entering the Loayre with 
1 latent suspicion on my mind that a good deal of the rapture 
‘expressed at the sight of superlative sculptures was oxaggerated 
or affected ; but as we passed through tho vestibule of the hall 
there was a Greek figure, 1 think that of Pericles, with a 
chlamys and helmet, which John Kemble desired me to notice; 
and it instantly struck me with wonder ut the gentlemanlike 
grace which art could give toa human form in go simple x vos 
ture. It was not, however, until wo reached the grand saloon 
that the first sight of the god overawed my incredulity, Every 
etep of approach to his presence added to my sensations; and 
all recollections of hit name in classic poetry swarmed on my 
mind as spontancously as the associations that are conjured up 
by the swoetost music. * * * ® 

Engrossed as I was with the Apollo, I could not forget tho 
honor of being before him in the company of so augusta worghip- 
per; and it certainly increased my enjoyment. to see the first ine 
terriew between the paragon of Art and that of Nature, Mrs. 
Siddons was evidently much struck, and remained a long time be- 
fore the statue ; but like « true admirer she was not loquacious. 
Tromember she said; “ What a great idea it gives us of God, to 
think that he has made « human being capable of fkshioning 40 
divine a form!” When we walked around to other sculptures 
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I observed almost every eye in the hall was fixed upon her 
ani followed hor; yet I could perceive thnt she was not known, 
a3 I could hear tho spectators say, “Who is sho? Is sho not 
an Englishwoman?” At this time, though in ber fifty-niath 
year, her looks were so noble, that she made you proud of Eng- 
lish beauty—even in the presence of Grecian seulpture,* 


* Tn another place Campbell states that Joarna Baillio has loft an almout 
perfect picture of Mm. Siddons in the following passage: 





See Melis ibs pantie ogi 
Lavy ts it not one of our invited eae 





—No; far unlike to them, It is a stranger, 
ly—How looks her countenance ? 
Page—So queenly, so sonatbanding, und 20’nobie, 
Tatrrunk at first In awe; but when she smiled 
Methought could have compassed eea and land 


$o-do her Wadog. 


pom sat rete fright ft roses Dat sho is fair, 
For time tas Inid hia hand so gently on'her, 
As he too had been awed, 
aes greet is bee form. 

firat Ter statue was gigantic, 
ow oy polentg found in trath 
Sho scarcely docs rurpase the middle size, 

Lady. —What is her garb? 

Poge.—t cannot well deseribe the fashion of it ; 
Bhe is not docked in any gallant trim, 
Bat seems to me clad in the usual weeds 





OF bigh habitaal rtato, 
Laiy.—Thine eges deoelve thea, boy, 
It ia an apparition thou hast Koen, 
‘Priterg.—It aan apparition bo has see, 


Or Jane de Montford, 
Tane de Montford, Met %—S. be 


This description will not soem extravagant to those who read the letters 
of Dr. Beattie or Washington Irving, rooording the imprestion made apon 
‘them by this wonderful woman, when far advanced in life, Dr. Johnsot, 
mhon eked whethor be did not diuk her finer on the stage, where sho was 
adorned by art, replied, “On the stage art does not adorn her; nature adorns 
her there, and art glorifies her.” 
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VL—THE GRANDE CHARTREUSE. 
Ale. Gray to. Mr. Wt, 
Tonix, Nor. 16, N.&, 1199. 

After eight days’ journey through Greenland, we arrived at 
‘Turin—you approach it by a handsome avenue of nine miles long, 
and quite straight. The entrance Is guarded by certain vigilant 
dragons, called Dovaniers, who mumbled us for some time. The 
city is not large, as being a placo of strength, and consequently 
confined within its fortifications; it has many beauties and some 
faults; among the first ar streets all laid out by the line, regular 
uniform buildings, fine walks that anrround the whole, and in 
general a good, lively, clean appearnuce ; but the houses are of 
brick, plastered, which is apt to want repairing; the windows of 
ailed paper, which is apt to be torn; and every thing very alight, 
which is apt to tumble down. There ix an excellent opera, but 
it is only in the enrnival: balls every night, but only in the car 
hival: masquerades too, but onlyin the carnival, ‘This carnival 
lasts only from Christmas to lent; one-half of the remaining 
part of the year is past in remembering the last, the other in 
expecting the future carnival, We cannot well subsist upon 
such slender diet, no more than upon an execrable Ttalian comedy, 
and a puppot show, eallod Rapprosentazione d’un'anima dannata, 
which, I think, are oll the prosent diversions of the place; ex 
copt the Marquise de Cavaillac’a conversazionc, where one gocs 
to see people play ut ombre and taroe, a game with 72 cards all 
painted with suns, and moons, and devils, and monks. Mr. 
Walpole has been at court; the fumily are af presentat n country 
palace, called La Venorie. ‘Tho palace bore in town is thi very 
quinteaeence of gilding and looking glaes; inlaid floors, carved 
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panels, and painting, wherever they could stick a brash. I own 
havo not, as yet, anywhere met with those grand and simple 
works of art, that aro to amaze one, and whose sight one is tobe 
tho better for; but those of nature have astonished me beyond 
expression. In our little journey up to the Grande Chaztronse, 
T do not remember to have gone ten paces without an exelamation, 
‘that there was no restraining, Not a precipice, not a torrent, 
not a cliff, but is prognant with religion and pootry. ‘There are 
certain seones that would awe an atheiet into belief, without the 
help of other argument. One need not have a very fantastic 
imaginution to sce spirits there at noonday. You have death 
perpetually before your eyes; only so far removed, 28 to com 
porto tho mind without frighting it. I am woll porsaded St. 
Bruno was a man of no common genius, to choose euch a situa 
tion for his retirement; and perhaps should have been a disciple 
of his, had T been born in his time. You may believe Abelard 
and Heloise were not forgot upon this oceasion: if I do mot 
mistake, I saw you too every now and thon at a distance among 
thetrees ; ilmesemble, quej’ai vu co chien do vieazela quelque part. 
You seemed to call to me from tho other side of the precipice, 
but the noise of the river below was so great that I really could 
not distinguish what you said; it seemed to have a cadence like 
verse. “In your next you will be so good as to Ict me know what 
it was. Tho week wo have since passed among the Alps has 
not equalled the single day upon that mountain, becanse the 
winter was rather too far advanced, und the weather a little fog- 
gy However, it did not want its beauties; the savage rudeness 
of the view is inconecivable without secing it. I reckoned, in 
ono day, thirtoon cascades, the least of which was, 1 dare say, 
one hundred fect in height. I had Livy in the chaise with me, 





AND TRAVEL IN LETTERS. 997 





Willdaw Wortaworth to fhe Bert of Lenedale—Swtasrlacd 





and beheld his * Nives culo prope immiste, tects informin im- 
posita rupibus, pooora jumentaque torrida frigore, homines in 
tonsi et inculti, animalin inanimaque omnia rigentia gola ; omnia 
confrngosa, presuptaque.” ‘The erenturea that inhabit thom are, 
in all respects, below humanity, and most of them, especially 
women, huve the tumidum guttur, which they call goscia, Mont 
Conis, I confoss, carries the permission mountains have of being 
frightful rather too far, and its horrors were necompanied with 
too much danger to give one time to reflect upon their bonutios. 
‘There is a family of the Alpine monsters I have mentioned, upon 
ils_very top, that in the middle of winter calmly lay in their 
stock of provisions and firing, and so aro buried in their hut for 
« month or two under the snow. When we were down it, and got 
‘@ Kitle way into Piedmont, we began to find “ Apricos quosdam 
colles, rivasque prope silvas, ct jam humano culta diguiors 
loca.” Lrend Silins Talicus too, fur the first time, and wished 
for you, according to custom, We set out for Genoa in two 
days" time. 





VEL—SWITZERLAND. 
William Wordsworth to the Eurl of Lonedale, 
Locsase, Aug. 19th, LE20, 
Mr Loup: You did me the honor of exproseing @ with to 
hear from me during my continentaltour. Accordingly, I have 
grent pleasure in writing from this place, where we arrived three 
days ago. Our route has lain through Brussels, Namur, along 
the banks of the Meuse to Liege; thence to Aix Ja Chapelle, 
Cologne, and along the Rhine to Mayenee, to Frankfort, Heidel 
burg (a noble situation at the point where the Neckar isenes 
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from steep lofly hills into the plain of the Rhine), Curlsrohe, 
and through the Black Forest to Schuif hausen ; thence to Zurleh, 
Berne, Thun, Interlachen. Here our Alpine tour might be said to 
commence, which has produced much pleasure thus far, and noth- 
ing that deserves the name of difficulty, even for the Indies, 
From the valley of Lautertrunnen, we crossed the Wivgern Alp 
to Grindelwald, und then over the grand Shiedech to Moyringen, 
‘This journey led us over high ground, and for filoen leagues 
along the base of the lofticat Alps, which roared their bare or 
snowelad ridges and pikes, in a clear atmosphere, with fleccy 
clouds now and then settling upon and gathering round them, 
We heard and saw several avalanches ; they are armounced by a 
sound like thunder, but more metallic and musical. This warn 
ing naturally makes ove look about, and we had the gratification 
of secing one falling, in the shape and appearance of » torrent or 
caseade of foaming water, down tho deep worn crevices of the 
stoop or perpendicular granite mountains. Nothing ean be more 
awful than the sound of these cataracts of ice and enow this 
descending, unless it be the silence which succoeda. ‘The cleya 
tions from which we beheld these operations of nature, and san 
such un immense range of primitive mountains stretching to the 
‘ast and wost, were covered with rich pnsturage und beautifal 
flowers, among which was abundance of the Monkahood, a flower 
which Thad never ecen but ia the trim borders of our gardens, 
and which here grew not eo much in patches as in little woods 
or forests, towering above the other plants, At this season, the 
hordsmon are with their cattle in still higher regions than those 
which wo trod, the herbage where wo travelled being reserved 
till they descend in the autwmm. We have visited the Abbey of 
Eugelberg, not many leugues from the borders of the lake of 
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Lucerne. ‘The tradition ie, that the site of the Abbey was 
appointed by angels, singing from a lofty mountain that rises 
from the pluia of the valley, and which, from having been thus 
honored, ix eallod Engelberg, or the Hill of the Angels. Tt is a 
glorious position for such beings, and I should have thought my- 
aelf repaid for the trouble of 0 long a journey by tho ixaprassion 
made upon my mind when I first came in view of the vale in 
which the convent is placed, and of the mountains that enclose it. 
‘The light of tho sun had Inf the valley ; and the deep shadows 
spread over it heightened the splendor of the evening light, and 
spread upon the sarroanding moustaing, some of which had their 
summits covered with pure snow, and others were half hidden hy 
vapors rolling round them; and the Rock of Engelberg could 
not have been seen under more fortunate circumstances, for 
masses of cloud glowing with the refeetion of the rays of the 
sotting sun were hovering round it, like choirs of epirite preparing 
to acttle upon its venerable bead. To-day we quit thie place to 
ascend the mountain Righi. We shall be detained in this neigh- 
borhood till our passports are returned from Berne, signed by the 
Austrian Minister, which we find absolutely necessary to enable 
us to proceed into the Milanese. At the end of five weeks, at the 
latest, we hope to reach Geneva, returning by the Simplou Pass. 
There I might have the pleasure of hearing from your Lordship ; 
and may T beg that you would not omit to mention'our West 
moreland polities? ‘The diet of Switzerland is now sitting in this 
place. Yosterday I had a long conversation with the Bayarian 
envoy, whose views of tho state of Europe appear to me very just. 
‘This letter must unavoidably prove dull to your Lordship; but 
when I have the pleasure of sceing you, I hope to make some 
amends, though I feel this is a very superficial way of viewing a 
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country, even with referomes merely to the beauties of nature, 
Wo havo not met with many English; thore is scarcely a third 
part as many in the country as there was last year. A brother 
of Lord Gray is in the house where we now are, and Lord Ash- 
burton Ieft yesterday. I anust conclude abruptly, with kindest 
remembrances to Lady Lonsdale and Lady Mary, Belfere mo, 
my Lord, most fithfully, 
Your Londship's Wa, Wonpswonrn. 





VHL—LAKE OF COMO AND 173 AMUSEMENTS. 
Lay Morgan to Laiky Clarke, 
Laxe or Couo (Vira Fosrava), June 26th, 1817. 

Tho attentions of the Milanese increase with our residence 
among thom, aud persona of all partios, Guolpha and Ghibol- 
Tines, have united to pay us attention. ‘The ex-Minister of the 
Taterior made a splendid entertainment for us at his beautiful 
villa, as did the Trivulgis, and a Marquis de Sylvas, of whase 
villa and gardens there are many printed accounts, We were 
told there was no hospitality in Italy. We not only dined out 
three times a week on an average, but we have had earriages 
nnd horses so much at our eervice, that, though we have made 
several excarsions of twenty and thirty miles into the country, 
we mover had occasion to hire horses but once, and that was 
to go to Pavia, where we spent a fow days, and made the ne- 
quaintance of old Volta, the inventor of the Voltaic battery. 
We went with the Count and Countess Confalonicri to geo 
Monza and its magnifleent cathedral, where the iron crown of 
Lombardy is kept. ‘The difficulty and coremonies attending ou 
dis, convince me that the travellers (not even Eustace, who 
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mentions $0 lightly having seen this relic) have never gown it at 
all. We had an order, expedited the night before, from the 
Archduke to the chanoines of Monza, who received us ia grand 
pontificals at the gates of the charch, as did the Grind Master 
‘of the imperial smite at tho palace of Monza, where the Arch- 
duke resides. We have also been to see the Grand Chartreuse, 
‘and fn all my life was never so entertained ; but as to churches, 
snd pictures, and public edifices, aud institutions, my head is full 
of nothing ele. To tell the truth, we became latterly quite 
overcome and exhausted by the life we led, for we never knew 
‘ne moment’ quiet, nor had time to do ony thing. We had 
been offered the use of two beautiful villas on tho Lake of Como. 
for nothing ; one of them, the Villa Someriva, one of the hand- 
somest palaces in Lombardy. We left Milan ten days back, and 
have since lived in a state of enchantment, and I really believe 
in fairy lund. T know not where to refer you for an account of 
tho Lake of Como, excopt to Lady M. W. Montagu’s lotters. 
‘The Jake is fifty miles long, and the stupendous and magnificent 
mountains which erbosom it are strewa aloug their edges with 
the fantastic villas of the nobility of Milan, to which, as there is 
‘no road, there fs no approach but by water, We toole boat at 
tho protty antique town of Como, and literally Janded in the 
drawing-room of the Villa Tompi, ‘The firat things I poreeived 
were the orange and lemon trees, laden with fruit, growing in 
groves iu the open air; the American aloes, olive trees, vines, 
and molberries, all in blossom or fruit, covering the mountains 
almost to their summits. The blosgome and orange flowers, 
with the profusion of roses and wild pinke, were almost too in- 
toxicating for our vulgar senses. The next day wo set off on 
our aquatic excursions through regions the mildest, the loveliest, 
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the most romantic that can be conceived. We landed nt all the 
curious and classical points—ot Pling's fountain, the site of bis 
-villa, etc., and afler a course of twenty-five miles reached my 
villa of Someriva, whieh we found 10 be a splendid palace, all 
marble, surrounded by grover of orange trees, but 30 vast, 60 
eolitary, £0 imposing, and eo remote from all medical aid, that I 
gave up the idea of ocenpying it, and we rowed off to visit other 
villas, and nt last set up our boat at u protty ian on the likey 
whore wo sat up half tho night watching the arrival of boats and 
listening to the choruses of the bontmen. The next day we re 
tarned, and after vew voyages found @ beautiful little villa on the 
lake, ten minutes’ row from Como, which we have taken for tre 
months, at six pounds a month, ‘The Ville Fontana consists of 
two pavilions, as they are called here, or small houses of two 
stories, which are separated by garden. In ane reaide tho 






signor and signora, our hosts, with a charming family; in the 
other reside the Signor and Signora Morgan, with an Italian 
valet-de-chambre, These pavilions are on the lake in a little 
pyramid, the vines and grapes festooued from free to tree, sud 
woven into a eanopy above. ‘The Inke spreads befbre us with 
all it# mountain beauties and windings. To the right lies the 
town of Como, with ite Gothic cathedral. Inmunodiately behind 
ide Ltalian Swite- 
lives, and lime 
chted by a brilliant sun und ennopied by 
skies bright, and blue, and cloudless, We have already made 


us, on every side, rise the mountains which di 





erland from Lombardy, covered with vines, 








trees, and all this is 


some excursions into these enchanting mountains, which are like 
cultivated gardens raised into tho air, and walked within « mile 
of the Swi: 





frontier, We have a boat belonging to the villa 
anchored in the garden, into which we jump nnd row off. But 





AND TRAVEL IN LETTERS. 299 


Lady Morgan io Lady Otarte—Laive of Coxno abd tts Aumnsennonts. 





of all the delights, imagine that shoals of foolish figh font on tho 
eurfieo of the Inke in the evening, and that Morgan, who ambi- 
tioned nothing but a nibble on the Liffey line, here catches the 
victims of his art by dozens! Our villa consists of seven pretty 
rooms on the upper floor, and four below. ‘The floars are stone, 
sprinkled with water two or three times a day } the walla painted 
in fresco, green jalousies, and muslin draparies, and yet, with 
fall these cooling precautions, the heat obliges us to sit still all day. 
‘There is ouly one circumstance which reconeiles me to your not 
sharing our pleasures, and that is a small. matter of lightning 
and thender, which comes about two days out of three, and is 
sometimes a little too near and too loud for the nerves of some 
of my friends, At this present moment it shakes the house, and 
the rain is falling as if Cox of Kilkenny was coming again. If, 
by the time we return, T don't make “ Les serpens d'envie sifler 
dang votro cor” with my Spanish gaitar, my name is not 
Oliver! Morgan is maling groat progress on the guitar. I 
think it would amuse you to witness the life we lead hore. Wo 
rise carly, and as our house is a perfect amother, we open the 
blinds (the sashes are never shut), and paradise burstt on us 
with a sun and sky that you never dreumt of in your philosophy. 
We breakfast under our arende of vines, and the table is cov 
éred with peaches and nectarines, while the Ssh literally pop 
their heads out of the lake to be fo, though Morgan, like a trai- 
tor, takes them by hundreds, Except you saw him in a yellow 
muslin gown und straw hat, on the Lake of Como, you baye no 
idea of human felicity | Allday wears shut up in our respective 
little studios, in which the light scarcely penetrates, for the intol- 
orable heat obliges every one to remain shut up during the mid- 
dle of the day, and the houses and villages look as if they were 
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uninhabited. At two o'clock we dine, at five drink tea, and then 
we are off to the mountains, and frequently don’t come back til 
night, of olse wo are on the luke; but in either instance we are 
in #eenes which no pencil could delineate nor poo describe, The 
mountains, with their valleys and glons, ure covered with fig 
trees, chestnuts, and olive trees, and with tho lovely vineyards 
which are formed into festoons and arcades, and have quite an- 
other appearance from the stunted vineyards of Brance. ‘The 
other day after dinner we walked on till we came to some bar- 
riers, where we were stopped by donaniers. We asked where 
we were, and found it was Switzerland, So, baying walked 
through # pretty Swiss. village, and admired a sign, “ William 
Tell,” we walked buck to Italy to tea. 

Wo are by no moans destitute of society ; some of our Milan 
cee nobles come occasionally to their villas on the lake, and we 
are always asked to join the party. The Commandant de Ia 
Ville continues to give us tea partics, and we have three very 
nice English families, of whom we soo a good deal (that is, a8 
much as wo like). One consists of three sisters, heiresses and 
nicces to the Biehop of Rochester, the Misses King, They are 
sonsible, off-handed women, travel about with no protection but 
u Newfoundland dog, though still youngish, and are equally io- 
dependent in every other respect. ‘They are so anxious to know 
us, and so fearful of intriding, that the youngest (drole de corps) 
was coming in disgaise as an Italian Indy (because English 
women, they said, have no right to force themselves on one), 
with some story to get admittance! Another family, Mr, Law- 
i's, English people of fashion, with seven children, a Freuch 
governess, an Trish tutor, and an English houskeeper. Our Inst 
and most delightful is Mrs. Locke and thros charming daughters ; 
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she i aunt to the Duke of Leinster, being the old Duchoss’s 
daughter by Ogilvie. Sho is connected with all the fret and 
clererest people in England, and smacks of all that's best in the 
best way. She was, she said, a long time negotiating the busi- 
nos of'an introdnetion to me, and at last effoted it by gotting a 
dinner made on the luko, to which we were invited, Sino then 
‘wo are in constant correspondence, either by voyages on the lake 
or by notes. We dined there the other day, and by way of 
amusing the sweet girls, who are shat up in the loveliest but 
most solitary site, I unmounced.a party in my vineyard; and 
there were the Kings, and my Austrian commandant, and somo 
of his officers and Spanish guitars, and a little band of music, 
and fireworks, provided by the young siguori of my host's fam- 
ily; there was tea, and cakes, and all sorts of things laid on 
the terrace by the lake, and Mrs. Locke's boat approached in 
view, and the heavens looked transeendently bright, when Io! up 
rose one of the lake hurrieanoas tho lightning flashed, the thun- 
der rolled, tea, cakes, and fireworks were carried into the air, 
and poor Mrs, Locke, after tossing for five hours ia a boat, which 
af every moment threatened to be overset, was too happy to 
Innd at midnight, two miles off, ata wretched little village, and 
pasy the night at a cabaret, or miserable public house. So mach 
for my Como nows ! ss 

‘The weather bus been splendid; the heat was at ninety de- 
grees of our thermometer for some days. Tn the midst of the 
glories of this beantifal clime these sudden storms burst forth, 
and while they last spoil all, Among our Comesque amusements, 
one fs going to tho festivals of tho saints on the mountains, and 
fo the churches. ‘To-morrow we are to have an opers in Como, 
with & company from Milan, and the Commandant has given us 
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his box, There has been an imperial féte at Milan, called a en- 
rousal, for which we had an imperial invitation; but as coart 
dresses were necessary, we thought it not worth the expense, 
We are delighted with the good family of our host here; they 
are Don Giongo and Donna Teresn, the heads: he is ready for 
the “ Padrone,” and excellent in his way; she, the best woman: 
in the world; but as they spexk Milanese, and very little 
Italian, we get on as it pleases heaven. ‘The chief beau Ja the 
eldest son, a Major in the army, and aido-de-camp to his uncle, 
a Genoral; he i “Don Gallias,” and “my poor servant every” 
for he absolutely watches our looks and anticipates our wishes. 
‘Then two younger sons, handsome Inds, come home for their eol- 
lege vacation, and two pretty, brown, black-eyed girls, Donna 
Glovana and Donna Rosina ; nothing can equal thetr gayery aod 
noise, They live in the garden, and the young men are dolight- 
fully musical. ‘Tho talent for music hero is a4 common as 
speech, The children walk hand-in-hand and sing in parts ab 
most from the cradle. On Sundays the reereation of the peas 
antry Is to ger into boats and float on the Jake, and sing in cho~ 
rus, which thoy do wonderfully; but yon nover hear a sélo, 
though there is nothing ‘but singing from morning till might. 
Such is our life, cirele, and socicty here! Considering the re~ 
moteness of our hnbitation ce n'est pas mal. 1 forgut to mention 
we have an ex-Ambassador and his gay French wife, and some 
Capuchin friars, and that I was most gallantly received by the 
monks of a most famous college here; one of them the finost 
head Lever beheld. Nothing-ean equal the beauty of some of 
but there 
is also the most hideous race, called Creting, that ever nature 





the fine heads here, of our youn hosts in particul 


sont into the world to disgrace bor handiworks ; they are pro 
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eigoly the figure of nnterackers that we have in tay-shops, uot 
above two foot high, with the head almost on the knees, but 
monstrously gay and self-conceited. 

Labor, a4 usual, four or five hours a day. I think I shall 
do the best that Thave done yet, and thar my great glory is to 
come. Lord Byron it, I henr, at Bologna. We hnve read his 
Don Juan. Itis full of good fun, oxcollent hits, and d mourir 
derire. His bluc-stocking lady is sketched off wickedly well, 
but his shipwrock is horrible’ bad taste, bad feeling, and bad 
policy. Tse thoy have pat inthe French papors that I have 
left Italy for Vienna. I don’t know the motive. What is to be 
done about Moore? Wo wore going to write to Byron about 
him, poor fellow. 

Love to Clarke; kisses to the children, Sans adieu! 

L. M. 





IX—VERONA, VENICE, AND TRAVEL IN ITALY. 
Charlee Dichens to Lady Blewington. 
Mrnax, Weenosday, November 20th, 1964. 

Appenrances are against me. Don't believe them, T have 
‘Written you, in intention, fifty letters, and I can claim uo erodit 
for suy one of them (though they were the best lettors you ever 
read), for they all originated in my desire to live in your mem 
ory and regard. 

Since I heard from Connt D'Orsay T have been boxer in T 
don’t know how many ways. First of all I went to Murscilles, 
sod came back to Genoa, Then I moved to the Peschicro. 
Then some people, who had been present at the Scicatific Con- 
gress here, made sudden inroad on that establishment, aod 
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overran it. Thon they went away. I shut myself up for one 
mouth, close and tight, over my little Christmas book, “The 
Chimes." AN! my affections and passions got twined and knot- 
ted up in it, and T became ns haggard as a murderer long before 
L wrote “The End." When I bad done that, tike Lhe Man 
of Thessaly,” who, haying scratched his eyes out in a quickset 
hedge, plunged into a bramble-bush to seratch them in again, I 
fled to Venlee to recover the composure I had disturbed, From 
thence I went to Verona und to Manton. And now Fam here; 
just come up from under ground, and oarthy all over, from s00- 
ing that extrnordinary tomb in which the dead saint lies in an 
alabaster case, with sparkling jewels all about him to mock his 
dusky eyes, not to mention the twenty-franc pieces which devout 
votaries were ringing down upon a sort of skylight in the Cathe 
dral pavement above, as if it were the counter of bis heavenly shop. 

Youknow Verona? You know every thing in Italy, I know. 
T am not learned in geography, and it was a great blow to me to 
find that Romeo was only banished five-und-twenty miles, It 
was a greater blow to me to see the old house of the Capalets, 
with their cognizunce still carved in stone over the gateway of 
the court-yurd. It is a most miserable little inn, at this time ankle 
Jeep in dirt, and noisy votturini and muddy market carts were 
disputing possession of the yard with a brood of geese, all 
splashed and bespattored ax if they had their yesterday's white 
trowsers on, There way nothing to connect it with the beautifial 
story but a very unsentimental middle-aged Indy (the Padrona I 
suppose) in the doorway, who resembled old Capulet in the one 
particalar of being very great indeed in the family-way. 

‘The Roman amphitheatre delighted me beyond expression. 
Tnever saw any thing so full of solemn, ancient intorost, ‘There 
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fare the fourund-forty rows of seats, as fresh and perfect as if 
‘their ocenpants had vacated thom but yesterday ; the entrances, 
passages, dens, rooms, corridors, the numbers over some of the 
archos. An equestrian troop had been there some daya before, 
aud lind scooped out a little ring at one end of the arena, and 
had their performances in that spot. I should like to have seen 
it, of all things, for its very dreariness, 

Faney a handfil of people sprinkled over one corner of the 
great placo (the whole population of Verona wouldn's fill it), 
and a spangled cavalier bowing to the echoes and the grasegrowa 
walls! I climbed to the topmost seat and looked nway at the 
beautiful view for some minutes; when I turned round and 
Jooked down into the thoatro ngnin, it had exactly the appearance 
of an immenge straw hat, to which the helmet in the Castle of 
Otranio was a baby; the rows of scats representing the different 
pinits of straw, und the arena the inside of the crown. 

Thad groat expectations of Venice, but they fall iinmonsura~ 
bly short of the wonderful reality. ‘The short timo I passod 
there went by me ina decam, I hardly think it possible to ex- 
aggerate its beauties, its sources of interest, its uncommon nov= 
elty and freshness. A thousand and one realizations of the 
thousand and one nights could searcely captivate and enchant 
‘me mere than Venice. 

Your old house ot Albaro—Il Paradiso—is spoken of as 
yours to this day. What « gallant place it is! I don’t know 
the present inmate, but I hear that he bought and furnished it 
‘not long since with great splendor, in the French style, and that 
he wishes to sell it, I wish I were rich, and could bay it, 
‘There is a third-rate wine shop below Byron’s house, and the 
place looks dull, and miserable, aud ruinous enough. 
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Old is a trifle vglior than when I first arrived. He 
has periodical parties, ab which there are a great many Bower- 
pots and a fiw ices; no other refreshments. He goes about 
constantly, charged with extempornncous’ pootry, and is always 
ready, like tavern dinners, on the shortest notice and the most 
reasonable terms. He koops a gigantic harp ia his bedroom, 
together with pen, ink, and paper, for fixing his ideas-as they 
flow; a kind of profane King David, but truly good-natured and 
very harmless. 

Pray ray to Count D'Orsay every thing that is cordial and 
loving from me. The travelling purse he gave mo has been of 
immense service; it has been constantly opened. AM Italy 
seems to yearn to pat its hand in it. T think of hanging it, when 
Lcome back to England, on a nail as a trophy, and of gashing 
the brim like the blade of an old sword, and saying to my eou 
and hicir, as they do upon the stage, “You see this notehy boy? 
Five hundred franes were laid low on that day for post-horses. 
‘Where thia gap is, waiter charged your father treble the cor 
yoct amount—and got it. ‘bis end, worn into teeth Hko the 
rasped edge of an old file, is sacred to the custom-houses, boy, 
this passport, and the shabby soldiers at towa gates, who put an 
open hand and a dirty coat-cuff Jato the coach windows of all 
Foresticri, ‘Luke it, boy, thy father has nothing else to give!" 

My desk is cooling iteclf ina mnil-conch somewhere down at 
the back of the cathedral, and the pens and ink in this house dre 
so detestable that T have no hope of your ever getting to thik 
portion of my letter. But F have the leas misery in ¢his state of 
mind,from knowing that it has nothing in it to repay you for 
the trouble of perueal. Cuxnces Dickess. 








AND TRAVEL IN LETTERS, at 





Lord Byron be Str. Marray—Millan, Correspendonco of Lucretia Borgia, 





X.—MILAN—CORRESPONDENCR OF LUCRETIA BORGLA. 
Lord Byrom to Mr, Murray. + 
Marnax, Oot, 150s, 1918, 

Thoar that Mr. Davies has arrived in England, but that, of 
wome letters committed to his care by Mr. Hobhouse, only half 
haye been delivered. ‘This intelligence naturally makes x0 feel 
a little anxious for mine, and among them for the MS, which I 
stished to have compared with them sont by mo through tho 
hands of Mr. Shelley. I trust that it has arrived enfaly; and, 
indood, not less vo that some little crystals from Mont Blaue, 
for my daughter and niece, have reached their address. Pray 
have the goodness to ascertain from Mr. Davies that no accident 
(hy custom-honse or lose) his befillen them, and satisfy mo on 
this point at your carliost convenience. 

‘Af 1 recollect rightly, you told me that Mr, Gifford had kind- 
Ty undertaken to correct the press (at my request) during my 
absence ; at least Thope so. It will add to my many obligations 
to that geotloman, 

I wrote to you on my way here a short note, dated Martigny. 
Mr, Hobhouse and myself arrived hero a fow days ago, by the 

» Simplon and Lago Maggiore routes. Of couree, we visited the 

Borromean islands, which are fino, but too urtiflelal. ‘The Sim- 
plon is magnificent in its nature and its art; both God and man 
hve done wonders, to say nothing of the Devil, who must cer 
tainly haye bad a band (or a hoof) in some of the rocks and ra~ 
vines, through and over which the works are carried. 

‘Milan is striking ; the cathedral superb. ‘The city altogether 
reminds me of Seville, but a little inferior. We hnd hoard divers 


Inruits and took precautions on the road, near the frontier, against 
Wr 
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somes worthy fellows (i ey folons) that wore “ out,” and had 
ransacked some preceding travellers a few weeks ago, near 
Sesto, or Cesto, I forget which, of cash and raiment, besides 
putting them in bodily fear, and lodging about twenty slugs in 
the retreating part of a courier belonging to Mr. Hope, Butwe 
were not molosted, nor I think in any danger, except in the way 
of making mistakes in cocking and priming, whenever we saw 
‘an old house or an ill-looking thicket, and now and then suspect= 
ing the true men, who havo very much the appearance of the 
thioves of other countries. What the thieves mny look like 1 
know not, nor desire to know, for it seems they come upon you 
in bodies of thirty (in buckram and Kendal green) at a time, so 
thnt voyagers have no great chance. Tt ix something like poor 
dear Turkey in that respect, but not 20 good, for there you can 
have ns great a body of rogues tu match the regular banditti; 
bat liere the gens-l’armes are said to be no great things, and as 
for one’s own people, one can't carry them about, like Robin- 
von Crusoe, with a gun on each shoulder, 

T havo been to the Ambrosian library; it is a fine collection, 
full of manuscripts, edited and unedited. 1 enclose you a list 
of the former, recently published, These are matters for your 
literati. For me, in my simple way, I have been most delighted 
with a correspondence of letters, all original and amatory, be- 
twoon Lneretin Borgia and Cardinal Bembo, preserved there, 1 
have pored over them ands lock of her hair, the prottiost and 
fairest imaginable ; I never saw fairer, and shall zo repeatedly to 
read the epistles over and over, and if T can obtain some of the 
hair by fair means I shall try. I have alrondy persuaded the 
librarian to promise me copies of the letters, and J hope he will 
not disappoint me. They aro short but very simple, eweet and 
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tothe purpose.* There ara some copies of verses in Spanish, 
also by her, ‘The tress of her hair is long, and, as I said before, 
boantifol, ‘The Brora gallery of paintings has ome fine pic- 
tures, but nothing of a collection. OF painting I know nothing, 
but like « Guercino, a picture of Abraham putting away Ha- 
gar aud Ishmael, which seoms to mo natural and goodly. The 
Flemish school, such as I saw it in Flanders, I utterly detested, 
despised, and abhorrod; it might bo painting, but it wee not na- 
tare, ‘The Italian is ploasing, and their ideal very noble. 

‘The Italians J have encountered here are very intelligent and 
agreeable. Ina few days Tam to meet Monti. By the way, T 
have just heard an ancedote of Becearia, who published euch 
admirable things against the punishment of death. As soon as 
his book was out, his servant having rend it I presume, stole his 
watch, and his master, while correcting the press of « second 
cilition, did all he could to have him banged, by way of nde 
vertisement. 

Tforgot to montion tho triumphal arch begun by Napoleon as 
& gate to this city; but the part completed worthy of another 
age, and the same country. The society here is very oddly car 
ried on, at the theatre and the theatre only, which answers to our 
opera. People met there, but ag at a rout, and in very small 
circles. From Milan I shall go to Venice. If you write, write 
to Geneva, as before, The letter will be forwarded. 

Yours ever. 


* ho existence of this correapondence is mentioned by Mr, Roteoe tn his 
life of Leo X., but he had not seon it 
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XL—ROME, AND REMAINS OF ANCIENT ART, 


Lord Drodleg to the Bishop of Laniag, 
Bowr, Jan 14th, 1815, 

T begin upon this moastrons shee: of bong paper sot with the 
malicious design of inflicting the whole of it upon you, covered 
with iny enumped handwriting, but because, x3 far as a single 
letter goes, it is always well to give oweself room enough, in or 
der to prepare against any sudden infux of ideas ; and also, what 
is far more to the purpose, beewnse at this moment my portfolio 
does not afford agy thing of less unreasonable dimensions, I 
wrote to you before from Rome, but I said nothing about ity be 
cause at that tine I hed net taken even the most cursory view 
‘of what it contains. Since that T have bees pretty nearly over 
it. Que is always desiroas to collect as many opinions az one 
con with rospeet to @ great man or a culebrated place, fom 
‘those that have soea them ; and I shall therefore explain to you, 
‘as woll na 1 can, tho sort of impression that Rome has made 
upon my mind. In the firet place, Tam bold enough to think, 
aud rach enough to say—with deference, however, to better’ judge 
monte—that the merit of the axcient buildings here has been & 
good deal exaggerated. No doubt they deserve a great deal of 
yiaise and admiration, but they have received a doable shar of 
both from fancy, affectation, and that blind attachment to classi- 
ent antiquity which swayed the minds of artists and echolars for 
pom centuries after the rovival of learning. There are two 
ways of considering these objects—as what they are, er as what 
thoy have been, Now thore are not abore fonr or five of the 
wwelont Monuments that are still perfect enough to give much 
Jlondire, except to a yory enthusinetic eye. iret, and much 
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before any thing else, comes the Panthoon, complete, beautiful, 
and of the purest age, T really think it deserves all that has 
been said in its proise, though one's pleasure in seeing it is in 
part to be attributed to the satisfietion and surprise one feels at 
‘the singular good fortune which has proserved it entire amidst the 
wreck of almoet every thing else, Besides, one is a good deal 
awed by Agrippa and the Augustan age. Still I will fairly own, 
that if it stood at Turnham Green and had been finished yester- 
day by a man from Birmingham, it would still strike one as a 
noble and beautiful work. Its size, however, which in urehitec- 
tury is a vory material point, is (as 1 neod not tell you) not by 
nay means remarkable. It is surpassed by all the great modern 
churches. Then comes the Coliseum, which, though sadly ruined, 
itis Imposuible tor look at without being very much struck with its 
@pormous mass. Then the triumphant arches, Trajan’s pillar, 
and the little temple of Vesta, ‘Chis is protty nearly all that 
actually pleases the eye. The Obelisks, indeed, are numerous 
and perfect, but they are curious rather than beautiful. What 
else remains of antiquity consiats of unsightly ruins. ‘There ure, 
perhaps, some fow exceptions which L ought to have made, but 
pot many, You may find a great many protty bite and scraps, 
but nothing clse sufliciently entire to be admired as a whole. I 
tum sensible, however, that the present beauty and perfectaess 
of these monuments is not the most Interesting subject af eonsid- 
eration. They aro to be looked at chiefly ax traces, in which, 
by the help of hictory, we may discover the state of ancient art, 
wealth, and power. And certainly in every part of Rome there 
are abundant proofs of its having been the capital of a great, 
rich, enlightened, and vi 





jorions people, Yet I own that, whea 
T recollect how long and how complotely the Romans were mae: 
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ters of the world, how severely they governed it, how wumerei- 
fully they plundered it, and how much of their greatness and 
authority was concentrated in this single city, I am not at all 
surprised at tho extent or eplondor of their public works. AI 
that they did, when compared with the vastness of their enspire, 
is very much inferior, indeed, to what was accomplished by the 
little republics both of Greece and its colonies, Tadeed, there fa 
‘no point upon which travellers sccm now to be more agreed 
than on the preference that ia due to the remaining monuments 
of Grecian architecture. Those that have seen Greece first— 
and there are several of that description bere now—speak of the 
Roman buildings much less respectfully than T have veatured to 
do. Something must be ascribed to tho strongth of first impras- 
sions, and to the vanity which induces people almost always to 
overrate what they have acca, particolarly if it is at all difficult 
of necess; but still their opinion is so decisive and so universal, 
that Tam porauaded it is founded in truth. 

‘Tho groatest part of the distinguished modern buildings ate. 
of conree, churches, which are everywhere scattered about with 
pious profusion, At first their immense wumber fatigues) the 
eye and oppresses the recollection, but still ous caamot, but be 
strack with their size and splendor. The ancient monuments 
have, indeod, been heavily taxed to adorn them. They are full 
of columns taken from the temples and palaces of the Romane. 
Jn many instances these have been employed with more liberal- 
ity than tastochiefly in the older churches. You see Tonic and 
Corinthian, granite und white marble, huddled together with an 
ignorance not only of the nicer rules of architecture, but of the 
efloct which uniformity seems universally calculated to produce, 
that in this age is hardly conceivable. It is but justice, how 
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ever, 10 observe that some of the finest specimens are more 
judicionsly disposed of, It is probable, too, that the buildings 
from which they were taken were alrendy in a stato of irrotriey= 
able ruin, und it is only by being transplanted into holy ground 
that they wore saved from being thrown down and mutilated, 

‘There are, I apprehend, but few specimens of completely 
pure architecture amovg the Roman churches, Many of them 
are positively ugly ; “St. Paul’s without the walls,” for instance, 
owhich on the outside Jooks like a huge barn, In others, even 
of those that have just pretensions to beauty, the defects are still 
obvious enough to strike the oye cven of wn unakilful. beholder. 
However, they are all worth sceing at least once, either for what 
they are or what they contain; and on the whole, they give ane 
4 vory high notion of the richos, taste, and liberality of papal 
Rome—even oxelusively of St. Peter’s, which forms a class by 
‘iteelf, 

I suppose I should, generally speaking, be reckoned among 
those that are inclined to undervalue Rome, both ancient and 
modern. But whatever praise T have subtmeted from other 
ohjocta Lam disposed to heap upon this one. My expectations 
were of course great, but they have beon more than fulfilled, 
Tndeed, I had no notion that such an effect could bo produced 
hy a mere building. There is no geiting necustomed to its 
grandeur and beauty, I see it every day, but my admiration 
and delight aro as great as ever. The “Duomo” at Milan hae 
not oven prepared you for it, You have, E dare say, oflen seen 
end heard the common remark, that owing to the accuracy of its 
proportions, people are not aware of its prodigious size when 
they first enter it, This observation, however, has not been 
confirmed by my own experience, Its size was what struck me 
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most at the fret moment, and before I bad time to attend to the 

sytometry of its form and the richness and exquisite workman- 

ship of its ornaments. It has, too, another quality, which ent 

should not, perhaps, have expected to find united to 8a mich 

wrandenr and maguificence—that of being remarkably cheerfal, 

decent-tempered cheerfulness, which iz, perhaps, quite 
‘as well suited to its destination as the awfal gloom of the Gothic 
churches, I say this though I am extremely foud of Gothie are 
chitecture. Thdeed, if T could imagine any thing finer than St. 
Petoe’s, it would be a Gothie church of tho same cnormous dimon- 
sions, in as pure a taste and as finely executed as tho cathedral 
av York. 

You have scea « great many fine palaces at Genoa, They 
ean hardly be upon a grander seale than those at Rome, which 
are by much the most magnificent habitations I ever saw for 
private porsons, in point both of size and exterior decoration, 

But now comes the drawbeck upon the splendid and inter 
cating objects in Rome, and which, I own, diminishes their effect, 
to my eyo at least, to a wonderful degree. Tt is the extreme 
filth and slubbiness of the wretehed town that surrounds them. 
Rogular streets of lofty, well-built houses, are not at all neces 
sary in order to set off fine public buildings. Osxford is a suffix 
cfont proof of that, where there is hardly @ single handsome 
private house, and yet where every thing appears to the best 
wdvantage. But cleanliness, nearness, space, and a tolerable 
sinie of repair, are quite indispenanble, 

In Romo you search ia vain for any one of these advantages. 
Phoro iy not a single wide street, and bus one handsome square 

_ (Bladen i Savove), Poverty and dirt pursue you to the gates 
pfluyory monument, ancient or modern, pote or private. Yen 
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never saw any place so nasty and 40 begenrly, nor I, except one. 
Lisbon is a little worse than Rome, nnd only a little; and it isa 
disgrace to civilized man, ‘The description of dirt is no very 
pleasant thing, and therefore, for your sake and my own, I will 
not make one. But if you ever come to Rome, you must pro= 
pare yourself for having your sonses outrageously offended 
wherever you go. The dignity of m palace, the sanctity of a 
church, the veneration that is dae to the remains of ancient 
grentness, nothing commands the amallest attention to decency 
or cleanliness, Ono of our carliest and moat nataral associations 
is that of parity with a fountain. Rome has destroyed that in 
soy mind forever, It contains an incredible number of beautiful 
fountains, most ubundautly supplied with water, but they ure all 
40 surrounded by every object that is enleulated to excite disgust 
ng to be wbsolutely unapproachable, So much dirt implies noghi- 
gence and sloth, Accordingly, every thing is kept in a ewroless, 
slovenly way—not a trace of that neatness and attention to 
details which gives so much additional beauty to the splendid 
seme you have beheld from the “Place de Louis XY.," and 
which in England is quite universal, In every thing here, and 
in every body, you seo symptoms of that gort of foolish laziness 
‘of which, among us, none but children and very bad servants are 
guilty, You meet with it on all occasions, great and small. 
When they repair a church, the rubbish remains to spoil the roo? 
and enenmber the steps, When they ent a gardenchodge, they 
leave the clippings to stop up tho walk. The effect of this die 
position upon the buildings is quite deplorable, Nothing looks 
its best, and most things look their worst—exenpt St. Peter's; 
for, to do them justice, they have the grace to keep that in good 
order, All the rest Jooks as if it had been thrown into chancery 
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for the Inst twenty years, I believe tho substantial repairs (as 
‘our builders speak) are in general pretty well attended to, but 
in spito of that they coatrive to preserve all the «fect of incipi- 
cot rain. Rome is like « beautiful woman stip-shod, in w dirty 
gown, with her hair “en papillote.” It requires, great eathusi- 
asm, oF great powers of abstraction, to provent disgust from being 
the provalent fecling, even while ove is locking at some of the 
most considerable objects. It has beea observed that the Span 
iards finish nothing. The Ttalians take care of nothing. ‘They 
Lave suffered more fine things to go to rnin in Rome, from snerv 
neglect, than almost any other modern eapital ever posseseed. 
Some of the finest works of Raphacl, of Domevichino aml 
Guido, hnve been destroyed for want of the most trifing expense 
or trouble, One half of Rome is to me invisible, 

With respect to the fine arts, Tam ina state of total, irre 
coveruble blindness, I havo egitted myself to be carried romnd 
to all the fine pictures and statues, and placed in the fall blaze of 
thelr beauty; but searce n ray has pierced the film that covers 
my eyes. Statues give me no pleasure, pictures vor listle ; and 
when Iam pleased, it is uniformly in the wroag place, which is 
eaough to discourage one from being pleased at all. In fact L 
Delieve that if people in general were as honest as I am, it would 
be found that the works of the great masters are in reality mach 
less admired than they are now supposed to be, Not that I am 
at all sceptical about their merit, bot I believe that merit to be 
of a sort which it requires study, babit, und perhaps even some 
practical knowledge of the principles of the fine arte, to perceive 
and relish. You remember that Sir Joshua tells ws that he was 
at first incapable of tasting all the exeellency of Ruphael and 
Michael Angelo, And if be, already no mean artiat, was etill 
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uninitiated in eome of the highor mystorics of his art, and obliged 
at firat to take upon trust much of that which was afterwards 
made clear to him by further study and lubor; what shall we 
aay about the sincerity of those who, knowing 8o much Tess, pre« 
tend to feel so much more? For my part, E think of them vory 
much as I ehould think of auybody who, being just able to pick 
out the moaning of a Latin sontence, ehould affect to admire the 
Janguage und versification of the Georgics. So much by way 
‘of apology, “pro me ipso et pro omni Mummiarum domo!” 
T learn from others that the riches in ull that belongs to the fine 
arte, which Rome still containg, are quite prodigions. ‘They 
have been a good deal diminished by the robbery of the French, 
aud by the poverty of Princs Giustininni, and the buseness of 
Prince Borghese, who both sold theircollections, But what re- 
‘mains is sufficient to afford an inexhaustible subject of ndmiration 
to artiets and counoissoure, It ia but justies to the French to 
say; that though they deprived Rome: of some of its greatest 
‘ornaments, yet in other respects they rendered it great service. 
My good friend Eustace wrote under the influence of 2 most 
childish prejudice when he represented them as enemies to the 
fine arte, Napoleon was beginning to improve Rome with the 
same magnificence and good taste of which he has left such 
monuments at Paris. By his orders immense accurnulations of 
earth and rubbizh were removed from some of the ancient ruins, 
au operation by which, in all instances, the appearance of ther 
waa much improved, and in some, curious diseoverios were mado. 
From what I have said (and, indeod, from what you well know 
already), you must be aware that what is wanted here is not 
any now buildings. All that is necossury, is to take cane of 
‘those that already exist, und to sot them off to advantage, and 
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above all, to cleanse away the Augean filth of this ixsperial city, 
‘Ho had already directed his attontion to all these objects, and in 
a fow years Rome would have assamed quite a new aspect, nnd, 
in my opiaion at least, the loss of all that was taken away would 
Ihave been more than compensated by the improverstat of what 
remains, Consider, for instance, if you happen to haves plaa 
of Rome, what an effect would have beea produced, in one single 
instance, by throwing down the wretched houses that now cons 
up to the colonnade of St. Peter's, and opesing a magnificont 
atrect to the Castle of St. Angelo and the Tibor. But the whole 
spirit of improvement is gone, and indeed the power. The Pope 
is too poor to employ money in building. Indeed, if they don't 
give him back the March, he will hardly have enongh to carry 
on his government even on its present frnigal plan. 

The mention of His Holiness puta me in mind that there are 
woveral English Catholics here: Milner represents the violent 
party, but those of moderate sentiments have prevailed. Milner 
is not ut all in favor, and the Pope hns declared plainly and 
without regorve in favor of the veto. He says the King of Prus- 
sin has it, and he sees no reason why the King of Eugland 
should not have it. 1 woader what cffeet this will have on the 
red-hot Trish, Will they pretend to be better Papists than the 
Popo? I know that in Francs they used to complain * quo le 
Roi n’etoit pas assez royaliste.” What I have seen does not ia 
cline me to think very highly either of society or of Joarning at 
Rome, But then Ihave not econ a great deal. I fancy there 
are several pretty good Latin scholars here, To fact, it is the 
Jangunge both of the law and the religion of the place, aad the 
Popo’s correspondence is still carried on in it. No tinfarorable 
specimen of pootificial Latin appeared the other day in a lotter 
of His Holiness. . = a - 5} 
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Tho winter here is a groat deal better than it is in England, 
but still it is winter. The few Inst days have been particularly 
bad—thunder, lightning, rain, hail, and snow. But this is 
‘everywhere on our hemisphere the worat month of the year. T 
shell not stir till February, and then go to Naples, Our Eng- 
lish socicty here is quite excellent. ‘The Italian post is every= 
where execrably irregular, Lam quite porsaded that several 
Ietters to me must have been lost. I shall send this by a private 
hand ns far as Paris, so that it will probably reach you. 

I seo there has been an unusually active session before 
Christmas—my old friends the Whigs all alive again, and in 
Castlercagh’s absence making minced-meat of Van & Co. Tam 
not sorry for it, A government should nover have things en 
tiroly its own way. Direct me at Porregeaux, or, if there is any 
difficulty of sending a foreign letter from Oxford, under cover, 
to John Benbow, Eeq., Stone Buildings, Lincoln's Inn. 

Believe me, my dear Copleston, ever most sincerely yours, 





G. W. W. 
XIL—POMPEIL, 
Pirey B. Shelley to Te Ia P. 
Pours.” 
. . . . . 


. 
Since you last heard from ms we have been to seo Pompeii, 
and are waiting now for the return of spring weather, to visit, 


* Pompeii, says Lord Dudley, may be considered as n town pottad about soy 
eaten hindred years ago,for theuiso of the antiqnarians of the present centary. 
‘Yous may easily conosive how ranch one's notions of the state of things in the 
fanolent world are helped by a mere glimpse of this singular remain. When, 
In the course of their labors, the workmen had got to auy «pot whieh sexmes! 
to be particularly interesting, notice was sent to the court, which generally 
attended to wate the result.” 
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first, Pestam, and then the islands; after which wo shall return 
to Rome, I was astonished at the remains of this city; I hed 
bo conception of amy thing eo perfect vet remaining, My iden - 
of the mode of its destruction was this: fint, am earthquake 
shattered it, and azmoged almost all Its temples; nnd split ite 
colwoins; then a rain of light, small pumice-stones fell; then 
torrents of beiling water, mixed with ashes, filled up all its crevi- 
com. A wide, Mat Bill, from which the city was excavated, is now 
corered by thick woods, amd you see the tombs and the thea: 
tres, the tomples and the houses, surrounded by the unichahited 
wilderaese, We entered the town from the side towards the soa, 
aml @rat saw two thestres; ose more magnificent than the other, 
strewn with the ruins ef the white marble which formed their 
watt und cornices, wrought with deep, bold sculpture. In the 
frout, between the stage and the seats, is the cirealar space occa~ 
siowally cccupied by the chorus, ‘The stage is very narrow, but) 
Jong, aid divided from this space by a narrow enclosure parallel 
to it, L suppose for the orchestra. On cach side are the consals’ 
boxes, and below, in the theatre at Herculameam, were found 
two eqnestrian statues of admirable workmanship, oceupying the 
saure place us the great bronse lamps did at Drury Lane. The 
smallest of the theatres is said to have been comic, though I 
showkt dowbt, From both you see, as you sit oa the seats, a pros- 
post of the most wooderful beauty, 

You thea pass throug’ tho ancient streets; they are very nar 
row, and the houses rather small, but all constructed on an ad- 
wiwwhle plan, especially for this climate, The rooms are built 
jotiud @ court, oF snmotimes two, acconling to the extent of the 
howe In the midst is » fountain, sometimes surrounded with x 
parike, supported ou uted columns of white etucoo s the floor bx 
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paved with mosaic, comctimes wrought in imitation of vine-leaves, 
sometimes in quaint figures, and more or less beautiful, according 
to the rank of the inhabitant, There were paintings on all, bat 
most of them haye been removed to decorate the royal museums. 
Littlo-winged figures, and small ornaments of exquisite elegance, 
yet remain. There is an iden! life in the forms of those paint 
ings of an incomparable loveliness, though most are evidently: the 
work of very inferior artista. It seems as if, from the atmos 
phero of mental beanty which surrounded them, every human 
being canght a splondor not his own. In ono house you ag how 
the bed-rooms were managed: a small sofa was built up, where 
the cushions were placed ; two pictures, ono representing Diana 
and Endymion, the other Venus and Mars, decorate the chamber ; 
and a litte niche, whieh contains the stutne of a domestic god. 
‘The floor is composed of a rich mosaic of tho rarest marbles, 
agate, jasper, and porphyry s it looks to the marble fountain anid 
the snow-white columos, whose entablatures strow the floor of 
the portico they supported. ‘The houses have only oue story, and 
the apartments, though not large, ure very lofty, A great ad= 
vantago results from this, wholly unknown in our cities. The 
public buildings, whose ruins are now forwsts, as it were, of white 
fluted columas, and which. then supported entablatures loaded 
with sculptures, were seen on all sides over the roofs of the houses. 
‘This was the excellence of the ancients, Thelr private oxpenses 
wore comparatively moderate: the dwelling of one of the chief 
senators of Pompeii ia elegant indood, and adornod with most 
Deautiful specimens of art, bat small, But their public buildings 
are everywhere marked by the bold ani grand designs ofan un- 
sparing magnificence. Tn tho little town of Pompeii (it contained 
about twenty thousand inbabitants), it is wonderful to eee the 
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number andthe granileur of their pablic buildings, Anctheredvan- 
tage, 100, is that, in the present case, the glorious stewery aroand 
is not shut out, and that, unlike the inhabitants of the Cinimerian 
ravines of modern cities, the ancient Pompeians could conten 
Plate the clonds and the lamps of heaven ; could see the moon rise 
high behind Vesuvius, and the sus set in the soa, tremalous wilh 
an atincaphore of golden vapor, betweea Tvarime aud Misenum. 

Wo next saw the temples. Of the temple of Asculapins 
little remains but an altar of Mack sone, adorned with a cornice 
imitating the seabes of a serpent. His statue, in torra-cotta, was 
fwd in tho cell. ‘The temple of Isis is more perfect, Tt is sur- 
ruwnded by a portico of fluted columns, and in the area around 
it am two aliars, avd many ceppi for statues, and a little chapel 
‘of white stucco, as band as stone, of the most exquisite propor 
tion ita panels are adored with figures in bas-relief, alighily 
indicated, bat of a workmanship the most delicate and perfeet 
that eam be conceived. They are Egyptian subjects, executed by 
tt Greek artist, who has harmonized all the unnatural extrava- 
gunces of the original conception into the supernatural loveliness: 
of his country’s genius, They scarcely touch the ground with 
tholr foot, mud their wind-uplifted robes seem in the place of 
wings, ‘Tho temple in the midst, raiged oa a high platform and 
approached by steps, was decorated with exquisite paintings, 
some of Which we saw in the museem at Portici. It is small, of 
the #aino materials as the ebapel, with o pavement of mosaie, and 
futod Tonic colamas of white stecco, so white that it dazzles you 
to look at it. 

‘Phones, through other porticos and labyrinths of walls and 
columns (for I canvot bope to detail overy thing to you), we 
gaue to the Form, ‘This is « large square, eurrounded by 
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lofty porticos of fluted columns, some broken, some entire, their 
entablatures strewed under’ them. ‘The temple of Supiter, 
of Venus, and another temple, the Tribunal, and the Hall of 
Public Justice, with their forests of lofty columns, surround the 
Forum. Two pedestals or altars of an cnormous size (for, 
whether they supported cquestrian statues, or were the altars 
of the temple of Venus, before which they stand, the guide could 
not tell), occapy the lower end of the Forum. At the uppor 
end; supported on an olevated platform, stands the temple of 
Jupiter. Under the colonnade of its portico we sat, and 
pulled out our oranges, und ‘figs, and bread, and medlars (sorry 
fare, you will say), and rested to eat. Here was a maguif- 
icent spectacle. Above anil between the multitudinous shafts 
of the sun-shining columns was goon tho sea, roflocting the purple 
heaven of noon above it, and supporting, as it wore, on its line 
the dark lofty mountains of Sorrento, of a blue inexpressibly 
deep, and tinged toward their summits with streaks of new-fallea 
snow. Between was one sioall green island. To the right was 
Caprow, Inarime, Prochyta, and Misenum. Bebind was the 
single summit of Vesuviue, rolling forth volumes of thick white 
smoke, whoxe foam-like column was sometimes darted into the 
clear dark sky, and fell in little streaks along the wind. Between 
Vesuvius and the nearer mountains, as through chasm, was 
een the main lino of the loftiest Apennines, to the east. The 
day wns radiant and warm, Eyery now and then we heard the 
sobterrancan thunder of Vesuyius ; its distant deep peals seemed 
to shake the very air and light of day, which interpenctrated out 
frames, with the sullen and tremendous sound. This scene was 
what tho Grecks beheld (Pompeii, you know, was n Grek clty). 


‘They lived in harmony with nature; and the interstices of thoir 
18 
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incomparable columns were portals, as it wore, to admit the 
spirit of beauty which animates this glorious universe to visit 
those whom it inspired. If such is Pompeii, what was Athens? 
Whit scene was exhibited from the Acropolis, the Parthenon, 
and the tomples of Herentos, and Theseus, and the Winds ?—the 
islands and the A%gean soa, the mountains of Argolis, and tho 
peaks of Pindue and Olympus, and the darkness of the Baotian 
forests interspersed ? 

From the Forum we went to wnother public place ; 2 trianga- 
lar portico, half enclosing the rnins of an enormous tomple. Tt 
is built on the edge of the hill overlooking the sea. That black 
point is tho temple. Tn the apex of the triangle stand an altar 
and a fountain, and befbre the altar once stood the statue of the 
builder of the portico, Returning heuce, and following the com 
sular road, we enme to-the eastern gate of the city. ‘The wall 
are of enormous strength, and enclose a space of three miles 
‘On ench gide of the road beyond the gate are built the tomby 
How unlike oura! ‘They scem not 60 much hiding-places for the 
which must decay, as voluptuous chambers for immortal spirits, 
‘They are of marble, radiantly white; and two, expecially beaut} 
ful, are londed with exquisite bas-reliefs, On the ataceoewall 
that encloses them are little emblematic figures, of a relief excood- 
ingly Jow, of dead ani dying animals, and little winged genii, and 
fomale forms bending in groups in come funereal office. The 
higlicr reliofs represeut, one a nautical subject, nnd the other a 
bacchanalian one. Within the cell stand the elnerary urns, 
sometimes one, sometimes more, It iz gaid that paintings were 
found within ; which are now, as has been overy thing movable 
in Pompeii, removed, and scattered about in royal museums, 
‘These tombs were the most impressive things of all, The wild 
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woods surround them on cither side; and along the broad stones 
‘of the paved road which divides them, ‘you hear the late leaves 
of autumn shiver and rastle in the streamof the tyconstant wind, 
as it were like’ the step of ghosts. The radiance and magnifi- 
couce of these dwellings of the dead, the white freshness of the 
sedreoly finished marble, the fmpassioned or imaginative life of 
the figures which adorn them, contrast strangely with the sim- 
Plicity of the houses of those who were living when: Vesuvius 
overwhelmed them, 

Thave forgotten the amphitheatre, which is of great magnitude, 
though much inferior to the Coliseum, 1 now understand why 
the Greeks were auch great poets; and, above all, I can account, 
it seems to me, for the harmony, the unity, the perfection, the 
uniform execlience, of all their works of art. ‘They lived in a 
perpetual commerce with external nature, and nonrished them- 
eelyos upon the epirit of ite forma, ‘Their theatres were all open 
fo the mountains and the sky, Their columns, the ideal types 
ofa sucred forest, with its roof of interwoven tracery, admitted 
the Nght and wind; the oder and the freshness of the country 
penetrated the cities. Their temples were mostly upaithrie ; and 


tho Bying clouds, the stars, or the deep #ky, werd seen above, 
. . . . . . 





X01, — BULL-FIGHT AT LISBON, 
Bobert Southey to Lieut. Southey. 
‘Limow, June 22d, 1800. 
My pean Tom: We are just returned from a bull-feast, and 
I yrrite to you while the feelings occasioned by this spectacle are 
fresh. Thad never before seen one. ‘The buffoonery of tenzing 











260 SKETOHES OF NATURE, ART, 





Robert Southay to Lieut, Southey—Wl)-Aght ot TLisdoo. 





bollocks at Madrid wos rather foolish than crocl, and its exe 
treme folly excited laughter, as much at the speciators as the 
thing itself. This is widely different. The hand-bill was 
pompous: ‘Antonio de Cordeiro, who had so distinguished 
himself last year, was sgain to perform, ‘Tho entertainment 
would deserve the approbation of a generous public. Ten bulls 
were to be killed, four to be tormented ; they, were picked bulls, 
of the Marquis do —'s breed (I forget his name), and chosom 
out for their courage and ferocity.” Yesterday the bull-fighters 
paraded the streets, as you may have seen rope-dancers and the 
‘equestrian troop” at Bristol fair. They were’ strangely dise 
figured with masques; one fellow had a pauuch and a Punch- 
humpback, and all were dressed in truo tawdry style, Hot 
wenther is always the senson, and Sunday always the day, the 
amueomont being ool and devout! At half after four it began 3 
the hero was on horseback, and half a dozen men on foot to 
assist him; about tea more sat with pitchforks to defend them- 








selves, ready when wanted. ‘The bulls were all in the area till 
the amusement opened, They were not large, and not the same 
breed as in England; they had moro the fuco of the cow than 
the short, sulky look of gentlemen—quiet, harmless animals, 
whom a child might safely have played with, and a woman 
would have been nshumed to fear. So much for their ferocity ! 
3 they attacked only in selfedn= 





Courage, indeed, they possessed 
fonce, and you would, like me, have been angry to soe a fellow 
with a spear provoking a bull whose horns were tipped with lange 
balls, the brave beast, all bleeding with wounds, still facing bin 
with reluctant resistance. Once T saw erackers stuck into his 
neck to irritate him, and heard them burat in his wonnds: you 
will not wonder that I gaye the Portuguese a hearty and honest 
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English curso, It is not an affair of courage; the horace ia 
trained, the bull's horns ronfiled, and half a dozen fellows, each 
ready to assist the other, and each with # cloak, on which the 
poor animal wastes his anger; they have the rnils to leap over, 
also, and they know that whon thoy drop the cloak he aims 
always at that; there is, therefore, little danger of w bruise, and 
noue of any thing else, ‘The amusement is, therefore, as coward- 
ly ascrucl. Tsaw nine killed; the first wound sickened Edith, 
and my own eyes were not always fixed upon the area, My eu 
riosity was not, perhaps, strictly excusable, but the pain which I 
endured was penalty cnough. ‘The fieroest of the whole was one 
of the four who were only tormented; two fellows ou asses at- 
tacked him with goads, and he knocked them over and over 
with much spirit; two more came on, standing each in the mid- 
dle of a painted horse, ridiculously enough—and I faney those 
follows will remember him for the next fortnight whenever they 
turn in bed—and their sham horses were broken to pieces. Three 
dogs were loosed at another bull, and effectually sickened. I 
hato bulldogs; they are a surly, vicious breed, ever ready to 
attack, mischievous and malicions enough to deserve Parlia- 
mentary praige from Mr. Wyndham and Mr. Canning. A large 
theatre was completely full; men, women, wnd ebildren were clap- 
ping their hands at every wound, aud watching with delight the 
struggles of the dying beasts, It is a damnable sport! and 
much to the honor of the English here, they all dislike it; very 
rarely docs an Englishman or Englishwoman witnoss it @ second 
time. 

You will find in Thalaba one accurate image which I ob- 
served this evening: a death-swent darkening the dun hide of 





the animal. ‘This amusement must have migchievons effects ; it 
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makes cruelty familiar; and as for the assertion that bull-baiting 
or bull-butchering keeps up the courage of the nation, only 
Wyndham and Canning could haye boon absurd enough and un- 
feeling caough to beliove it; if it were truo, the Spaniands ought 
to be the bravest nation in the world, because their amuse- 
mont is thé most cruel, aud a butehor ought to make the best sol 
dier. 

On Thursday we go to Cintra; this, therefore, will bo my 
Inst lotter of Lisbon anccdote. Tn Africa a Portuguese saw an 
orang-outang, the most human beast that has yet been discov 
ered, walking quietly with a stick in his hand; he had the 
wickedness to shoot him, and was not, as ho ought to have been, 
hung for wilful murder, The head and hands were sent here; 
Thave scen them in the Museum, in spirits, I have stea many 
an uglier fellow pass for a man, in spiteof the definition that 
makes hima reasoning animal: he bas eyebrows and a woolly 
head, almost like a negro’s, but the face not black. 

Fielding died nnd was buried here. “By a singular fatality, 
four attempts have been made to erect a monument, and all have 
miscarried. A Frenchman set on foot a subscription for this 
purpose, anil many of the factory engaged for one, two, or three 
moldores; circumstances took him from Lisbon, and this 
dropped, Another Frenchman had a monument made at hia 
‘own expense, and paid for it; there was a fine French inserip- 
ton, that, as his o 





) countrymen had never given the great 
Fiolding « monument, it was reserved for a Frenchman to honor 
his country by paying that respect to genius ; ho also went away, 
aod is now following the French Protender; and his monument 
lies among masonry and rubbish, where I have sought for it in 
vain. ‘Thon De Visme nndertook “the affair; and the bust of 
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Fielding, designed for this purposo, is still in the house which 
belonged to him here, I know not what mado this schome 
abortive, Last, the Prince of Brazil went to work, and the 
monument was made. The Lady Abbess of the New Convent 
wished to see it: it was sent.to her; she took a fancy to it, and 
there it haa remained ever since; and Fielding ie atill without a 
monument, 

De Vismo introduced the present fashion of painting rooms 
in stucco, with landscapes on the walls, and borders of flowers 
or arabesque; the fashion i3, I Delieve, Italian, The workmen 
whom he omployod had taste enough to bo pleased with it, and 
it is general in all new Louses. ‘The ceilings are now painted; 
thus, instead of the huge layer of boards which was usual, noth= 
ing can look more cool, or be more conveuient, for a cloth and 
soap clean it, 

In tho larger old houses, hore and in Spain, in the country, 
there is usually a room with no windows, but, instead, arches 
quite opea to the air, The appearance is strange and pictu- 
resque, and I should esteem it one of the inconveniences of Lis- 
bon that the intolerable dust prevents the enjoyment of these 
open rooms thero: the dust is a huge evil. 2 « La 
Wo had the hot wind for three days this week; a dotestable 
burning blast, a bastard sort of siroc, tamed by eroteing the een 
aud the land, but which purches the lips, anid torments you with 
the Tantalus plague of fanning your cheek and heating it ut the 
wume timo, The sea-breeze is, on the other hand, aa delightfal : 
wo feol it immediately ; it cools the air, and freshens up all our 
languid feclings. In the West Indies they call this wind the 
doctor—a good seumuuly phrase for its healing and comfortable 
effact, 
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At tho time the aqueduct was built, a large reservoir was 
made for its waste water, Jn winter much water rans to waste; 
in summer more is wanted, and the watermen wait a long 
time round the fountain before they can in tarn fill their barrels; 
but these people, in building the reservoir, never calculated the 
weight of the water till the building was finished; so it stands 
atill aneovered, a usclexs pile, and a rare monument of the na- 
tional ecience, I eaw a funcral from the country pass the win- 
dow at night, the attendants holding torches, and the body in 
the trunk-coffin carried upon a litter (that is, like a sedan chair 
carried by mules instend of men). 

‘The servants here, in marketing, think it a part of their fair 
profits to chowt you as much as they cau, and havo no idea 
that it is dishonesty; it is a sort of commission they think they 
are entitled to, ‘This is so much the case that one of these fol- 
lows, when he was stipulating abont wages, thought them too 
little, und inquired if he was to go to market; he was told yes, 
and then he said he would como. * * * 

‘Tho queen’s stables serve as an asylum, Rogues and mur- 
dorers go there, and do the work for nothing, ‘They are safe by 
thia means, and tho poople, whose business it is to hire and pay 
the sorvants, pocket the money, 80 that they infest the neighbor= 
hood. ‘hoy quarrellod with our dragoons, who broke into the 
stables, and thrashed them heartily, to the great satisfaction of 
the people near. 

God bless you! Edith’s love. 

Yours, RS. 
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XIV.—THR PRADO OF MADRID* 
Washington feving to Mrs, Paris, 
1845, 
+ * * My evening drives, thongh lonely, aro pleasant. 
You can have no idea of the neighborhood of Madrid from that 
of other cities. Tho moment you emerge from the gates you 
enter upon a desert vast wastes as far as the eyo can reach 
of undulating, and in part hilly country, without trees or habi- 
tutions, green in the early part of the year, and cultivated with 
grain, but burnt by the summer sun into a variety of browns, 
some of thom rich, though sombre, A long picturesque live of 





mountains closes the landscape to the west and north, on the 
summits of some of which the snow lingers even in midsummer. 
The road T generally tako, thongh a main road, is vory solitary. 
‘Now and then I meet a group of travellers on horseback, roughly 
clad, with muskets slung behind thoir saddles, and looking very 
much like the robbers they arc armed against; or a line of 
muleteers from the distant provinces, with thelr soles husg 
with belly, and tricked out with worsted bobs and tassels; or a 
goatherd driving his flock of goats home to the city for the 
night, to furnish milk for the inhabitants, Every group sooms 
to accord with the wild, halfeavage scenery around; and it is 
difficult to realize that such scenery and such groups should be 
iu the midst of a populous and ancient enpital. Some of the 
sunsets behind the Goadarrama mountains, shedding the last 
golden rays over this vast melancholy landscape, are really mage 
nificent, 

T have had much pleasure in walking on the Prado on bright 


* From tho Life and Lotters of Irving, by hile nophow, Piorre M. Irving. 
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moonlight nights. This is a noble walk withia the walls of the 
city, and not far from my dwelling. It has alleys of stately 
trees, and is ornamented with five fountains, deowrated with stai- 
uary and eculpture. Tho Prado is the gront promenade of the 
city, One grand alley is called the saloon, and is particularly 
crowded. In the summer evening there are groups of Indies 





and gentlemen sented in chairs and holding their tertulias, or 
gossiping parties, ontil a lato hour. But what most delights me 
are the groups of children, attended by their parents or nursce, 
who gather about the fountains, take hands, and dance in rings 
to their own nursery songs. ‘They are just the little beings for 
such a fairy moonlight scene. Thaye watched them night after 
night, and only wished Ehad some of my own Uttle nieces or 
grandniceos to take part in the fairy ring. ‘These are all the 
scones and incidents I can furnish you from my present solitary 
life. 


T am looking soon for the return of the Albuquerques to 





Madrid, which will give mo family circle to resort to. 
Madame Albuquerque always calls mo uncle, and 1 endenyor 
to cheat myself into an idea that she is a niece; she certainly 


has the kindn 





« aud amiableness of one, and her children are 





most entertaining companions for me. 

Your letter from the cottage brings with it all the rocollec- 
tions of tho place; its trece and shrubs, its roses, and honoy- 
sackles, and humming-birds, Iam glad to find that my old 
friend the cat 





rd still builds and sings under the window. You 
speak of Vaney’s barking too; it was like suddenly hearing « 
woll-known bat long-forgotten voice, for it is a long timo since 


any mention was made of that most meritorious little dog. * * 
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XV.—CONSTANTINOPLE—ITS MOSQUES AND PALACES, 
Ledy M, W, Montagu to the Counter of Bute, 


At length Ibave hoard from my dear Lady B—— for the 
first time, Iam persuaded you have had the goodness to writo 
before, bet I have had the ill-fortune to lose your letters. Since 
my last, I have stayed quietly at Constantinople, a city that I 
ought in conscience to give your ladyship a right notion of, since 
Tknow you can have none but what is partin? and mistaken from 
tho writings of travellers. ’Tis certain thore are many peoplo 
that pass ycars here in Pera without having ever scen it, and 
yet they all pretend to describe it. Pers, Tophana, and Gala- 
ta, wholly inhabited by Freuch Christians (and which, together, 
make the appearance of # very fine town), are divided from it 
by the sen, which ig not above half so broad ag the broadest 
part of the ‘Thames; but the Christian men are loath to hazard 
the adventures they sometimes meot with amongst the Leyents or 
seamen (worse monsters than our watermen), aud the women 
must cover their faces to go there, which they have’ a perfect 
aversion to do, ’Tia true they wear veils in Pera, but they are 
such us only serve to show their beauty to more advantage, 
and would not be permitted in Constantinople. These reasons 
deter almost every creature from seeing it; and the French am- 
bassadresa will return to France, TC believe, without ever having 
boow there, You'll wonder, madam, to hear me add that I have 
been there very often, ‘The Asmack, or Turkish veil, is become 
not only very casy, but agreeable to me; and if it was not, I 
would be content to endure some inconvenience to gratify a 
passion that fs become so powerful with me as curiosity. And, 
indeed, the pleasure of going in m barge to Chelsen is not com- 
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parable to thet of rowing upon the canal of the sea here, 
where, for twenty miles together down the Boaphorns, tho most 
beantiful variety of prospects present themselves. The Asian 
side is covered with fruit-trees, villages and the most delightful 
landscapes in nature ; on the European stands Constantinople, 
situated on seven hills, The wnequal heights make it seom as 
large again as it is (though one of the largest cities in the 
world), showing an ngreeable mixture of gardens, pine and 
cypress trees, palaces, mosques, and public buildings, raised one 
above another, with us much beauty and appearance of symmo= 
try ag your ladyship ever saw in a cabinet adorned by the moat 
akilful hands, where jars show themselves above jars, mixed 
with canisters, babies, and candlesticks. This is a very odd 
comparison; but it gives me an exact idea of the thing. T 
have taken care to see ax much of the seraglio as is to be seen. 
It is on 4 point of land running into the sea; a palace of pro- 
digious extent, but very irregular. The gardons take in a largo 
compass of ground, full of high cypress trees, which is all, T 
kuow of them, The buildings are all of white stone, headed on 
top with gilded turrets and spires, which look very magnificent ; 
and, indeed, I believe there is no Christian king's palace half so 
large. ‘Thro are six large courts in it, all built round and set 
with trees, having galleries of stone; one of these for the guard, 
another for the slaves, another for the officers of the kitehen, 
another for the stables, the fifth for the divan, and the sixth for 
the apartmont destined for audiences. On the Indies” side thers 
are at least as many more, with distinct conrta belonging to their 
cunuchs and attendants, their kitchens, ete. 

The next remarkable structure is that of St, Sophia, which 
‘tis very difficult to see, I was foreed to send three times to the 
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Caimairam (the Governor of the town), and le assembled the 
chief Effendis, or heads of the law, and inguired of the Mufti 
whether it was lawful to permit it, ‘They passed some days in 
this important debate; but I insisting on my request, pormission 
was granted. 1 can’t be informed why the Turks are moro del- 
iento on tho subjoct of this mosque than on any of the others, 
where what Christian pleases may enter without seruple. 1 fancy 
they imagine that, having been once consecrated, people, on pre= 
tence of curiosity, might profane it with prayers, particularly to 
those saints who are still very visible in mozaio work, and 20 
other way defaced but by the decays of time ; for it is absolutely 
false, though #0 universally asserted, that the Turks defied all 
the Images that they found in the city. ‘The dome of St, Sophia 
ia said to be ono hundred and thirteen foot diameter, built apon 
archos, sustained by vast pillars of marble, the pavement and 
staircase marble, ‘There are two rows of galleries, supported 
with pillars of party-colored warble, and the whole roof mosaic= 
work, part of which decays very fast and drops down. ‘They 
presented me a handfil of 





the composition seems to me a 
sort. of glass, or that paste with which they make counterfeit 
jewels. They show here the tomb of the Emperor Constantine, 
for whieh they have a great veneration. 

This ix a dull, imperfict deseription of this celebrated build= 
ing, but I understand architeeture so little, that Cam afraid of 
talking nonsense in endeavoring to epeak of it particularly. Por- 
haps Tam io the wrong, but somo ‘Turkish mosques please me 
better. ‘That of Sultan Solyman is an exact square, with four 





fine towers in tho angles; in the midst is a noble cupola, sup- 
ported with beautiful marble pillars; two lesser at the ends, sup- 


ported in the ume manner; the pavement and gallery round the 
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mosque of marble; under the great cupola is a fountain, adorned 
with auch fine-colored pillars that I can hardly think them nateral 
marble; on one side is the pulpit of white marble, and on the 
other the little gallery for the Grand Signior. A fino stnireaso 
leads to it, and it is built up with gilded lattices, At tho upper 
end is a sort of altar, where the name of God is written; and 
before it stand two candlesticks, as high as a man, with wax 
candles ns thick as three flambeaux. ‘The pavement is spread 
with fine carpets, aud the mosque illuminated with @ vast num- 
ber of Iamps. ‘The court Iouding to it is very spacious, with 
galleries of marble, of green columns, covered with twenty-eight 
leaded eapolas on two sides, and « fine fountain of basins in the 
midst of it. 

‘This description may serve for all the mosques in Constanti- 
nople. The model is exactly the eame, and they only differ in 
Tnrgeness and richness of materials. That of the Sultana Valida 
is the largest of all, built entirely of marble, the most prodige 
ious, aud, I think, the most beautiful structure I ever eaw, be it 
epoke to the honor of our ex, for it was founded by the mother 
of Mahomet the Fourth. Between friends, Paul's Church would 
muke a pitiful figure neur it; as any of our squares would do 
neat the Atlerdan, or place of horses (at signifying a horse in 
Turkish). This was tho hippodrome in tho reign of the Grook 
Emperors, In the midet of it is a brazen column of three ser 
pouts twisted together, with their mouths gaping. "D's impossi« 
Ve to learn why 20 old n pillar was erected ; the Greeks ean tell 
nothing but frbulous legends when they are nsked the meaning 





of it, aud there is no sign of its having ever bad any inseription, 
At the upper end ie an obelisk of porphyry, probably brought 
from Egypt, the bieroglyphics all very entire, which I look upon 
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as more anciont puns. It is placed on four little brazen pile 
lars, upon a pedestal of square freestone full of figures in bass 
relief on two sides ; one squaro representing a battle, another an 
assembly. The others have inscriptions in Greek nnd Latin 5 
the last I took in my pocket-book, and it 





aa follows : 


Diffellls quondac, domfnls parcre seronis 

Jussus, ot extinotis palmam portore tyrannls 

Omnia Theodosio cedunt, sobolique perennt. 
Your Jord will interpret these lines, Don't fimey they are a 
love-letter to him, 

All the figures have their heads on—and 1 cannot forbear re- 
fleeting again on the impudeace of authors, who all say they 
have not; bat I dare swear the greatest part of them never saw 
them, but took the report from the Grecks, who resist with in- 
credible fortitude the conviction of their own eyes whenever they 
Have invented lies to the dishonor of their enemies. Were you 
to believe them, there is nothing worth seeing in Constantinople 
but Sancta Sophia, though thera are several Jarger, aud, in my 
opi 
Achmet has this particularity, that its gates are of brave, Tu all 
these mosques there are little chapels, where are the tombs of 
the founders and their families, with wax candles burning before 





|, more beautiful mosques in that city. That of Sultan 


them. 

The exchanges are all noble buildings, fall of fine alleys, tha 
groatost part eupported with pillars, and kept wonderfully neat. 
Every trade 





its distinet alley, where the merchandise is dis- 
posed ia the same order as in the New Exchange at London. 
The B 
vast quantity of diamonds, and all kinda of preci 





‘en, or jewellors’ quarter, shows so much riches, such a 





8 stones, that 
they dazzle the sight. ‘The ombroiderers’ is also very glittering, 
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and people walk hers as much for diversion as business. The 
markets are most of thom handsome square, and admirably 
well provided, perhaps better than in any other part of the 
world. 

I know you'll expect T should say something particular of 
‘the slaves; and you will imagine me half a Turk, when I don’t 
speak of it with the samo horror other Christians have done be- 
fore mic, But I cannot forbear applauding the humanity of the 
Turks {o these creatures; they ure gover ill used, wud their 
slavery ia, in. my opinion, no worse than servitade all over the 





world, "Tis trae they have no wages, but they give them yearly 
clothes to « highor valuo than our salaries to our ordinary sor 
vants. But you'll object that men buy women with an eye to evil. 


Ta my opiuiou, they are bought sud sold as prblidy and as ine 





famously in all our Christian great i 

I must add to tho description of Constantinople, that the bie 
torical pillar is no more. It dropped down about two yoars bé- 
fore I came to this part of the world, “L have seen no other foot» 
steps of antiquity except the aqueducts, which are 4o vast that I 





win the Greek Em 





am apt to believe they are yet more ancient 
pire. Tho Turks, indeed, have clapped in some stones with 


‘Turkish inscriptions, to give the natives the honor of x0 great a 





work; but tho deceit is easily discovered, ‘The other public 
buildings are the hans and monasteries; the first are very large 
and numerous; the second, few in number and not at all mage 


nificont. I had the curiosity to visit one of them, and to observe 





the devotions of the dervises, wh are as whimsical a3 any at 





Rome. ‘These follows have permission to marry, but are cou- 





fined to an odd habit, which is only a piece of coarse whit cloth, 


wrapped about them, with their legs and arms naked. ‘Their 
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order has fow other rulog, except that of performing their fan- 
tastic rites every Tucaday ond Friday, which is done in this 
manner; They meet together in a large hall, where they all 
stand with their eyes fixed on the ground, and their armn across, 
while the imanm or preacher reads part of the Aleoran from 
pulpit placed in tho midst; and when he has done, cight or ten 
of them make a melancholy concert with their pipes, which are 
‘no unmusical instruments. Then he reads aguin, and makes a 
short exposition on what he has read ; after which they sing and 
play, till their superior (the only one of them dressed in green) 
rings and boging a gort of solemn dance. ‘They all stand, about 
him in a regular figure, and while some play, the others tie their 
robe (which is very wide) fast round their waist, and begin to 
turn round with an amazing swiftness, and yet with great rogard 
to the music, moving slower or faster as the tuna is played. 
‘This lasts above aa hour, without any of them showing the lenat 
appearance of giddiness, which is not to be wondered at when it 
is considered they are all used to it from their infancy ; most of 
them being devoted to this way of lifp from their birth, There 
tarned amongst them somo little dervisos of six or seven yonrs 
‘old, who seemed no more disordered by that exercise than the 
others, At the end of the ceremony they shout out: “There is 
no other God bot God, and Mahomet his Prophet ;" after whieh 
they kiss the superior’y hand and retire. The whole Is performed 
with the most aolema gravity. Nothing can be more austere 
than the form of these people ; they never raige their eyes, and 
ecm devoted to contemplation. And as ridiculous as this is in 
description, there is something touching in the air of submission 
and mortification they assume. This letter fs of a horrible 


Jength ; but you may burn it when you have read enough, ete. 
19 
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XVI.—JERUEALEM. 
B.D. Clarke to the Ree, William Otter. 
Cosvesr ov St. Sarvavon, Jewwsarew, July 10th, 1801, 
The date! the date’s the thing! You will thank me for a 
loiter dated Jerusalem ; moro for that litle Iocal honor stuck in 
its front than for all tho fine composition and intelligence it may 
contain, I hardly yet feol the reality of my being here, and 
when I reflect, and look back on the many years in which I 
vainly hoped for this happiness—on my futigue, and fevers, 
and toil—I am ready to sink beneath the weight of an accom- 
for all my 
hopes eeuterod here; all my plans, speculations, wishes, were 
aad 
extensive, would have appeared to 





plishmont possessing go much influones on my life 


concerned in trayels, and without visiting Egypt, 5: 








Greece, my travels, howev 
me to want that nucleus which, like the heart, is necessary to 
give life and sensation to the body. If I could repose a little, I 
should now, I think, be found more quiet for my future life. A 
stillness must succeed to the gratification of desires which 
have so long irritated my mind and body. Tshave done my pore 
tion, and am satisfied. If I set down in old England's meadows, 
I may hope to listen no more to schemes of enterprise, but 
Jeavoit to younger and stronger men to visit those regions, which 
I have no longer the wish nor the power to explore. 

Do not fear that T shall give you a new edition of old 
Sandys, or Maundrell, or Ranwolff, I came not here in an age 
of credulity, though sufficiently an enthusiast. Bat what blind 
or wilful ignorance hus caused the Christians of this place, 
throngh several ages, to show « spot as the house of Dives, and 





auother of the Samaritan? converting the parables of our 


Saviour to realities, and giving the lie to the Gospels. It mat 





AND TRAVEL IN LETTERS, 





ED. Ctarke to the Ree. Weskam Otter—Jernsilotn, 





tors not, there arc antiquities of the highost character around 
the city. We have been falsely taught to believe that nothing 
was to be seen here but monks, and monasteries, and relies, and 
pilgrims, and ignorance, and folly. Tt ig not trae! Jerusalem 
ja, of all the in the Kast, one of the most interesting to 
which our historic traveller can resort for information. Leay- 
ing apart the common mummery which occupies its daily vise 
tants, there is enough yet untoached aod undescribed to bring 
pilgrims of a very differont deseription from the universitios of 
Europe to pursue the most important inquiries. If you find that 
what T shall write is new, and worthy your attention, it will 
prove whut might be discovered here by men haying more time 
and better talents. To me it appears as though the eyes of 
former travellers had been entirely shut upon their coming here, 
or that they were so occupied by the monks and their stories 
that thoy neglected to go out of the walls. 

To those interested in evangelical history, n0 spectacle can 
‘be more mortifying than Jerusalem in its present state. The 
mistaken zeal of early Christians in their attempts to preserve, 
has for tho moat part annihilated those testimonies which might 
have remained at this day to cstablish the authenticity of the 
Gospel, and for which such expenso and danger was encoun- 
tered. Their labors ure only calculated to excite regret, if not 
indignation; and, sighing over the havoe made by the pious 
hands of the Crusaders, of tho Empress Helena, and Godfrey of 
Bouillon, you would lament that the Holy Land was ever 
rescued from the hands of Saraceus, far less barbarous than 
their conquerors. 








“ Quanto pracstantius exset, 
Sumea aqate visidl sl mangine elsuderet undaa ; 
Herba, mee Ingentram wiolarent marmaora tophur,"” 
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‘The absurdity of hewing the xocke of Mount Calvary into 
gilded chapels, and disguising the Holy Sepulchre by coverings 
of marble and painted domes, has so effectually removed or caus 
cealed all that might have borne witness to the history of the 
Crucifixion, that a visit to Jerusulom has often weakened, instead 
of fortifying the faith of pilgrims, many of whom have returned 
worse Christians than they came, This may be the ease with 
those who seck for guidance in the works and relations of iguo- 
rant monks; but Jerusalem will be no source of incredulity to 
men who, with the Gospel in their hands, and a proper attention 
to history, trend over the ground, shutting their ears and open 
ing their eyes. . 

More pleasing is the, prospect from the summit of Mount 
Olivet, Mount Sion, or the insulated top of Tubor, in the 
plains of Esdraclon. ‘Thence all Jerusalem ix presented to your 
view, and such confirmation af the accuracy of the Scriptures, 
that the earliest records to which history eau refer appear the 
most authentic. The wild Arab, journcying with his immense 
family, with his camels, his oxen, his mules, aud bis asses, is 
still the picture of patriarchal mannors. Customs that were 
thought peculiar to poople who haye dikappeared in the lapse of 
ages, characterize, at this moment, the inhabitants of the aume 
countries, Novelty, so adored in Europe, has few charms in 
Asia. The sume habits wre transmitted invariably from father 
to son. A thousand years may pass away, and futuns travellers 





find the descendants of Abraham watering their camels by the 
well of Nabor, whilo anothor Rebocea, with the daughters of 
the men of the city, come down, with pitchers on their shoulders, 
and draw waters from the well; wearing earrings of balf a 
thekel weight, and bracelets ten shokels weight of gold. Visite 
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ing their tents, he will find m second Sarwh, kneading three 
measares of fine meal, to make eakos upon the hearth, and to 
offer it for his refreshment Weneath a tree, in the plains of 
Mamre; while Ammphel, King of Shinar} Arioch, King of 
Ellasar; Chedorlaomer, King of Elam; aud Tidal, King of 
Nations, are at war with Beza, King of Sodom; and with 
Birsba, King of Gomorrah; Shinab, King of Admah; and 
Shemober, King of Zeboim; and the King of Bolas, which is 
Zoar. Such wars were raging as we passed from Jerutulem to 
Joppa, and we once saw a circle of such hings and princes seat 
od on the ground, holding council whether we should be smitten, 
as were the Rephnims in Asbteroth, Karnaim, and the Horites 
in Mount Soir, 

But the antiquities to which I particularly wish to call your 
attention, I found in descending from Mount Sion to the valley 
of Jehoshaphat. T forget whether, in. my letter to you describ: 
ing the antiquities in the Gulf of Glancus, I mentioned eome re- 
markablo sepulchres hewn in tho rocks there, and which, I eaid, 
eo exuetly answered the description given of the tomb of Jesus 
Christ, that T was convinced, could I visit Jerusalem, I should 
find similar antiquities there. Having visited the sopulchre sup 
posed to have been that of Christ, 1 was not satisfied with its ap- 
pearance. It is now #o disguised with marble that no one can 
judge, from its appearance, of its original state. I found noxock 
In which it seemed to haye been hewn, but its sides were of that 
sort of marble called verd-antique, and all the rocks of Jerusa- 
Jem are a very hard limestone. Add to this, it is onlyforty paces 
distant from the spot on which they pretend the eross stood, and 
almost on a level with it, both being beneath the roof of the same 
church, Finding it difficult to reeoneile the topography of inod- 
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ern Jerusalem, and the situation of the places shown there, with 
its anciont history, I begun to extend my researches without the 
walls. Coming down from the gato of Mount Sion, I perceived 
the sides of the opposite hill perforated with sepulchres, exactly 
resembling those among the ruias of Telmessus, in the Gulf of 
Glanens, and fulflling my prediction most completely. One of 
these, facing Mount Sion, 20 exactly corresponds with the de 
scription of the sepulchre of our Saviour, that you would be at 
‘once disposed to pronounce the hill on which it bas been cut 
Mouat Calvary, and this, or at least one of the other tombs, the 
procise place in which his body was laid. It is hewn in the 
rock. To look into it, it is necessary “to stoop down” (see 
St. Joho, chap. xx., 5). ‘Tho stone which filled its mouth was 
of such size that it could only be rolled to its place, and when 
once there would have wtonished any person to find it had been 
removed (Mark, chap. xvi, 3). Tt is natural to suppose that 1 
hill for the execution of malofactors would be placed as this is, 
out of the wall of the city, But there is a stronger reason to 
suppose the body of Jesas was placed there, and that exactly 
upon this mount, and no other, Joseph of Arimathea would 
construct bis tomb, tis this: that from time immomorial the 
Karacan Jows (a sect of all others the most correct in the ob- 
serrance of ancicnt ceremonies, and whose traditions, extending 
to the remotest periods, are the least corrupted) have been accus= 
tomed to bring their dead for interment to this mount, They 





bury them thoro at this hour, but having no longer the power to 
execute such prodigious works of art, are contented to cover the 
bodies of their relations with more simple works. * * * 
‘The two strongest arguments to prove that the sepulchre of 
Christ was one of these, ie that Joseph of Arimathen, being & 
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Jew, must vecessarily have constructed his tomb in the Jewish 
cemetery ; and, secondly, to prove that this was the place of bue 
rial of the aucient Jows, it is sufficient to have shown that the 
Karacan, a sect the moet obstinate in adhering to ancient eus- 
toms, have beyond memory buried their dead there. It is on the 
south side of the city, fixcing Mount Sion. 5 

‘These discussions are no otherwise of moment than as thoy 
serve to show that the writers of the Gospels, in the most minute 
circumstances, respocting the manners of tho age whose events 
they celebrate, haye been entirely exact. It is for the same reax 
son that I beheld with very great satisfaction, from our windows 
in Nazareth, two women grinding at the mill, exactly as men- 
tioned by our Savioor: and the snachine they use for this pure 
pose is the most ancicut mill of which wo have any knowlodgo; 
itis the samo as the guern of the Scottish Highlands. I have 
seen it also in Lapland, and in the Isle of Cyprus, countries sul 
ficiently in their primeynl state to afford the first view af those 
arts which aro called forth by the necessities of life, 

‘The Drusea are a people inhabiting Mount Lebanon, with 
whom our patron and preserver, the Pacha of Acre, is at war. 
We were escorted by his guards from Mount Carmel, over all 
Galilee, to Nazareth and Jerusalem, and narrowly escaped fille 
ing into tho hands of the Arabs established on Mount Tabor. 
I bod an opportunity to converse with eome of the Draace, near 
tho Lake of Genncsaret. ‘They aro the most extraordinary 
people on earth, singular in the simplicity of their lives, by their 
atrict Integrity and virtue, ‘They will only eat what. they earn 
by their own labor, and preserve at this moment the superstitions 
brought by the Tsraclites out of Egypt. What will your surprise 
be to learn that, every Thursday, they elevate the molten calf, 
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before which they prostrate themselves, and, having paid their 
adoration, each man selects, among the women present, the wifi: 
he likes the best, with whom the ceremony ends. The calf is of 
gold, silver, or bronze, This is exactly that worehip at which Mo- 
ae was #0 incensed in descending from Mount Sinai. The cow 
was tho Venus of the Egyptians, and of course the ealf, a personi= 
fication of animal desire, or Cupid, before which the sacrifices 40 
offensive to Mosos were hold, For it is related that they sot up 
a molten calf, which Aaron had made from the earrings of the 
Tsraclite women; before which similar eucrifices were made. 
And certainly the Drases on Mount Lebanon are a detachment 
of the posterity of thove Israelites who are so often represented 
in Scripture as deserters from the true fiith, filling back into 
the old superstitions and pagan worship of the country feom 
whence they came. I could not visit Mount Lebanon, but I 
took erery method necessary to ascertain the truth of this relax 
tion; and I send ft to you asone of the highest antiquities and 





most curious relics of remote ages, which has yot boon found 
upon earth. 

From the mountains near Bethlehem, the Dead Sea, with 
the river Jordan, appeared as if I could walk down to it in two 
hours. It is a most extraordinary place. shall show you, I 
hope, some of its productions, ‘The plants were almost all with« 
ered, and the heat of the sun eo great, that it threw mo into one 
of my fevers—which nlarmed us, as tho plague raged both in 
Nazareth ond Bethlehem, and it began with such symptoms as 
are usnally deemed pestilential. I have recovered in this cone 
vent, among the fattest friars who ever fod on the milk and honey 
of Cannon. You will imagine what sufferings accompany travel 
in such climates, where one looks in vain for shade; where the 
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wind is hotter than the sao’s raya; and whero Fahrenheit’s 
thermometer, not being exposed to either, rises to 105. Lord 
Keith told me that, ia the tents of the English, near Cairo, it had 
rison to 120. An umbrella is but a mockery of woe, for the 
reflected heat from the ground is full as insapportablo as the 
direct rays of the sun, 

Besides the autiquitiey I have mentioned to you, on the 
south side of the city, Jerusalem is entirely surrounded with 
others, which bear no features to indieate in what age or by 
whom they were left. ‘They are, for the most part, of the same 
charactor, and conslet of subterrancous excavations of a magni- 
tude aud beauty without parallel. They are not like the cata- 
combs at Naples or Rome, though the greatest part of them 
appear sopulehral. In riding without the walls of the city, 
sometimes n small aperture like the mouth of a woll, at others 
the whole side of a rock, cut like a quarry, with wide openings, 
beautifully sculptured and adored with columns, lead to nume 
berlees chambers of difftrent dimensions, all hewn in the solid 
rock, where you may wander as ina Inbyrinth, und find no end 
to your research, ‘The most cousiderable of them are the only 
ones to which the inhabitants have given even a name; and 
they are, the Sepulehro of the Virgin Mary, and all her family, 
of the Saints Joachim, Anne, aud Joseph; and some prodig- 
ious excavations, on the north side of Jerusnlem, called the 
Sepulchre of ite ancient kings. I can form no conjecture reepect- 
ing their origin, but have found them all over the Holy Land, 
aswell as on the coast of Asia Minor. Even on the summit of 
the Monnt of Olives are some of these subterrancan works; and 
one there, in particular, is deserving of notice, ws it differs from nll 
tho roat in boing lined with a very hard antiquo stuceo, eitnitay 
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to some subterranean works which I found on the Isle of Bee 
quieres, in the bay of Aboukir, on the coast of Egypt. Ibis also 
of a very remarkable form ; being a cono, or funnel, whose vertox, 
rising to the surface of the summit of the mountain, affords a 
sinall opening to admit Hight, as well as the only entianos ; be 
Jow this hole, the sides of the cone extend to such a width and 
depth that T could not determine the immense size of the cavera 
they contained. 

I cannot conclude this letter, alroady swelled to a volume 
(which convinces me of the impossibility of writing half I wish 
to add), without mentioning our travels in Galilee, by much the 
most pleasing part of our journey. I know of no travellers who 
have visited this portion of the Holy Laud, ag it Jies out of the 
urual pilgrimage of persona bound merely to Jerusalem. Our 
plan was to pursue the history of Jesus Christ from His nativity 
to His death; following His footsteps, with the Gospel in our 
hands, and reading, at every spot mentioned in it, the passage 
which had rendered it sacred. For this purposo wo wont first 
to Nazareth; from thence into Galileo, visiting Cana, the Lake 
of Gennesaret, and even the borders of the Desert, to which Ife 
retired in His earliest years, Galilee affords the highest satis 
faction, becausn its objects are among the features of naturo, and 
ure not liable to receive injury from the barbarous zeal of monks. 
‘Tho scenery thoro is vory grand. ‘Tho Lake of Gonnesarot, or 
Sea of Tiberias, is more benutifidl than the Lake of Locarno, 
which it resembles; at the same time, ft has that grandeur 
which is ever found where water of such extent is surrounded by 
high mountains, and hardly yields the palm to the Lake of Gene= 
va. Thad the happinces of ewimming ia its eryatal waters ; buoyod. 
above its waves by all those emotions which local enthusiasm, 
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when called forth by piety as well as memory in sconery ao dig- 
nified, cannot fail to excite. 

Returning from Galilee, we took road by Mount Tabor, 
passing through the country in which His disciples are said to 
have plucked the ears of corn on the Sabbath day, and came 
again to Cana andto Nazareth. At Cana we saw, still in use, those 
“* atone water-pots” which are described, John, chap. ii, , 6, 0% 
containing two or three firkins apiece.” We then crossed the 
beautiful plain of Erzelon, or Esdraelon, more fertile than the 
richest. gardens; in the midst of which Mount Tabor rises 
insulated to n great height, of a conic form, and offers a retreat 
to the wildest bands of Arab robbers. ‘Tho cavalry of the Pacha 
of Acre were encamped on this plain, and. they received us into 
their tents, feeding us after the Eastern custom, all out of one 
dish, seated on the ground, and teaching us to eat pilam and sour 
milk with our fingers. They afterwards escorted us to a fortress 
in the mountaing, ander the governmont of the Pacha of Damue- 
cas, our train consisting of thirty-three armed men on horseback ; 
while our Arabs kept skirmishing, practising all those feats of 
horaemanship for which they are so celebrated, firing thelr 
pieeos, and engaging in sham fights around us, that the distant 
enemy might not count our numbers, nor be able to survey our 
strength. 

Somo of the princes of the robbers, Arub chiefs, such as 
were of old times shepherd kings, eame down from the moun= 
tains to enter into a league with the general of the eavalry in 
the plain, and dined by our side, beneath the same tevt, but 
would not cat out of the same dish, The Arabs then encamped 
had already taken from some of the neighboring tribes 20,000 
‘oxen, 12,000 camels, 10,000 sheep, 8,000 nases, besides horses, 
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prisoners, arms, ete, One hundred of the oxen have beon given 
to the captain of our frigate, Captain Culverhouse, of the Romu- 
lus, to take buck to the fleet at Aboukir. 

‘The whole couutry is a succession of hills and plaiue. The 
former ure cultivated to their tops, with uncommon industry, 
and covered with olive and fig trees, ‘The plains produce the 
richest harvest, oxeopt in the perturbed dominions of the Pacha 
of Acre, Nazareth alone scems to preserve its old charneter of 
wretchedness snd sterility, the hills around being a bleak, in- 
corrigible rock, and its inhabitants in the greatest poverty ; #0 
that one would still exclaim, Can any thing good come out of 
Nazareth?” Of tho Holy Land in general, th 
by the Jordan and the rich plains of Cannan, it 
to style it “a land flowing with milk nnd honey." The eye 
ranges over an extent of corn, wine, ofl, rice, tobacco, figs, 
melons, and whatever the carth can yield to fill the granaries of 
moo or gratify thoir palates, Among those aro seen swarms of 
partridges, wild deer, wild boars, which hardly move at your 
approach ; while the stately camel, moving with dignified step in 
the long caravans, bearing wealth and power, lifts his tall head 
above the harvest, and seems with his eye to command immeas- 
urable distance, Such is the Holy Land, or, rather, such the 
only account Tecan now give you. Sinee I wrote last to you T 





lave visited Cyprus, being conveyed there in the Ceres frigate, 
Captain Russell, I have no time now to enter upon the subject 
of that island. I had hardly been two days back to the fleet, 
whon the captain of the Romulus offered us a passage 'to Acre. 
‘These are favorable momeats for travellers in the Levant, when 
fons, and the English nase 
is go much respectod. T-can tell you nothing of affhirs in Bzypt 





frigates are daily sailing in all dity 
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till I got nek, but believe things are much as they were when I 
gont you my last letter, Cripps unites in remembrance. God 
bless you. I must beg of you to Jet my mother seo this letter, 
and also G. Stracey, if you have an opportunity, as you will see 
the impossibility of writing to all friends in the amidst of such 
fatigue and occupation. 


XVIL—FINST IMPRESSIONS OF INDIA. 
Birhog Hieber to Hon, W. W. Wann, 
Bannacirooa, Oct. 29th, 1828, 

My pean Wyxx: The first quict morning whieh I have had 
since my arrival in India I cannot employ more agreeably than 
in writing to those dear and kind friends, the recollection of 
whom I feel binding me still more strongly to England the 
farther Iam removed from it. 

The first sight of India has little which can please cron 
those who have beeu three months at sea, The coast is so flat 
us ouly to be distinguished when very near it by the tall cocoa 
wees which surround the villages ; and Juggernaut, which i a 
conspicuous sea mark, shows moroly threo dingy conical domes, 
like glass houses. The view of Sougor is still worse, being 
made up of marshes and thick Lrashwood on the same level lina 
af shore, and conveying at ance the iden, which it well deserves, 
of tigars, sorponts, and fevers. During the night of our anchor 
ing under its lee, however, few of us went to bed without reluc- 
tance; aincd, besides the interest which men feel in looking at 
land at all after do long an absence, E never saw such maguifi- 
cent sheet lightuing in amy life as played over it all night. When 
coupled with the unhealthy and dangerous chameter of tho place, 
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and the superstitions connected with it aa the favorite abode of 
Rali, it. was impossible to watch the broad, red, ominous light 
which flickered without more intermission than just served to 
heighten its contrast with darkness, and not to think of Southey’s 
Padalon; ond it luckily. happened that Kehuma" was on 
board, and that many of the party, at my recommendation, had 
become fimiliar with it during the voyage. By the way, what 
vast deal of foolish prejudice exists about Sonthey and his 
writiugs. Of the party on board, some had boon taught to think 
him a Jacobin, ¢ome an ultra-Tory, some a Methodist, some an 
enemy to all religion, aud some a madman, None had read 6 
line of his works, but all were inclined to criticize him; and yet 
all, when they really teed the formidable volume, were delighted 
both with the man and the poetry. Nor is ho the only poot for 
whom I suceceded in obtaining some justice. I repeated, at dife 
ferent times, some parts of the “ Ancient Mariner,” without tell- 
ing whose it was, and had the pleasure fo find that its dexcrips 
tions of nature in tropical countries were recognized by the offix 
core and more experienced pavsengors ae extremely vivid, and 
searcely exaggerated. ‘The chieftmate, a very hard-headed 
Scotchman, a grandson of Lord Monboddo’s, was peculiarly 
strack aod downright affected with the shrinking of the planks 
of the devoted ship when bocalmod under the lino, the stagnation 
and rolling of the deep, and the diminished size and terrible 
splendor of the noonday sun right over the masthead, “ina 
hot and copper sky.” He foretold that we should see something 
like this when the Grenville came to anchor in the Hooghly ; and 
verily he fabled not. ‘Tho day after our arrival off Savgor the 
sun was, indeed, @ thing of terror, and almost intolerable $ and 
the torrent, carrying down trees, sugar-canes, and corpses past us 
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every five minutes, and boiling as it met the tide-stream Tike 
milled chocolate, with itslow banks of jungle or of bare sand, wna 
as little promising to a new-comer us could well be conceived. 
Of these different objecta, the corpses, a you are aware, are a 
part of the filthy superstition of the country, which throws the 
dead, half roasted over a scanty fire, into’the sacred river; and 
such objects must always be expectod and perceived by more 
senses than one, The others, though also usual at the terminu- 
tion of the rains, were this year particularly abundant, from the 
great height to which the river had risen, and the consequent 
desolation which it had brought oa the lower plantations and 
villages. 

We arrived in Fort William on the evening of the 10th, 
‘Lhe impression made by the nppearance of the European houses 
which we paseod in Gardenreach, by our own apartments, by 
the crowd of servants, the style of carriages and horses sent to 
‘meet us, and almost all the other circumstances which meet our 
eyes, was that of tho extreme similarity of every thing to Rusela s 
making allowance only for the black instead of the white faces, 
and the differonce of climate, though oven in Russia, during 
summer, it is necessary to guard against intense heat. This im= 
pression wus afterwards rather confirmed than wenkeved. The 
size of the houses, their whiteness and Palladian porticoa, the 
loftiness of the rooms, and tho scanty furniture, the unbounded 
Dospitality and apparent love of display, all reminded me of 
Petersburg and Moscow; to which the manner in which the 
European houses are scattervi, with few regular streets, but 
cach with its separate courtyard and gateway, and often inter 
mixed with miserable huts, still more contributed. I caught 
amysolf several times mixing Russian with my newly-acquired 
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Hindovstanee, tuking of rubles instead of rupees, and bidding 
the attendants come and go in what they of course mistook for 
English, but which was Selayonic, I was surprised to fiad how 
Title Eagligh is understood by them; ont ef upwards of forty 
servants, there are only two who have the least smattering of it, 
and they kuow a few of the commonest words, without the 
power of pntting together or understanding a sentence. Tho 
Siroar, indeed, is # well-educated man, but of him we see com- 
paratively little, so that we have abundant opportunity and 
necessity for the acquisition of the native languages, After a 
manner, indeed, everybody speaks them, but we flad (I must 
say) our previous instructions in grammar from’ Gilchrist. ex 
tromely valuable, both as facilitating onr progress and as guard- 
ing ua from many ridiculous equivoques and blunders into which 
other griffins fal. * * * © * My situation hore is ox 
tremely pleasant—as pleayamt os it can be at a distance from 
such friends as those whom T have left behind; and T haven field 
of usefalness before me so vast, that my only fear is Jest I should 
Jose my way in it. ‘The attention and the kindness of the diffur- 
ent members of government, and the hospitality of the society 
of Calcutta, have been every thing we could wish, aud mores 
‘The arrears of business which I have to go through, though 
great, and some of a vexatious nature, are such as I see my way 
through. My own health, and those of my wif and child, have 
rather improved than otherwise since our landing; and the 
climate, now that. we have Toy rooms, and meaus of taking 
exercise at proper times of the day, i any ahing but intolerable, 
* * © © © Of what are called in England * the luxuries 
of tho East,” I cannot give-a very exalted description ; all the 
fruits now ia acason are inferior to those of England, The 
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oranges, though pledsunt, are small and acid; the plantain ie 
‘but an indifferent mellow pear; the shaddock bag no merit but 
juiciness and a slight ‘bitter taste, which is reckoned good in 
fevers; and the guava is an almost equal uixture of raspberry 
jam and garlic, Nor are one artificial Iaxuries more remark- 
ble than our natural. They are, in fuct, only intentions (judi- 
cious and olegant cortainly) to got rid of real and overs incon- 
veniences ; while all those cirenmstances ia which an Englishman 
mainly places his ideas of comfort or splendor, such a8 horses, 
carriages, glue, furniture, ete., are, in Culeutta, generally pal» 
try and extravagantly dear, In fact, as my shipmate, Colonel 
Pennington, truly told me, “the ral luxuries of India, whon we 
ean get then, are cold water and cold air.” But though the luxury 
and splendor are less, the society is better than Dexpected. The 
state in which the high officers of government appear, and the 
sort of deference paid to them in society are great, and said to 
be necessary in conformity with native ideas, and the example 
set by the first conquerors, who took their tone from the Mussul- 
mans whom they supplanted. All members of council, and 
others, down to the rank of puisne judges inelnsive, aro preceded 
by two men with silver sticks, and two others with heavy silver 
maces; and they have in society some queer regulations, which 
forbid any person to quit a party before the ae or bags 
of most rank rises to take Ieave. ” 

‘Thero are some circumstances ia Calcutta dwellings which 
at first surprise and annoy a stranger. ‘The lofty rooms swarm 
with cockronches and insects; sparrows and other birds fly fn 





and out all day, and, as soon ag the candles aro lighted, large 
bata flutter on their indented wings, like Horace’s cura, round 


cour lagueata tecta, if this name could be applied to roofs without 
20 
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any ceiling at all, where the beams are left naked and visible, 
Jest the depredations of the white aat should not be seen in time. 
. . . . . . . 

On the whole, however, you will judge from my deseription 
that I havo abundant reason to bo satistiod with my prosent 
comforts and my fature prospects, and that in tho ficld which 
seems open to me for extensive usefulness and active employ- 
ment, I have more and more reason to be obliged to the friends 
who have placed me here, , 

‘The country round Calcutta is a porfoct flat, intersected by 
pools and canals, natural and artificial, tooming with population 
like an ant-hill, and covered with one vast shade of fruit trees, 
not of low growth, like those of England, but, generally speaking, 
very lofty and majestic, ‘To me it has great interest; indeed, 
such a scone as T huve described, with the addition of a majestic 
river, may be monotonous, but cannot be ugly. 

Barrackpoor, the governor's country house, is really a beau- 
tifhl place, and would be thought xo in any country. Tt has 
what is here unexampled—a park of about 150 actos of fina turf, 
with spreading scattered trees, of u character so European that, 
if L had not been on an elephant, and had not from time to time 
seen tall cocoa trees towering above all the reat, I could have 
fancied myself on the banks of the Thames instead of the Ganges. 
It ia hence that T dato my letter, having boon asked to pass two 
days hore. Our invitation was for a considerably longer period, 
but itis as yet with difficulty that I can got away oven for a few 
hours from Calcutta, = * = 4 = 2. 

Of the religious state of India I have little as yet to say, T 
have bestowed the archdeaconry, mach to my satisfketion, on the 
senior resident chaplain, Mr. Corrie, who is extremely popular 
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in tho placo, and one of the most aminble and gentlemanly 1nen 
in manners and temper I ever mot with. 

Ta the achools which have boen lately catablished in this part 
of the empire, of which there are at present nine eatablished by 
the Church Missionary, and cleven by the Christian Knowledge 
Societies, some very unexpected facts have occurred. As all 
dipect attempts to convert the children are disclaimed, the paronts 
send them without ecruple, But is no loss strange than truo 
that there is no objection made to the use of the Old and New 
Testaments as a classbook ; that so long as the teachers do not 
urge them to eat what will make tham lose their easte, or to he 
buptized, or to curse their country’s gods, they readily consant 
to every thing elve, ond not only Mugeulmans, but Brahmins, 
stand by with porfect coolness, and listen sometimes with appar- 
ent interest and pleasure, while the scholars by the roadside arc 
reading the stories of the creation and of Jesus Christ. Whether 
the children themselves may imbibe Christianity by such means, 
‘cae whether they may suffur these truths to pass from their minds 
as woallow the mythology which we learn at achool to pass from 
ours, some farther time is yet required to show; but this; at 
Feast, T understand has been ascertained, that a more favorable 
opinion, both of us and our religion, has been, apparently, filt of 
late by many of those who have thus been made aoquatnted with 
its leading truths, and that somo have been heard to say that 
they did not know till now that the Englieh had a caste or a 
shaster.” You may imagine with what feelings I have entered 
the huts where these school are held, on seeing a hundred poor 
little children sented on the grownd, writing their letters in sand, 
or their copies on banana leaves, coming out one after another 
to read the history of the good Samaritan, ar of Joseph, proud of 








298 SKETCHES OF NATURE, ART, 





Biahop Heber to Hen. OW W, Wywe—Pirst Impressions of Lotta 





showing their knowledge, and many of them able to give a very 
good account of their studies. 

Thave been even much gratified at seeing the confidence and 
respect evidently shown by the elder villagers toward the clergy 
who superintond these achoola, Lyeaterday saw n man follow a 
German missionary to request that he would look at his little 
boy's copy; and Mr, Hawtayne, the secretary to the society for 
promoting Christian knowledge, scems ns well known and: ro= 
coived in the vicinity of his echools, na any Kngli#h clergyman in 
his parish. I have not as yot received any visits from the 
wealthy natives, though some of them have made inquiries 
through my Sirear, whether such visits would be agreeable to 
me, to which I of course answered, “ Extremely so." Their 
progrese in the imitation of our habite is very apparent, though 
still the difference is great. None of them adopt our dress (in- 
deed their own is so much more graceful and so much better 
adapted to the climate that they would act very absurdly in 
doing #0). But their houses are adorned with verandahs and 
Corinthian pillars; they havo vory handsome carriages, often 
built in England; thoy speak tolerable English, and they chow 
a considerable Liking for European society, where (which un- 
fortunately is not always the case) they ure encouraged or per 
mitted to frequent it ou terms of any thing lke equality. Few 
‘of them, however, will oat with wa; and this opposes a bar to 
familiar intercourse, which must, even moro than fsehion and 





John Ballism, keep them at a distance. 

‘They are described, especially the Hindoos, as not ill nflected 
to 2 government under which they thrive, and are allowed to 
enjoy the frnits of their industry, while many of them still 


recollect the crvelties and exactions of their former rulers. 
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‘This is, I fool, an unreasonable letter, but T know your friend- 
abip will not bo indifferent to details in which I am so much in- 
terested; and I have not boon sorry, while the novelty yet 
remained, to communicate to you my frst impressions of w 
country in all respects so unlike our own, aud yet so important 
toan Eoglishman, Lord Hastings appears to have been very 
popular here, and to have done much good. The ronds which 
he made in different parts of Calcutta and its neighborhood, his 
splendor and his extreme courtesy, mado him liked both by 
natives and Europeans. 

Adieu, dear Wynn. Present our mutual best regants to 
‘Mrs. Williams Wynn and young folk, and believe me ever, 

Your obliged and affectionate friend, 
Reorarp Cavourra, 





XVIML—VISIT TO A BRANMIN—TALK ABOUT FRANKLIN, AND 
NATURAL PHILOSOPHY, 


Bivkep Ficber 60 Box, 0, W. W. Wynn, 
Fort Wituians, Dec, Let, 1825. 

My Drax Wrex: 1 hope you will, ero thix reaches you, 
have reecived a long letter from Barrackpoor, giving an necount 
of my first impressions of India. By all which T have yet soon, 
Ido not think they were too favorable. The climate since I 
wrote is very materially improved, and is now scarcely hotter, 
and to the full as plensant as our finest August weather. ‘The 
mornings and evenings are particularly agreeable, and the sun 
during the day time, though still too Hot to admit of taking ex- 
erciao, is any thing but oppressive to those who ure setting etill 
under a roof or driving in a carrk The only plague, and a 
sore plague too, are the musquitoes. 
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Bishop Heber to Hon. C. W..W. Wyan—Vist to» Beskmte. 





T om constantly and sometimes intensely occupied, insomoch 
that I have as yet had no time whaterer for my usual literary 
pursuits, and eearcely any time for the stndy of’ Hindoostanee 
and Persian, or the composition of eermons, of which last, un- 
luckily owing to a mistake, my main stock was scat by another 
ship, which has not yet arrived, to that I have more trouble in 
this way than E expected, or than is very consistent with my 
other daties. 

Since my Inst letter I have become acquainted with some of 
the wealthy natives of whom I spoke, and we aro juat returned 
from passing the evening at one of their country houses, ‘This 
is more like an Ttalian villa than what one should have expected 
as the cesidence of Baboo Hurree Mohun Thakoor. Nor are 
his carriages, the furniture of his house, or the style of his con= 
versation, of a character leas decidedly European, He is 0 fine 
old man, who speaks English well, is well informed on most 
topics of general discussion, and talks with the appearance of 
much familiarity on Franklin, chemistry, natural philosophy, ote. 
His family is Brahminical, and of singular purity of descent ; 
Dut about 400 years ago, during the Mohammedan invasion of 
India, one of his ancestors having bocome polluted by the con 
querors intruding into his Zennanah, the race is conceived to 
have lost claim to the knotted cord, and the more rigid Brah- 
mins will not cat with them. Being, howover, ous of the prin- 
cipal landholders in Bengal, and of a family so ancient, they 
still enjoy to a great degree the veneration of the common poo- 
ple, which the present head of the house appears to value, since 
ean hardly reconcile in any other manner his philosophical 
studies and imitation of many European habita, with the daily 
and austere devotion which he is said to pructise toward the Gan- 
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ges (in which he bathes three times every twenty-four hours), 
and his veneration for all the other duties of his ancestors. He 
in now said, however, to be aiming at the dignity of Raja, a title 
which at present bears pretty much the same estimation here as 
« peerage in England, and is‘conferred by Government inalmost 
the same manner. 

‘The houso {s surrounded by an extonsive garden, laid out in 
formal porterres of roses, intersected by straight walke, with 
ome fine trees, and a chain of tanks, fountains, and eummer- 
houses, not il] adapted to a climate where air, water, and aweet 
smells are almost the only natural objects which exn be relished 
during the greater part of the year. ‘The whole ia Jittle less 
Italian than the fagado of his house ; but on my mentioning this 
similarity he observed that the toste for such things was brought 
into India by the Mussulmans, There are also swings, whirli- 
gigs, and other amusements for the females of his family, but 
tho strangest was a sort of ** Montagne Russe” of masonry, very 
stoop, and covered with plaster, down which, he said, the Indies 
used to slide, Of these females, however, we saw nono; io- 
deed, they were all staying at his towo-house in Calcutia, He 
himself received us, at the head of a whole tribe of relations 
and descendants, on a handsome flight of steps, in 2 splendid 
shawl by way of mantle, with a Jarge rosary of coral set in 
gold, leaning on an chony crutch with a gold head. Of his 
grandsons, four very pretty boys, two were dressed like English 
children of the sume age, but the round hat, jucket, and trow- 
sers by no means suited their dusky ekins so well as the splendid 
brocade caftans and turbans covered with diamonds, which the 
two elder wore, On the whole, both Emily and I have beou 
greatly interested with the family, both now end during our pre~ 
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vious interviews, We havo several other Eastern acquaintance, 
but none of equal talent, though several learned Moolabs, and 
ane Persian doctor, of considerable reputed sanctity, have called 
on me. The Raja of Caleutin, and one of the sous of Tippoo 
Sultan, do not choose, Tam told, to call til E have left the fort, 
singe they are not permitted to bring their silver sticks, lod 
horees, carriages, and armed attendants, within the ramparts. 
To all this nothing strikes me more than the apparent indiffer- 
“ence of thes men to the measures employed for exteniling Chris 
Uianity, and rendering it. more conspicuous in Hindoostan, ‘They 
com to think it only right and decent that the conquering nation 
should have its hierarchy and catablishment oo a handsome 
scale, and to regard with something little short of approbation 
this means we take for educating the children of the poor. Que 
of their mon of rank has absolntely promised to found a college 
at Burdwan, with one of our missionaries at its head, and where 
little children should be clothed and educated under his eare. 
All this is very short indeed of embracing Christianity theme 
selves, but it proves how completely those feelings are gone by, 
in Bengal at least, which made even the presence of a single 
missionary tho occasion of tumalt and alarm. I only hopo that 
no imprudence or overforwardness on our part will revive these 
angry feelings, Believe me, dear Charles, ever your obliged 
friend, Reoraco Caxcurra. 
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L—PRAYER FOR A FAIR TRIAL 
Queen Anne Boleyn to Hoary the Eighth. 


Ste: Your grace’s displeasure and my imprisonment aro 
things 40 strange unto mo, as what to write, or what to excuse, 
Tam altogether iguorant. Whereas you avnd unto mo (willing 
me to confess u truth, aud so obtain your favor) by such an one 
whom you know to be mine ancient professed enemy, T no 
soouer recoived this mossage by him than I rightly conecived 
Your meaning; and if, as you say, confessing a truth indeed 
ray procure my safety, I shall, with all willingness and duty, 
perform your command. 

But let not your grace ever imagine that your poor wit will 
ever bo brought to acknowledge a fault where not so much as a 
thought theroof preceded. Anil, to speak a truth, never prines 
Lod wife more Joyal in all duty, and ia all true affection, than you 
have ever found in Aune Boleyn; with which name aud place 
I could willingly have contented myself, if God and your grace’s 
ploasure had been go pleased. Neither did Tat any timo so far 
forget myself in my exaltation, or received quoenehip, but that L 








800 PUBLIC HISTORY, 





Queen Anne Boleyn to Tenry the Eighth—DPrayor for a Pale Tia, 





always looked for such an alteration as now I find; for the 
ground of my preferment being on no surer foundation than your 
grace’s fancy, the Ionst alteration I know was fit and suflicient 
to draw that fancy to some other subject. You have chosen me 
from a low estate to be your queen aod companion, far beyond 
my desert-and desire. If, then, you found me worthy of such 
honor, good your grace lot not any light fancy, or bad counsel 
of mine evemies, withdraw your princely favor from me ; neithor 
lot thot stain, that unworthy stain, of a disloyal heart toward 
your good grace, ever cast so foul a blot on your most dutiful 
wife, and the infant princess, your daughter, ‘Try ma, good 
King, but let me have a lawful trial ; and Jet not my sworn ene- 





mies ait a6 my accusers and judges; yoa, let me reecive an open 
trial (for my trath shall fear no open shame); then shall you 
see cither mine ianocence cleared, your suspicion and conscience 
satisfied, the ignominy and slander of the world stopped, or ray 
guilt openly declared. So that whatsoever God or you may de« 
tormine of me, your grace may be frood from an open censure, 
und mine offence being 20 Inwfully provod, your grace is at lib- 
erty, both before God and man, not only to execute worthy pun- 
ishment on me as nu unlawful wife, but to follow your affection, 
already settled on that party, for whose sake T am now a8 Tam, 
whore name I could some good while since have pointed unto 
. But if 
you have already determined of me, and that not only my death, 


your grace, being not ignorant of my suspicion therei 





but an infamous slandor must bring you the enjoying of your de- 
sired happiness, then T desire of God that he will pardon your 
gront sin therein, and likewise mine enemies the instruments 
thereof; avd that he will not call you to a atrict account for your 
unprincely and crucl mange of me, at his general judgment-scat, 
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where both you aud myself must shortly appear, and in whose 
Jodgwent, T doubt not (whatsoever the world may think of me), 
mine innocence shill be openly known and sufficiently cleared. 
‘My last and only request aball be, that myself may only besr the 
burthen of your grace’s displeasure, and that it may not touch 
the innocent souls of those poor gentlemen who, as I understand, 
are likewise in strait imprisonment for my sake, Tf ever T found 
favor in your sight, if ever the name of Anne Boleyn hath been 
pleasing in your ears, thon fot ame obtain this request, and I will 
80 Icave to trouble your grace any farther with my earnest 
prayers to the ‘Trinity to have your grace in his good keeping, 
aud to direct you in all your actions. ‘From sy doleful prison 
in the Tower, the 6th of May. Your most loyal and ever fhith« 
ful wife,* 


* “This letter contains 40 much aature, and even elegance,” says Hurne, 
“ext deserve to be teansmitted to posterity without any alteration ia the 
expression.” Tho original manuseript was partly dosteoyed by fire ix. V¥ai. 
This now to be deen in the British Museum, with tho marike of ite partis! mu- 
tilation by the dames “It is not woodesful,” says Bir Janes Wickintosh, 
“that the excitement of such a moment, if ft left Anno calmness enough to 
write, should rive her language to an energy unknown in hor other writings. 
If this explanation from Lord Herbert should be deemed inadequately to ac- 
count for the singular exactness and elegance of the composition, why may wa 
not suppose, consistently with its snbstantial authenticity, that 2 compassion 
ate confessor, oF ono lingering friend, may have aceretly lent bis hand to refine 
and elevate tho diction? Sir Thomas Watt, one of the fathers of English 
pootry (to take an Instance), conld not have forgotten that his heart bad ome 
been touched by hor youthful loveliness, and if be had been moved by # gov 
crous remembrance of affection to lend his help ‘at her utmost meed,' he 
would ussuredly not have disturbed any of the Inlmliable strokes of nature 
hich #he coald scarvely avoid, but which ft is unlikely that he with all Iie 
gealue could have invented.” —1, 
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TL—QUEEN ELIZABETH’S SPEECH AT TILBURY PORT. 
De. Bharpe to the Duke of Buckiagham. 


T remember, in eighty-cight, waiting upon the Farl of Leices- 
ter at Tilbury camp, and in eighty-nine going into Portugal with 
my noble master, the Earl of Exeox, I loarned eomowhat fit to 
be imparted to your grace. 

‘The Queen, lying in the camp one night, guarded with her 
army, tho old Lord Treasurer Burleigh cama thither, and deliv 
ered to the Earl the examination of Don Pedro, who was taken 
and brought in by Sir Francis Drake, which examination the 
Earl of Leicester delivered unto me to publish to the army in my 
next sermon, The sum of it was this: 

Don Prdro being asked, What was the intent of thelr com= 
ing? stoutly answered the lords, What, but to eubduo your no- 
tion and root it out! 

Good, said the lords; and what meant you then to do with 
the Catholics? He unswered, We meant to send them (good 
men) directly unto heaven, as all you that aro heretics to hell, 
Yea, but said the lords, What meant you to do with your whips 
of cord and wire? (whereof they had great store in their ships). 
What? said he; we meant to whip you heretics to death, that 
have nsiisted my master’s rebels, anid doue such dishonors to our 
Catholic King and people, Yea, but what would you have done, 
said they, with their young children? ‘They, said he, which 
were above seven years old, should have gone tho way their 
fathers went; the rest should have lived, branded in the fore- 
head with the letter L., for Lutheran, to perpetual boudage, 

This, T take God to witness, I recelved of those groat lords 
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upon exmmination taken by the council, and by commandment 
delivered it 10 the army. 

The Quoen tho noxt morning rode through all the squadrons 
of her army, at armed Pallas, attended by noble footmen, 
Leicester, Essex, and Norris, then Lord Marshal, and divers 
other great lords, where she made an excellent oration to her 
army, which the next day after her departure I was commanded 
to redoliver to all tho army together, to keep a public fast. Her 
words were these: 

“My loving people, we have beex persuaded by some that 
are cnreful of our safoty, to take heed how we commit ourself’ 
to armed multitudes for fear of treachery; but I assure you T do 
not desire to live to distrust my faithful and loving people. Lot 
tyranta fear; Lhaye always ¢0 bebayed myxolf that, undor God, I 
havo placed my chiefeat strength and safeguard in the loyal hearts 
and good will of my subjects. And, therefore, Lam come amongst 
you as you see at this time, notfor my recreation and disport, but 
being resblyed, in tho midst and heat of the battle, to live or die 
amongst you all, to lay down for my God, and for my kingdom, and 
for my poople, my honor, and my blood, even in the dust. Iknow 
T have the body but of a weak and feeble woman, but I have the 
heart aad stomach of a king, and of « king of England add 
think foul scorn, that Parma, or Spain, or any prince in Europe 
should dare to invade the borders of my realm, to which, rather 
than any dishonor should grow hy me, L myself will take up 
arma, I myself will be your goncral, judge, and rewarder of 
every one of your virtues iu the field, I know already for your 
forwardaces you have deserved rewards and crowus; and we do 
assure you, in the word of a prince, they shall be daly paid you. 
Tn the mean time, my Lieutenant-General aball be in my stend, 
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than whom never prince commauded more noble or worthy 
subject not doubting but by your obedience to my general, by 
your concord in the camp, and your valor in the field, we shall 
shortly have a famous victory over those cuemies of my God, of 
my kingdoms, and of my people.” * 


* This speech of Etizabeth (as a plece of martial rhetoric) hax never been 
surpamed. It was splendidly commemorated by Sir Jamos Mackintosh ia Kise 
defeace of Pelticr, when he describes the resistance which Queen Blizabeth 
offered to the schemes of universal dounation that were attempted by Filip 
I "That wise and magnanimons Princess,” says he, * plano herself in the 
front of the battle for the liberties of Barop, Though she bad to contend at 
‘home with the fanatical faction of Pillip, which almost oceupled Ireland, 
‘hich divided Scotland, and was not of contemptible strength in England, she 
‘sided the opprossod inhabitants of the Netherlands in thelr just and gloria 
resistance (o hia tyranny ; she aided Henry the Great in suppressing the aber 
inable rebellion which anarchical principles lind exelved, and Spantat arms haut 
supported in France ; and after « long reign of various fortune, in wiilet she 
provervel ber unconquered apirit through great calamtties and still greater 
dangers, she at length broke the strvagth of the euewy, and reduced his power 
within sach limita as to be compatible with the safety of England and of all 
Europe. Her only olfectual ally was dhe «pirit of hor people, and her poliey 
flowod from thas snagnanimous nature which in the hour of peril Geachew Boet- 
ter lesions than thoae of old reason, Her great heart inspired her with = 
higher and a nobler wisdom, which disdained to appeal to the low snd sordid 
passions of her people, even for the protection of their low and nord inter- 
cesta, becuse she know, or rather she felt, that thene are effeminate, erorpinyg, 
cowardly, short-sighted passions which shrink from conflict even in deferive 
of thelr own mean objects. Ine righteous cause, ehe roueed thore generoma 
affections of her people which stone teach boldness, coustancy, and foresight, 
and which are, therefore, the only safe guardians of the lowest as wall as 
highest intercots of a mation, In her memorable address to her army, when 
the invasion of the kingdom was threatened by Spuia, this woman of heroic 
spirit disdained to speak to them of their case, and their commorce, and their 
‘wealth, and thelr safety. Nos she touchod another chord—she spoke of their 
ational honor, of theie diguity as Englishmen, of ‘the foul acorn that Para 
or Spain should dare invade the borders of her realms ;* aha tireathod into 
them those grind and poworfal sentiments which exult vulgar men into be 
ves, which led them into the battle of their country armed with holy and 
luccsistible enthusiasm, which even cover with their wbield all dhe Iynoble ae 
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This I thonght would delight your grace, and no man hath it 
but myself, and such a8 T have given it to; and therefore I made 
bold to send it unto you, if you have it not already, 





M.—ON THE EVE OF THE BATTLE OF DUNBAR, 
Oliow Cromivell to Sir Arthur Heselrty, 
‘Dexpan, 9d September, 1550. 

Drak Sm: We are upon an engagement very difficult. The 
enemy hath blocked up our-way at the Pass at Copporspath, 
through which we cannot get without ulmost u miracle. He 
lieth 80 upon the Hills that we know not how to come that way 
withont great diffleulty ; and our lying here daily consumeth 
‘our men, who fall sick beyond imagination. 

I perceive your forces aro not ia a capacity for present 
release. Wherefore, whatever becomes of vs, it will lo well for 
you to got what forces you can get together: and the South to 
help what they ean. ‘The business nearly coneerneth all Good 
People. If your forces had bon in a readiness to have fallen 
upon the back of Copperspath, it might have occasioned supplics 
to have come to us, But the only wise God knows what is beat. 
All shall work for Good. Our spirits are comfortable, praised 
be the Lord—though oar present condition be as it is. And 
indeed we have much hope in the Lord; of whose merey we 
have had large experience. 

Indeed, do you get together what forces you can against 
them. Send to friends in the South to help with more, Let H. 
Vane know what write. Z would not make it public lest danger 


torests that hase calculation and cowardly selfishness tremble to hazard, but 
shrink from defonding.””—11, 
21 
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should acerue thereby. You know what useto make hereof, Let 


me hear from you. I rest, your servant, 
Oxtven CROMWELL.” 


IV—PLAGUE IN LONDON, 
Samuet Pepys to Lady Carteret. 
Woorwien, Sept, 4, 1665, 

Dean Manaa: Your Ladyship will not, I hopo, imagine L 
expected to be provoked, by letters from you, to think of the 
daty T ought, and should Jong since haye paid your ladyship, by 
mine, had it beeu fit for me (during my indispeusable attend 
ance alone in the city) to have ventared the afftighting you with 
uny thing from thence. But now that, by the despatch of tho fleet, 
Lam at liberty to retire wholly to Woolwich, where I have been 
purging my ink horn and papers these six days, your Ladyship 
shall fad no further cause to reproach me my silence. And in 
amends for what is past, let me conjure you, madam, to believe 
that no day Lath passed since my last kissing your handa, with- 
out my most interested wishes for your health, and the wninter- 
rupted prosperity of your Ladyship and family. 

T took care for the present disposal of what were enclosed in 
your Ladyship's to ma; anf in answer to that to Dagenham’s, 
return these from my Lady Wright, who, in hers to myself, 
gives assurance of my Lord Hinchingbroke’s being got upy and 
the health of the rest of her family. 

* Cromwell wrote this letter, ia the fall expectation that the morrow 
might terminate his victories and hia Wife, Tk was tho next moriing, at the 
first change of the cavalry, that ne the olouda rolled away, and the aun shono 
out, “I heard Noll say," says Hodgeon, “* Lot God ariacy—lot His enemien bo 


scattered!" 4 more sublime, and yet more simple warcry than even the 
eelobrated watchword of Napoleon from the foot of tho Pyramids, 
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My Lord Sandwich has gone to sea with a noble fleet, in 
wunt of nothing but a certainty of meeting the enemy. My beat 
Lady Sandwich, with the flock at Hinchinghroke, was by my 
lust letters very well. 

The absence of tho court and emptiness of the city, takes 
away all occasion of nows, save only such melancholy stories as 
would rather sadden than find your Ladyship any divertisement 
in the hearing ; I, having stayed in the city till above 7,400 died 
in one week, and of them, above 6,000 of the plague, and little 
noise heard day or night but tolling of bells; till I ‘could 
walk Lumber strovt, and not meet twenty persons from one end 
to the other, and not fily upon the Exchange; till whole fami- 
Ties, ten and twelve together, have been swept away; till my 
very physician, Dr, Burnet, who undertook to secure mo against 
any infection, having survived the month of his owa house being 
shut up, died himeelf of the plague; till tho nights, though much 
Jengthened, are grown too short to concen the burials of those 
that died the day before, people being thereby constrained to 
borrow daylight for that service; lastly, till I coald’find neither 
meat nor drink safe—the buteheries being everywhere visited, 
my brewer's house shot up, and my baker with’ his whole family 
dead of the plague. 

Yet, madam, through God’s blessing, and the good humors 
bogot in my attendance upon our late amours,* your poor errant 
i in a perfoot state of health, a8 well as resolution of employing 
it as your Ladyship and family shall find work for it. 

How Deptford stands, your Ladyahip is, I doubt not, informed 
from nearer hands. 

Greenwich begins apqos to be sickly; but we are, by com- 


* The marriage of Laily Carterot’s 4on to the daughter of Land Sundwidls, 
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mand of the King, taking all the cure we can to prevent its 
growth; and meeting to that purpose yesterday, after sermon, 
with the town officers, many dolefal informations wers rough 
us, and among others this, which I shall trouble your Ladyship 
with the telling. Complaint was brought us against one in the 
town for receiving into his house a child, newly brought from an 
infected house iu Loudon. Upon inquiry, we found that it was 
the child of a very able citizen in Grucious street, who, having 
lost already all the rest of bis children, and himself and wife 
being shut up and in despair of escaping, implored only the 
Jiberty of using the means for the saving of this only babe, which 
with diMeulty was allowed, and they suffered to deliver it, 
stripped naked, out at a window, into the arms af n friend, who, 
shifting into frosh clothes, conveyed it thus to Greenwich, whore, 
upon thie information from Alderman Hooker, we suffer it to 
remain, This, I tell your Ladyehip, as one instance of the mise 
erable streights our poor neighbors are reduced to. 

But, madam, V'll go no farther in this disagreeable discourse, 
hoping, from the coolness of the last seven or ofght daya, my 
next may bring you a mons weleome account of the lesscning of 
the disease, which God say Amen to, 

Dear madam, do me right to my good Lady Slaning, ia tell 
ing her that I have sent and sent again to Mr. Portor’s lodgings, 
who is in the country, for an answer to my letter about her 
Ladyship's business, but am yot unable to give ber any ac 
count of it. 

‘My wife joins with me in ten thousand bappy wishes to the 
young couple, und as many humble services to your Ladyship and 
them, my Lady Slaning, Lady Scott, and Mr. Sydaoy, whore 
return to Scott's Hall, if not burthensome te your Ladyship, will, 
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Tam sure, be as full of content to him as it will ever be of joy 
and honor to me, to be so esteemed. 

Dearest madam, your Ladyship's most affectionate and 
obedient servant, S. Pures, 


¥.—TRIAL OF THE SEV 





BISHOPS, 
From —— to John Ellis, 
Loxtox, June 90th, 1688. 

Sm: Yesterday the seven Bishops came to their trial, whieh 
held from morning till seven at night. We gave you an account 
of the jury in our Inst. The first twelve stood, only Sit Joho 
Borry was not there: they did not bring in thoir verdict last 
night, and itis enid they had not agreed upon it this day at four 
in the morning, 

‘The counsel, in handling the matter for the Bishops, divided 
the substance of the fnformation into two parts, whereof the 


snme cot 





sted ; the first was that thoy had maliciously, sodi« 
tiously, and elanderonsly made, contrived, and published, « false 
and seditious libel against the King, which tended to diminish 
his regal authority and prerogative : the second part of the plea 
for the Bishops was as to the special matter of their petition, 
which showed there was no malice ar sedition in it. 

As to the first point, much time was spent in proving the 
hands of tho Bishops: that of the Archbishop was proved and 
well known by several, but that of the other Bishops was not 
otherwise made out than by the belief and supposition of the 
witnesses, though their own xcrvants were subpamnaed against 
thoir masters, 20 that the Court was of opinion there was not 


sufficient proof of their handwriting, 








B10 PUBLIC RISTORY, 





Feet —— to Johm 1iit—TWal of the Seven Blsbopn, 





As to the Archbishop, it was objected that he could net be 
within ihe indictment, for that it was Inid in Middlesex, and his 
Grace had not been out of Surrey in seven or eight months. 
To this it was answered, that his signing and writing of the po 
tition, and sending of it over to be delivered in Middlesex, was a 
sufficient pablishing of it there. But the Court was divided on 
this point. 

‘Then the King’s counsel alleged that the Bishops had owned 
their handwriting in the council, and had also confessed the de« 
livery of the petition, It was repliod, on the Bivhope’ side, that 
they had owned their hands, bat after that the Lord Chancellor 
had required them to do it; aud that they bad done it, trusting 
to his Majesty’s goodness that vo advantage would be made af 
their confession agninst themselves. But they denied they had 
owned the delivery of the petition, much lose that they had pab- 
lished it; and there being no other evidence of it than that they 
hod been with the Lord Sunderland, and had offered his lordship: 
a@ sight of a petition, which he had refused, nor did he see them 
deliver it to the King, the Court said it was only a prosumption, 
and no proof, 

As to the matter of the petition, whether a libel upon the 
Government or no, the Attorney and Solicitor-Gencral munin« 
tained it was, for that it boldly meddled with the acts of tho 
Government, declaring his Mnjesty's toleration to be illegal, and 
thoroby tending to diminish the King’s authority and prerogative 
royal. 

‘To this the Bishops’ counsel replied that they laid done but 
what was the right of every subject, to petition the King, and 





that in matter of conscience, and upon the necount of religion, 
which they wore by their onthe and by the laws of the Jand to take 
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care of; and quoted several Jaws and statutes to that purpose. 
They urged also, that they did not declare the King’s declarntion 
of indulgence to be illegal, but said only that the Parliaments of 
62, 72, and 89 hai declared so; whereupon the journals of 
Lords and Commons were read, 

‘The Court was also divided in this point. The Chief Justice 
and Judge Allibone said that it was a libel, but Judgos Powell 
and Holloway were of a contrary opinion.* 

‘The attarney and solicitor were only for the King, and kept 
their ground against Pemberton, Sawyer, F Pollexfon, 
Treby, and Sommers, who were for the Bishops. 

‘This morning, between ten and cleven, the jury brought in 
their verdict, the Bishops attending in Court, not guilty in part 
or whole, which causes great joy. 








VL—SCOTCH REBELLION EN 17) 


Horace Walpole to Sir Hevace Mann. 
Axiinaron Sager, Sept, 18th, 1745. 
‘The rebellion goes on ; but hitherto there is no rising in Eng- 


land, vor landing of troops from abroad; indeed, not even of 





ours or the Dutch. ‘The best account I can give you 





tho boy haa apparently no enemies in Scotland, at least he has 
openly very few friends. Nobody of note has joined him but a 
brother of the Duke of Athol, ond another of Lord Dunmore. 


*" The counsel for the Bishops, the ableet of their profession in all Eny- 
lund, produced such arguments in their behalf that the judges wore divided, 
two of them declaring that the proofs did not extend to the making their pe- 
tition oF address a libel, and two of diem that they did, which cost Sir Rlcb- 
‘ard Holloway and Sir John Powell thelr seats on the bench as eoon as the 
term was over."—Kereaby's Memoirs, 
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For cannon they have nothing but one-pounders ; their greatost 
resoureo is money, They have forced Louis-d’ors. The last 
accounts Icft them at Perth, making shoes and stockings. This 
certain that m sergeant of Cope’s, with twelve men, pub to fight 
two hindred, on killing anly sixor seven, Two hundred of the 
Monroe clan have joined our forees. Spirit seems to rice in 
London, though not in the proportion it ought; and then, the 
person most concerned does every thing to check its progress; 
when the Ministers propose nny thing with regard to the robele 
lion, he cries,“ Pho! don’t talk to me of that stuff." Lord 
Granville has persunded him thnt it is of no consequence. Mr, 
Pelham talke every day of resigning; he certainly will as oon 
as this is got over |—if it is got over. So, at least we shall see 
a restoration of Queen Sophia, She has lain-in of a girl, though 
she had all the pretty boys in town brought to her for patterns. 
‘The youog Chevalier has set a reward on the King’s head; 
wo nre told that hia brother ia sot out for Ireland, However, 
there is hitherto little countenance given to the undertaking by 
France or Spain, It seems an effort of despair and weariness 
of the manner in which he has been kept in France, On the 
gronndier’s caps is written, “a grave or a throne.” He stayed 
some time at the Duke of Athol’s, whither old Marquis Tully- 
bardine sent to bespeak dinner, and has since sent his brother 
word thit he likes the alterations made there. The Pretender 
found pineapples there, tho first he over tastod. Mr. Breton, a 
great favorite of the Southern Prince of Wales, went the other 
day to visit the Duchess of Athol, and happened not to know 
that she is parted from her husband; he asked how the Dake 
did? “Oh,” suid she, * he turned me ont of his house, and cow 
he is turned out himself.” Every now and then a Scotchman 
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comes and pulls the boy by the sleeve: “Prince, here is another 
mon taken!" ‘Then, with all the dignity in the world, the boy 
hopes nobody was killed in the action! ‘Tord Bath has made & 
pivce of a ballad, the Duke of Neweastle’s specch to the Ro- 
gency; L have heard but these two lines of its 
“Pray eomslder, my Land, how dismatrous a thing, 
‘To have two Princes of Wales and never a King!" 

‘The merchants are very zealous, and are opening a great 
subscription for raising troops. ‘The other day, at the city meet- 
ing to draw up tho address, Alderman Hoathcote proposed a pe- 
tition for a redress of grievances, bat not one man seconded 
him. In tho midst of all this, no Parliament is called? Tho 
Ministers say they have nothing ready to offer; but they have 
nothing to notify! 

T must tell you w ridiculous incident: when the magistrates 
of Rainturgh wore searching honses for arms, they eame to Mr. 
Maule’s, brother of Lord Panmure, and @ great friend of the 
Duke of Argyle. ‘Tho maid would not lot them go into one room, 
which was locked, and, as she said, fall of arms. ‘They now 
thought they had found what they looked for, and had the door 
broke open—where they found an umple collection af coats of 
arnys | 

‘The Deputy Governor of Edinburgh Castle hns threntened 
the magistrates to beat their town about their ears if they admit * 
the rebels. Perth is twenty-four miles from Edinburgh, eo we 
must soon know whether they will go thither, or leave it and come 
into England. We have great hopes that the Highlanders will 
not follow him #0 far, Very few of them could be persuaded, 


tho last time, to go to Proston, and several refused to attend 
King Charles 11, when he marched to Worcester. 
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‘The Caledonian “ Mereory”™ never calla them * the rebels, 
but * the Highlanders. 
Adieu, my dear child, Thank Mr. Chute for his letter, 
which I will answer soon. I don’t know how to define my feel- 





ings: T dou't despair, and yet T expect nothing but bad. 


Yours, ete, 


P, S. Is not my Prince 





very happy with the bopes of 
the restoration of her old tenant? 


ViL—TRIAL OF THE REBEL LORDS, 


Horace Welpole to s 





in Hover Mann. 





Avian 





2 Sure, August fat, 1746, 





T am this moment come from the conclusion of the great- 
eat and most melancholy scene I ever yet snw. You will 
easily guess it was tho trials of the rebel lords. As it was the 
most interesting sight, it was the most solemn and fine; a coro 
nation is a puppel-show, and all the splendor of it idle; but this 
sight nt once feasted one's eyes nnd engaged all one’s passions. 
Tr bogan last Monday, Three parts of Westmingter Hall were 
enclosed with galleries, and hung with scarlet; and the whole 
ceremony was conducted with the most awfal solemnity and 


decency; except in the one potat of leaving the prisoners at dhe 








bar amidst the idle curiosity of some crowd, and even with the 


witnesses who had sworn against them, while the Lords ad- 





Journed to their own House to consult, No part of the royal 
family was ther, which was a proper regard to the unhappy men, 


who were become their victims. One hundred and thirty-nine 





Lords were present, and made a noble sight on their benches 
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frequent and full! The Chancollor was Lord High Steward; 
but though a most comely personage with a fine voice, his be- 
havior was mean, euriously searching for occasion to how to 
tho ministor that is no poer, and consequently applying to the 
other ministers in a manner for their orders; and not even ready 
atthe ceremonial, To the prisoners he was peevish; and in- 
stead of keeping up to the humane dignity of the law of England, 
whose character it is to point out favor to the criminal, he 
crossed them, and almost acolded at any offer they made tow- 
ard defence. I had armed mysolf with all the resolution I 
could with the thought of their crimes and of the danger past, 
and was assisted by the aight of the Marquis of Lothian in 
weopers for his son who fell at Culloden. But the first uppenr+ 
ance of the prisoners shocked mo; their behavior melted ma; 
Lord Kilmarnock and Lord Cromartie are both past forty, but 
look younger. Lord Kilmarnock is tall ond slender, with an 
extreme fine persun; his behavior a most just mixture between 
nity and submission ; if in any thing to be reprehended, a Tt 
tle affected, and his hair too exactly drossed for a man in his 
situation. But when I say this, it ie not to find fault with him, 
but to show how little fault there was to be found. Lord Cro- 
artic is an indifferent figure, appeared much dejected, and 
rather sullen; he dropped « few tears the first day, and swooned 
as soon as he got back to his cell. For Lord Balmerino, he is 
the most natural brave old fellow I ever naw ; the highest intro- 
pidity, even to indifference. At the bar, he behaved like a 
soldier and a man; ia the intervals of form, with cartlessne: 
and humor. He pressed extremely to huye his wife, his pretty 
Peggy, with him in the Tower, Lady Cromartie only sees hor 
husband through the grate—not choosing to be shut up with 
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him, as she thinks she can serve him better by her intercession 
without; she ix big with child, and very handsome, #0 are thelr 
danghters, When they were to be brought from the Tower in 
separate coaches, there was some dispate in whieh the axe nust 
go; old Balmerino criod, “Come, come, put it with me!” At 
the bar he plays with his fingers upon the axe, while he talks 
to the gentleman guoler; and one day, somebody coming up to 
listen, he took the blade and held it, like a fin, between their 
faces. During the trial a little boy was near him, but not tall 
enough to eee; be made room for the child, and placed him 
near himself. 

When the trial began, the two Earls pleaded guilty: Balme= 
rino not guilty, saying he could prove his not belng at the taking 
of the castle of Carlisle, as was laid in the indictment. Then 
the King’s counsel opened, and Sergeant Skinner pronounced the 
most absurd speech imaginable; and mentioned the Duke of 
by the papers, is dead.” "Then 
some witnesses were examined, whom, afterwards, the old hero 





Perth, * who,” said he, “ T se 


shook cordially by the hand, The Lords withdrew to their 
House, and returning, demanded of tho judges whether, one 
point not being proved, though all the rest wore, the indictment 
was false? To which they unanimously answered in the poga= 
tive. ‘Then the Lord High Steward asked the Peers severally 
whether Lord Balmerino was guilty! AM said, “ Guilty upon 





honor,” and then adjourned, the prisoner having begged pardon 





for giving the:n so much trouble. While tho Lords wore with- 








itor General Murray (brother of the Pre~ 
ler) off 


Balmerino nod asked him how he coald give the Lords so much 


drawn, the Sol 
tenders Mi 





asly and insolently weat up to Lord 


trouble, when his solicitor bad informed him that bis plea could 
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bo of no use to him? Balmerino asked the bystanders who this 
person was; and being told, he said, * Ob, Me, Murray! Iam 
extremely glad to see you; I have been with several of your 
relations; the good lady, your mother, was of great use to us at 
Porth.” Are not yon charmed with this specch? How just it 
wast As ho went away, he eaid, * They call me Jacobite; 1 
am no more a Jacobite than any that tried me; but if the Great 
Mogul had set up his standard, 1 should have followed it, for I 
could not starve." The worst of his ease is that, after the bat- 
‘tle of Dumblain, having a company in the Duke of Argylo’s 
regiment, ho deserted with it to the rebels, and has since been 
pardoned. Lord Kilmarnock S.a Presbyterian with four earl- 
doms in him, but so poor, since Lord Wilmington’s stopping a 
pension that my father had given him, that he often wanted a 
dinner. Lord Cromartie was receiver of the rents af the King’s 
eccond son in Scotland, which, it was understood, he should not 
account for, and by that means bad six hundred a year from 
the goverament; Lord Elibank, « very prating, impertinent 
Jacobite, was bound for him in oine hundred pounds, for which 
the Duke is doterminod to sua him. 

When the Peers were going to vote Lord Foley withdrew, 
a8 too well a wisher; Lord Moray, as nephew of Lord Balme- 
rino—and Lord Stuin—us I believe, uncle to his great-grand- 
father, Lord Windsor very affectionately said: “Tam sorry 
must say, Guilty upon my honor.” Lord Stamford would not 
answer to the name ef Henry, having been ehristened Harry. 
What a great way of thinking ou such am occasion! I was di- 
verted, too, with old Norsa, the futher of my brother's eoucu- 
bine, an old Jew that kept a tavern; my brother a« auditor of 
the exchequer has a gallery along one whole side of the court. 
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LT said, * roully feel for the prisoners!” Old Issachar replied, 
“ool for thom ! pray, if they had succeeded, what would have 
become of all us?” When my Lady Townshend heard her bus- 
band vote, she said, “I always thought my Lord was guilty, bat 
T never thought he would awn it upon his honor.” "Lord Bale 
merino said, that one of his rensons for pleading not guilty was, 
that ao many Indios might not bo disappointed of their show. 

On Wednesday they were again brought to Westminster 
Hall, to receive sentence ; and being asked whut they hud to say, 
Lord Kilmarnock, with a very fine vaive, read a very fine apeect, 
confessing the extent of his crime, but offering his principles as 
some alleviation, having his eldest son (his second unluckily 
was with him) in the Duke's army, fighting for the liberties of 
his country at Culloden, where his unhappy father was in arms 





to destroy them. He insisted much on his tenderoess to the 
English prisoners; which some deny, and say that ho was the 
man who proposed their being put to death, when General 
Sfapleton urged that ho was como to fight, and not to butcher; 
and that if they acted any such barbarity, he would leave him 
with all his men. He yery artfully mentioned Van Hoey’s 
lotter, and said how much he should scorn to owe his life to such 
intercession, Lord Cromartie spoke mach shorter, and 80 low 
that he was not heard but by those who aat very near him; but 
th 
tune in baying drawn in his eldest son, who is prisoner with 
him ; and concluded with saying, “If uo part of this bitter cup 
must pass from mo, not mine, Q Lord, but thy will be done!” 


y prefer this speech to the other. Ife mentioned his misfor= 





If he had pleaded not guilty, there was ready to be pirodueod 
against him a paper signed with his own hand, for putting the 
English prisoners to denth. Lord Leicester wont up to the 
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Duke of Neweastle, and sald, “I never heard so great au erator 
as Lord Kilmarnock ; if I was your grace, I would pardon him, 
and make him paymaster.” ‘That morning a papor had been 
sont to the lieutenant of the Tower for the pritonere; he gave it 
to Lord Corawallis, the governor, who carried it to the Honse of 
Lords, Tt was a plea for the prisoners, objecting that the late 
not for regulating the trial of rebels did not take place till after 
their crime was committed, ‘Che Lords very tonderly and 
rightly sent this plea to them, of which, as you have seen, the 
two Earls did not make use; but old Balmerino did, and de- 
manded council on it, The High Steward, almost in a passion, 
told him that when he had been offered council, he did not 
acrept it, Do but think on tho ridicule of sending thom the 
plea, and then denying them council om it! The Duko of New- 
caatlo, who never lots slip an opportunity of being absurd, took 
it up us a ministerial point, in defence of his creature the Chan- 
cellor; but Lord Granville moved, according to order, to nd- 
journ, to debate in the Chamber of Parliament, whero the Duke 
of Bedford and many others spoke warmly for their baving 
council; and it was granted, I said their, because the plow 
would have saved them all, and affected nine rebels who had 
been hanged that very morning particularly oue Morgan, a poeti- 
eal lawyer. Lord Balmerino asked for Forester and Wilbraham ; 
the Intter a very able lawyer in the House of Commons, who the 
Chancellor said privately he was sure would aa goon he hanged 
8 plead such a cause, But he came as council to-day (the third 
tay), when Lord Balmerino gave up his plea as fnyalid, and 
submitted without any speech. The High Steward then made 
his, very Jong and very poor, with anly one or two good pas- 
sages, and then pronounced sentence 1 
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Groat intercession is mado for the two Earls: Duke Hamil- 
ton, who has never been to court, designs to kiss the King’s 
hand, and ask Lord Kilumrnock’s life. The King is much in- 
clined to some mercy; bat the Duke, who has not so much of 
Cavsar after a victory, ax in gaining it, is for the utmost severity. 
It was lately proposed in the city to present him with the free 
dom of some company, one of the aldermen said aloud, “ Then 
letit be of the Butchers!” The Scotch and his Royal Highness 
are not at all guarded in their expressions of each other, When 
he went to Edinburgh, in his pursuit of the rebels, they would 
not admit his guards, alleging that it was contrary to their privi- 
leges; but they rode in sword iu hand, and the Duke, very justly 
incensed, refused to sce any of the magistrates, He came with 
the mimost expedition to town, in order for Flanders; bot found 
that the Court of Vienna had alrondy scnt Prince Charles thither, 
without the least notification, at whieh both King and Dake are 
greatly offended. When the latter waited on his brother, the 
Prince carried him into a room that hangs aver the wall of St. 
James's Park, and stood there with his arm about his neck, to 
charm the gazing mob. 

Murray, the Pretender’s sceretary, bas made ample eonfes- 
sions. ‘The Earl of Traquair, and Mr, Barry, a physician, are 
apprehended, and more warrants are out. So much for rebels! 
Your friend Lord Sandwich is instantly going ambassador to 
Holland, to pray the Dutch to build more éhips. I have re 
ceived yours of July 19th, but you sce have no more room left, 
only to say that I conceive a good idea of my engle, though the 
seal isa bad ane. Adiout 


P.S, Thave not room to say any thing to the Tesi till next 
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posts but, wuless she will sing gratis, woul advise her to drop 
this thought. 


‘VIIIL.—EXECUTION OF THE SCOTCH LORDS, 


Horase Walpole to Sir Horace Mann. 
Wasoson, Aug, 21st, 1748, 

You will porecive by my date that I am got into a now 
econe, ani that Lam retired hither like an old summer-dowoger, 
only that I have no tond-cater to take the air with me in the 
back purt of my lozenge couch, aud to be scolded. 1 have taken 
small house hore within the castle, and propose spending the 
greatest part of every week here till the Parliament meots ; but my 
jaunte to town will provent my nows from being quife provincial 
and marvellous. ‘Then I promise you I will go to no races nor 
asemblies, vor make comments upon couples that come iu 
chaises to the White Hart. 

L came from town (for take notice, I put this place upon 
myself’ for the country) the day after the execution of the rebel 
lords; I was not at it, but had two persons come to me directly 
who were at the next house to the scaffold; and T saw another 
who was upon it, so that you may depend upon my accounts. 

Just before thay came ont of the Towar, Lord Balmarino 
drank a bumper to King James's health, As the clock struck 
ten they came forth on foot, Lord Kilmarnock all in black, his 
hair unpowdered in bag, supported by Forster, the great 
Presbyterian, and by Mr. Home, a young clergyman, his friend. 
Lord Balmerino followed, alone, in a blue coat turned up with 
red, his rebellious regimentals, a flannel waieteont, and his 


shroud beneath; their hearses following. They were conducted 
22° 
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to a house near the scaffold; the room forwards had benches for 
apectators; iu the second Lord Kilmarnock was put, and in the 
third backwards Lord Balmerino ; all three chambers hung with 
black, Here they parted! Balmerino embraced the other and 
said, “My Lord, I wish I could suffer for both!” He had 
scarce left him before he desired again to sec’ him, and then 
asked him, “ My Lord Kilmarnock do you know avy thing of the 
resolution taken in our army, the day before the battle of Cullo- 
don, to put the English prisoners to death?” Ho replied, “ My 
Lord, L was not present; but since I came hither 1 have bad all 
the reason in the world to bolieve that there was such order 
taken ; and I hear the Duke has the pocket-book with the order,” 
Balmerino answered, “ It was a lie raised to excuse their bare 
barity to us.” ‘Take notice that tho Duke's charging this on 
Lord Kilmarnock (certainly on misinformation) decided this an- 
happy maa's fate! ‘The most now pretended is, that it would 
have come to Lord Kilmarnock's tura to bave given the word 
for the slaughter, os Tientenantgeneral, with the patent. for 
which he was immediately drawa into the rebellion after having 
beoa staggered by his wif, her mother, his own poverty, and 
the defeat of Cope. He remained wn hour aod o half in the 
house, and shed tears. At last he came to the scaffold, certainly 
much. terrified, bat with a resolution that prevented his beliave 
ing in tho least meanly.or alike a gentleman, Ho took no no 
tice of the crowd, only to desire that the baize might be lifted up 
from the rails, that the mob might see the spectacle. He stood 
J some time with Forster, who.wept over him, exhort- 
ch to the sheriff, 
and with a noble manliness stuck to tho recantation he had made at 


and pr 





ed and encouraged him. He delivered a long spe 





his trial, declaring he wished that all who embarked in the same 
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cause might meet the same fate, He then took off his bug, cont, 
and waistcoat with great composure, and, after some trouble, 
put on a napkin cap, and then several times tried the block, the 
executioner, who was in white, with a white apron, out of ten- 
derness concealing the axe behind himself, At Inst the Earl 
knelt down, with a visible unwilliiguess to depart, and afler five 
minutes, dropped his handkerchief, the sigual, and his head was 
cut off at once, only hanging by a bit of akin, and was received 
in @ scarlet cloth by four of the undertaker's men kneeling, who 
wrapped it up and put it inte the coffin with the body; orders 
having been given not to expose the hends, ns used to be the 
eustom, 

The scaffold was immodiately now-strowod with sawdust, 
the block new-covered, the executioner new-dressed, and a new 
axe brought. Then came old Balmerino, treading with the alr 
of a general. As soon ax he mounted the scuffold he read the 
ingeription on his coffin, as he did’ again afterwards; ho then 
surveyed tho spectators, who were in amazing numbers, even’ 
upon masts of ships in the river; and pulling out his spectacles, 
read a treasonible speech, which he delivered to the sheriff, and 
said the young Pretender was so sweet n prince, that flesh and 
blood could not resist following him; and lying down to try the 
block, he said, “If I had a thousand lives E would Jay them all 
down here in the same cause." He said if be had not taken the 
sacrament the day before, he would have kaocked down Wil- 
Viamson, the lieutenant of the Tower, for his il-usage of him. 
He took the axe and felt it, and asked the headaman how many 
blows ho had given Lord Kilmarnock, and gave him three 
guincas. Two clergymen, who attended him, coming ap, he 
said, “No, gontlemen, I believe you have already done mo all 
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the service you cau" Then he went to the corner of the scaf= 
fold and called very Ioud to-the wander to give him. his periwig, 
which he took off and put on nightcap of Scoteh plaid, and 
then pulled off his coat and waisteoat and lay down; but being 
told he was on the wrong side, vaulted round, avd immediately 
gare the sign by tossing up his arm, as if he were giving the 
signal for battle, He received three blows, but the first eertaln- 
ly took away all gonsation. He was not a quarter of an hour on 
the ecaffold; Lord Kilmarnock above half a eno, Balmerino 
certainly died with the intrepidity of « hero, but with the inson- 
sibility of one too, As he walked from his prison to execution, 
secing every window and top of the houses filled with spectators, 
he cried out, “Look, look, how they are all piled up like rotten 
oranges!” 

My Lady Townshend, who fell in Jove with Lord Kilmar 
nock at his trial, will go nowhere to diuner, for fear of meeting 
body is so bloody-mindod that 
Wales, whose intercession saved 





with « rebel pio; she says ev 
they eat rebels! The Prince of 
Lord Cromartie, says ho did it in return for old Sit W. Gordon, 
Lady Cromartic’s father, coming dowa out of his death-bed to 
vote against my futher in the Chippenham election. If his 
Royal Highness had uot countenanced inveteracy like that of 
Sir W. Gordon, he would have no occasion to exert his gratitude 
now in favor of rebela. His brother has plucked a very useful 
feathor out of the cap of the ministry, by forbidding any applica 
tion for posts in the army to be made to anybody but himself; 
resolution, T dare say, he will keep as strictly and minutely as 
ho does the discipline and dress of the army. Adieu! 


P.S. I have just received yours of August th. You had 
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not then heard of the second great battle of Placentia, which has 
already occasioned new instructions, or, in offect, a rocall being 
sent after Lond Sandwich. 





TX.—RATTLE OF FONTENOT. 
ion. Fhilip Yorke to Horace Walpole, 
Loxpox, May 10th, 174%, 

Dear Sm: I chould not have thought of replying upon you 
40 soon had you not invited me to it, by saying you expected from 
moa further account of the action; and had T dono it sooner, ft 
would not have boon easy to have adied any thing material or 
‘explicit to the first advices, which resemble always the confusion 
of the battle itself, One must stay till the emoke is a little 
cleared away before one can take a distinct view of any object. 
T think you very right in your judgment, that the French wore 
only not beat. Our repulse was owing, not to their bravery, but 
their adyantogoous eitnation and the number of their batteries, 
from which they had an hundred picces of cannon or upwards 
playing upon us without intermission. Nay, even under these 
difficult circumstances, the opinion of the most intelligent is, that 
had Ingoldeby done his duty, and the Dutch infantry behaved a8 
gulluntly as ours, thers was the greatest probability of our eur 
rying the day, I wonder the former was not superseded on 
the spot, and that Lastrow, who was seat to him with orders, 
did vot take the command of bis brigade and march direetly 
to the fort, which the enemy were beginning to desert, We 
might then have turned their infernal engines of death upon 
the artificers themselves, The Duke's behavior was by all ac- 
counts the most heroic and gallant imaginable. He was the 
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whole day in the thickest of the fire. When he saw the rauks 
breaking he rode up and enconruged the soldiers in the most 
moving and expressive terms; called them countrymen; that it 
was his highest glory to be at their head; that he scorned to 
expose them fo more danger than he would himself; put them 





in mind of Blenheim and Ramillier; in short, I am convinced: 
his presence and intrepidity greatly contributed to our coming 
off so well. Nor must I omit doing justice to Ligonier, who, 
the Duke writes, fought like a grenadier, and commanded like 
a general, Wis Royal Highness seems determined to keep up 
strict discipline, and drew out a pistol upon an officer whom 
he saw running away. Konigsock was run over and bruised 
by tho Dutch cavalry in their flight, insomuch that when the 
army marched to Lessines, he was left at Ath. I have not 
heard as yet, that the French plume themselves much upon 
nis run in a modester strain than 





their victory. Their ace 





usual. It was certainly a dear-bought advantage. You see by 
the * Gazetie” they have a great number of general officers 
killed and wounded ; their loss of private men is said to be from 
five thousand to ten thousand. Ligonier writes that they con 
fess it to be the latter, but whether he means the reports of 
deserters, or intelligence from the French eamp, I cannot tell. 
We may thank Count Saxe for our ill-fortune. It was he ad- 
vied them to creet so many battcrics and to throw up entrench 
ments along part of their line, against the opinion of the rest 
of the council of war, who were for giving us battle en 
rase campagne. Perhaps you may not have heard that the 
French, who are genorally reckoned @ polite enemy, used the 
prisoners whom they took at Bruffocl with great brutality, strip: 
ping the wounded, driving away the surgeons, and taking from 
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them their instraments and medical apparatus. Sir James 
Campbell died in their hands the next day. Doctor Wintring- 
ham was sent to visit hiv by the Duke, and found him lying 
in a cottage, within the enomy’s quarters, who had not boen 
hamane enough to give him any assistance, ‘This has ocen- 
sioned a pretty warm expostulation between the Dake and Mar- 
shal Saxe, who denies knowing or authorizing the behavior of 
their irregular troops at Bruifoel; but, by way of reerimfnation, 
accuses us of haying first violated the cartel by dotaining 
Belleisle. 

The orders which the States have despatched for their corps 
de reserve to joiu the urmy, and for trying the delinquents, alle- 
vinte the clamor which would otherwike be raised agninst them 
on account of the bad behavior of soveral regimonts, both 
horse and foot, in their service, One Appias, Colonel com- 
mandant of the regiment of Hesse Homburg, rode off upon the 
spur to Ath, with the greatest part of his men, in the very 
Voginning of the action, and, with nu impudent folly equal to 
his cowardice, wrote from thence to hia masters, that the allied 
army had engaged the French, and been totally cut to pieces, ex- 
copt that part which he had prudently brought off cafe. I hope, 
afer the lows of so much gallant blood, exemplary jastice will 
be done upon the guilty. 

Lord Chesterfield returned last Saturday from Holland, and 
looks much better in his health than when ho loft us; ¢ating, ne- 
gotiating, and the fat air of the country agree with him. He 
has concluded a treaty regulating the contingents of force and 
expense for this campaign. I wish it could haye been for the 
wholé war. Tho States agree to bring 52,000 meu into the 
field (including their corpx on the Lower Rhine) to our 40,000. 








825 PUBLIC HISTORY, 


Nos. Pailin Yorks to Mersce Walpole—laitie of Roabersy. 





In singos they are to furnish one-third, and we the rest. he: 
‘expense of the land carriage of artillery in to be borne by the 
government ia Flanders. I take it for granted they could be 
brought ta no moro, though it is 2 most unaccountable thing thas 
wwe should be at so much trouble to persuade them into what is 
abgolutely requisite, for thir own security and. independence, — 
Have you seen wy Lord's speoch at taking leave? It ia quite 
calculated for the language it is writ in, and makes but an 
indifferent figure in English, The thoughts are common, and 
yet he strains hard to give them an air of novelty, and the 
quaintness of the expression is quite @ 4a Francaise You may 
observe it is intended to steor wide of the alert, and military, and 
invective turn which reigus through Lord Stair's haranguc, and 
so far was pradent. 

Bosidos tho three regiments of Mordaunt, Rico, and Handa 
ayde, there is. draft of 540 men, fifteen per company, mado out 
of the Guards, which embarked on Sunday for Flanders. With 
these reénfurcements, and what the Dutch are sending, we hope 
to look the enemy once more in the face; and if Tournay does 
but hold out, some attempt will be made, either by diversion or 
attack, to raise the sieges 

Martin is returned as usual, re infect, People imagined he 
was gone to the Leeward Islands in search of Caylus, who threat» 
eng to invade Novis and St. Kitts, where T doubt we are weak. 
There ie an expectation that the Elector of Cologne will join his 
troops to D'Aremberg. If he doos, and Bathiany’s come down 
to the Rhine, we trust Monsicur le Prince must leave the coast 
clenr, and that Smessart’s corps ut Teust may be detached for 
Flanders. Yon seo, sir, we follow the Roman ne cede malis sed 
contra audontior ito, and really people are less dispirited with 
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thie than I expected, and fall of encomiums on the gallant 
spirit which has shown iteclf in onr officers and private men. 
And now, sir, I must heartily beg your pardon for this long let 
ter—I should rather call it despatch. ‘This I promise you, not 
to trouble you with one so long in haste, for Tam naturally a 
lazy correspondent ; but wheu the scribbling fit is upon me, it is 
a8 difficult to Ieave off, as it was uneasy to begin, One question 
let me put to you, and then Ihave done, Why are you quite 
immersed in re rustica? Put your papers in order, write some 
memoirs for the instruction of your friends, or Jf you will, pose 
terity, of your own nogotiations and Lord Oxford's ministry. 
Mothinks I should be loath to go down to fature times, either por- 
trayed with all the features of deformity which Lord Boling- 
broke's pen ean give, or whut is as bad, daubed over with the 
algn-post colBring of the Gazetteers, But I run on insensibly, 
and you will excuse my frecdom as the strongest proof that I can 


give you of the regard wherewith I amy ete, 
P, Youre. 


X.—WILKES, AND THE MIDDLESEX ELECTIONE.* 
Wiliam Strahan fo Lacid Hume, 
‘Lowoox, Apeil tat, 17 
Mr. Wilkes (the hero of our tale) made his appearauce 
here some weeks ago, gave notice of his intention to surrender 
himself at the bar of the King’s Bench next term, and walked 





* ‘The memorable (mnsnetions growing out of the Imprisoument of Wilkes, 
und whish made him a popular hero, terwiaated in vecuring to the British 
subject a most valuable muniment of erty, Lon Halifax, one of the Secre- 
turies of State, iaxuod! a roving commission, dirveting his messengers to xe 
for the authors, printers, and publishors of Xo, 46 of the "North Briton; 
ty apprebent and veieo thess, together with their papers, and to bring ther in 
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the strects as publicly ns he could woll do, to evade the attempts 
of his private creditors to secure him, 

When the election for the city drew near, he, an outlaw and 
a beggar, without a shilling in his pocket, offered himself as a 
candidate; and, contrary to all expectation, a spirit was quickly 
infused into the lowest class of people, which must have ensured 
iim success, bad the livery of London been composed in any 
great meaure of such. ‘The appearance for him st Guildhall 
on the day of election was considerable, not of livery-men, how= 
over, but of real mob. I was there upon the hustings and very 
near the candidates, so that 1 distinctly heard every word that 
was spoken. 

Wilkes? address (which you must have read in the papers) 
was delivered with more coolness and presenee of mind than 
could have been expected, from one who was actifg so bold a 
part, Harley, the Lord Mayor, spoke Jast and best, He saad 
he did not stand up to make apologies for his conduct in Parlin« 
ment, because he was not conscious it needed any; that no man 
afl, cuxtoly before bits, Tnder this warrant no Tess than forty-nine persons 
were arrested on suspicion in throe days; many as innocent sa Lord Fatifies 
himsolf, Tho mosrongera at longth diacovorod that Wilkes was the eulprit of 
whom they were in search, and reoekred verbal directious to rrest lim under 
the general warrant, Wilkes refused to obey, duclaring ft a ridiculous ware 
rant against tho whole English nation.” ‘The mossongery, after removing Dim, 
ransacked his drawers, and carried off all his private papers. Io wns com= 
mitted us a close prisoner to the Tower, from which, by reason of his privilige 
as a member of tha House of Commons, he wns shortly released on habeas 
corpas. Actions wore brought against the measongers and the Seoretarles of 
State, and notwithstanding obstinate aud vexatious resistance by the Govern- 
ment, heavy damages wore recavered. ‘The illegality of gencral warrants was 
affirmed in the etrongent terms from the Bench, and afterwards in doslarntory 
resolutions by Uke House of Commons, For fuller history of this case, the 


render ts reforred to the recent and valuable * Constitutloual History of Enge 
land,” by J. May.—H. 
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was @ firmer friend to liberty, or would go further in ite defonce 
than himself, but he was for liberty bounded by law; the only 
basis of true liberty; that in the high office he had now the 
honor to hold, it beloved him above all things to attend to the 
preservation of the public peace of the city; he therefore begged 
that, in their cheico of representatives, they would put him en= 
tirely out of the question, nnd fix upon those whom they thought 
best able-to discharge so important « trust. Upon holding up of 
ands the choice fell upon Mr. Wilkes to be one; but one~ 
fourth of those in the hall were not of the livery. From that 
moment his consequence began, though the poll ended against 
him; and yet greatly beyond what was expected. Daring ite 
continuance he appeared every day on the hastings, though he 
was more than once arrested there, at the instance of his pri- 
vate creditors, But he found ball for his appearance, braved it 
cut to the last, and was attended by a considerable mob every day. 

When bo found the poll gofag ogainst him, he publicly gave 
cout be would stand for Middlesex. ‘There he was likely to stand 
w Detter chance. An incredible number of petty frecholders of 
that county, from Wapping and its environs, Immediately do- 
lared for him ; and, on the day of election, he earried it with 
cage, and with very little disturbance at Brentford, though the 
whole road thither was lined with mob, who insulted every one 
who would not join ia the ery of Wilkes and [iterty. This suc- 
coss immediately reached London, and occasioned such an intox- 
ication in the mob—men, women, and children—that they spread 
thomselyes from Hyde Park Corner to Wapping, and broke 
everybody's windows who refiwed to illuminate their houses ; 
among the rest, those of the mansion-house of the Lord Mayor, 
who happened that night to sleep in the country, were quite de- 
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molished ; and though a party of aoldiers were at length sent fo) 
by the Mayoress, from the Tower, thoy, when they came (s 
general was the infatuation), seemed more disposed —t 
mob than to dieperse them, 

You will not easily believe it, but it is rao; that a 
of Grafton and Northumberland, and many others of the fire 
nobility, nay, some of the royal family itsolf (viz., the Princes) 
Amelia, and the Dukes of Gloucester and Cumberland), wer 
mean caough to submit to illuminate their windows upon'this fi 
famous occasion, in obedience to the orders of a paliry mob 
which a dozen of their footmen might easily have dispersed. Ti 
you ask mo why was not Wilkes secured on his arrival, and be 
fore he had acquired his present consequence? the answer ij 
plain; the ministry were part of them timid, ond part of then 
secretly his friends. Tho outlawry, says the present Attoraey: 
General, earmot he defended becanse of some informalities it 
the passing of it, and his predecessor who did pass it, is in oppo, 
sition. The Duke of Grafton, though then in town, is now al 
Newmarket; the Chancellor at Bath; the reat clectionoering 
different parts of the country, or skulking in town; but not one 
of them disposed to prevent the insult to their ronster, or to issu 
orders for a party of the Guards (and @ sraall one would have 
Deen sufficient) to clear the streets. 

The next night the same iluminations were again insisted 
‘on, and the same insolence, with the same impunity, was repeat 
ed. Strange, in troth, must it appenr to friends and to enemie 
at home and abroad, that « criminal, an outlaw, a man in every 
sense a wretch, should bo chosen by men who call themsslye 
loyal, to represent the very county honored with the royal resi) 
dence; and this attended, too, with many marks of insolenes 
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brutality, and disaffection. But after all, I do not think there is 
much to bo apprehonded from all this; there is actually no real 
disaffection existing here. We want nothing earthly to keep 
every thing in onder but « firm and spirited ministry. ‘This we 
are cortainly not blessed with, and what the continuance of this 
‘want may at length lend to, is indeed justly to be dreaded. 

I swill now offer 2ome probable conjectures om what is likely 
to follow upon allthis, On the 20th of this month, the first day 
of term, Wilkes is to surrender himself, and will certainly be at- 
tended by a considerable mob. Lord Mansflold, T am aasurod, 
will aet with becoming spirit, and will be properly supported by 
tho military; of conrae Wilkes will be committed to the Tower, 
for he has no privilege ; and Ireally think if this matter is rightly 
conducted, and the ministry mean that the Taw should takis its 
course, his sentenco may casily be carried into execution. On 
the 10th of May, the meeting of the Parliament, the farce will 
bo reeumed, and will probably have great effets: perhape no 
Jess than the total overthrow of the present ministry and the 
banishment of Lont Bute from this part of the kingdom. The 
case of this nobleman is really singular; divested of power, 
he retains all the odium of Prime Minister. Having loog 
since moet injudiciously pushed into office, and az injudi= 





cioualy retired from the political theatre, be hath ever since xe 
excised the power of recommending or rather nominating every 
succeeding ministry. ‘These have, by turns, spurned at and re= 
nounced their maker; aud, what is truly remarkable, though he 
has bad no influence in their couneils, though he has all along 
nover dared to interpose, even so far ns to occasionally Herre an 
humble retainer or dependent, yet, being well known to have 
named the mon, he ns made himself, in the public opinion, ulti- 
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mately responsible for thelr measures ; and will ere long, If Tam 
not mistaken, be made the scapegoat of all their miseonduct ¢ so 
that in tho end his master’s favor, of which he appears to hare 
little known how to avail himself, will cost him dear. 


XL—DEATH OF LORD CHATHAM. 
Lord Camden to the Dube of Grafton, 
April, 1778, Nu. Street. 
My pear Lorp; I cannot help considering the little ilncas 
which prevented your grace from attending the House of Lords 
last Tassday, to have been a piece of good fortune, as it kept 
you back from scone that would have overwhelmed you with 
8 
present. Imoan Lord Chatham’s fit, that ecized him as he was 
attempting to rise and reply to the Duke of Richmond. He fell 
back upon his seat, and was, to all appearance, in the agonies of 





and melancholy, as it did me and many others that were 


death. This threw the whole House into confusion; every per 
2on was upon his legs in a moment, hurrying from one place to 
another—somoe sonding for assistance, others producing aaltis, 
and others reviving spirits. Many crowding about the Earl to 
observe his countenance—all affected—most part really con- 
cerned ; nad even those who might have folt a secret pleasare at 
the accident, yet put on the appearnnce of distross, except oly 
the Earl of Y 
senseless body itself. Dr. Brocklesby was the first physician 
that came ; but Dr. Addington, in about an hour, was brought 
to him. He was carried into the Prince's chamber, and laid 
upon the table, supported by pillows. The first motion of Hife 





who eat still, almost as much unmoved as the 


* Either the Earl of Morohmont or Karl of Mansfield, 
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that appeared was an endeavor to vomit; and after he had div 
charged the load from his stomach that probably brought on the 
seizure, he revived fast. Mr. Strutt prepared an apartment for 
him at his house, where he was carried a8 soon a8 he could with 
safety be removed. He slept remarkably well, and was quite 
recovered yesterday, though he continued in bed. I have not 
heard how he is towlay, bat will keop my letter open till the 
evening, that your grace may be informed how he goos on. T 
saw him in the Prince’s chamber before he went into the House, 
and conversed a little with him; but such was the feeble state 
of his body, aud indeed the distempered agitation of his mind, 
that J did forcbode his strength would certainly fail him before he 
had finished bis speech, In troth, he was not in a condition to 
go abrond, and he was curneatly requested not to make the 
attempt; but your grace knows how obstinate he is, when he is 
resolved. He had a similar fit to this, this summer—tike it in 
all respects in the seizure, the retching, and the recavory ; and 
after what fit, as if it bod boen the crisis of the disorder, he 
recovered fast, and grew to be in better health than T had 
known him for many years. Pray heaven that this may be at 
tended with no worse consequences! The Earl spoke, but was uot 
like himself; his speech faltered, his sentonces broken, and his 
mind not master of itaclf, He made shift with difficulty to de- 
clare his opinion, but was not able to enforce it by argument. 
His. words wore shreds of unconnected eloquence, and flaches of 
the same fire which he, Prometheuslike, had stolen from 
heaven, and were then returning to the place from whence they 
were tiken. Your grace soos even 1, who am a mere prose 


man, am tempted to be postieal while I am discoursing of this 
extraordinary man’s gonine. ‘Tho Dake of Richmond answered 
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him, and I cannot holp giving his graco the commendation he de- 
serves for his candor, courtesy, and liberal treatment of his illastri- 
ousadversary. The debate was adjourned till yesterday, and thea 
the former subject was tuken up by Lord Shelburne in a speech 
of one hour and three-quarters. Tha Dake of Richmond sn~ 
swored; Shelburne replied; and the Duke, who enjoys the 
privilege of the last word in that House, closed the business, no 
other Lord, excopt our friend, Lord Ravensworth, speaking one 
word; the two other noble Lords consumed between three and 
fonr hours, And now, my dear Toni, yon must, with me, 
lament this fatal accident. I four it is fatal, and this great map 
is now lost forover to his country ; for, after such a publie and 
notorious exposure of his decline, no man will look up to him, 
even if he should recover, France will no longer fear him, nor 
the King of England court him; and the present sot of mlotaters 
will finish the ruin of the State, becanse he being in effect super 
anuated, the public will call for no other men. This is a very 
melancholy reflection, ‘The opposion, however, is not broken, 
and this diffi 
prospect is favorable. I think I shall not sign the protest, 


ace of opinion will wear off; so far, at least, the 





though, in other respects, T shnll bo very friendly. T have 
troubled your grace with a deal of ataf, but the importance of 
the subject will excuse me. 

Your grace’s, ete. Caupex, 


P,S. Tunderatand the Earl bas slept well last night, and 
i to bo removed today to Downing strect. He would have 
gone into the country, but Addington thinks he is too weuk.* 

* Tho death of Lord Chatham is the subject of a great historical painting 


by Cople rv is when Lord Chatham, after 
vain efforts to «peal, prossea bis hand on hia heart, and sinking into eonvule 








‘The moment chosen for the pict 
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‘XIL—COMMUNICATION BETWEEN THE AMERICAN COLONIES, 


Bore, Dr, Tonathan Mayhew 40 Hor, Tames Otie, dr. 
‘Lonn's Dax Mossixo, Sune 8th, 1766, 

Sim: Toa good man all time is holy enough, aud none too 
holy to do good, or to think upon it, 

Cultivating a good understanding and hearty friendship be- 
tween these colonies and their several Houses of Assembly, ap- 
pears to me to be so necessary a part of prudence and good policy, 
all things considered, that no favorable opportunity for that pur- 
pose ought to be omitted, 1 think such an one now presenta. 
Would it not be very proper and decorous for our Assembly to 
send circular congratulatory lettora to all tho rest without 
exception, on the repeal, and the present favorable aspect of 
things? Letters conceived at once ix terms of warm friendship 
and regard to them, of loyalty to the King, of filial affection 
toward the mother country, and intimating a desire to cement 
and perpetuate a union among ourselves by all practicable and 
laudable methods, A good foundation is already laid for thie 
latter, by the Iate Congress, which, in my poor opinion, was n 
wise measure, and contributed not a little to our obtaining « 
redress of grievances, however some may affect to disparage it. 
slong, Is eaght in the mrms of those who. stand near, whilst his sou, Willis 
Pitt, then a youth of seventeen, who had boon standing without the bar, 
eprings forward to euppdit, him, “History,” says am nble writer, “has no 
nobler scene to show than that which now occupied the House of Lords. The 
unswerving patriot, whose Jong jife had been devoted to his country, had 
telven to the Inst, ‘Tho aristocracy of the land stood around, and oven the 
brother of the eorereign thought llmeelf honored In belng one of his sup= 
porters; porty cumitles were remembered no more; every other feeling: was 
Jost in admiration of the groat spirit which seemed to ho passing away from 


among thom." After lingering a fow days, he dlod on the 11th of May, 1778, 
aged seventy. 


23 
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Porsuing this track, and never losing sight of it, may be of the 
utmost importance to the colonies om some future occasions, per- 
hnps the only means of perpetuating their Tiberties ; for whatmay 
be hereafter, wo cannot tell, how favorable soever present appear 
ances may be. It is not safe for the colonies to sleep, since they 
will probably always have some walefu enemics in Britain ; and 
if they should be such children as to do xo, I hope there are, at 
Teast, some persons too much ef men and friends to them to 
rock tho cradle, or zing lullaby to them. You have heard of the 
communion of churches, and I am, very carly to-morrow morn- 
ing, to vet out for Rutland, to assist at an ecclesinatical council. 
Not expecting to return this week, while T was thinking of this 
in my bed, with the dawn of day, the grent use and importance 
of a communion of colonies appeared to me in a very strong: 
light, which detcrmined me irmodiately to set down these hints 
in order to transmit them to you. Not knowing but that the 
House may be prorogued or dissolved before my return, or Baye 
ing an opportunity to speak to you, you will make such « use of 

them as you think propor, or nono at all. 

Thave had a sight of the answer to the last oxtraordinsry 
speech, with which I was much pleased. It appears t0 moe 
solid and judicious, und though spirited, not more so than the 
case absolutely required, unless we could be content to have am ab- 
solute and wncontrolluble, instead of a limited and constitutional 
Governor. J eannot think the man will have one wits and good, 
ranch leas one truly great man at home, to stand by him, fa so 
open and flagrant an attack upon our charter right aud privileges, 
But the less asperity in language tho bettor, provided there is 





* Spcech of Governor Bernard, 
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firmness in adhering to our rights in opposition to all) ene 
4 cronchments. 
: Lom, sir, your most obedient, humble servant, 

JoxaTiian Maxinew, 


XIE —CORRESPONDENCE BETWEEN LORD HOWE AND DIL 
FRANKLIN AS TO PEACE. 


Lord Howe to Dr. Frandita, 
Enatx, June 20h, 1776. 

I cannot, my worthy friend, permit the letters and parcels 

which I have sent (in the state I received them), to be landed, 
without adding » word upon the subject of the injarious extrem- 
ities in which our unhappy diaputos have engayed us. 
; You will learn the nature of my raledion from tho official 
: despatches which I have recommended to be forwarded by the 
same conveyance. Retaining all the earnestness I ever ex- 
pressed to see our differences accommodated, I shall conceive, if 
I meet with the disposition in the colonies which I was once 
tunght to expect, the most flattering hopes of proving serviceable 
in the objects of the king’s paternal solicitude, by promoting the 
establishment of lasting peace and union with the colonics. Buty 
if the deep-rooted prejudices of America, and the necessity of 
preventing her trade from passing into foreign channels, must 
keep us still a divided people, I shall, from every private as well 
a8 public motive, most hoartily lament that this is not the mo- 
mont whoroin those great objects of my ambition are to be ab 
tained, and that J am to be longer deprived of an opportunity to 
assure you, personally, of the regard with which I am your sine 
cere and faithful humble servant, 


Howr. 
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P.S. Iwas disappointed of the opportunity I expected for 
sending this letter ot the time it was dated, and have ever since 
been prevented, by calms and contrary winds, from getting here 
to inform General Howe of the commission with which T have 
the satisfhetion to be charged, and of his boing joined in it. 


‘Ove oF Saxpr Moox, 12th of July. 


XIV.—IN REPLY. 
Dn. Franklin to Lord Howe 
Puuaveurnsa, July 90th, 1PT6, 

Mr Loxp: I received safe the letters your Lordship so kindly 
forwarded to me, und beg you to uccept my thanks. 

‘The official despatches to which you refer me contain noth~ 
ing more than what we had scon in the act of Parliament, view: 
“Offers of pardon upon submission,” which I was sorry to find, 
as it must give your Lordship pain to be sent #0 far on #0 hopes 
less a business. 

Dire 


vory partios injured, expresses, indeed, that opinion of our iguo~ 








ing pardons to be offered to the colonies, who are tha 


tance, basoness, and inecnsibility which your uninformed and 
proud nation has long been pleased to entertain of us; but it ean 
have no other effect than that of increasing our resentments. Tr 
ix impossible we shonld think of submission to s government 
that has, with the most wanton barbarity and cruclty, bummed 
our dofencoloes towns in the midst of winter, excited the savages 
aad our slaves to murder 
their masters; and is even now bringing foreign mercenaries to 





to masencre our (peaceful) farm 


deluge our settlements with blood, ‘These atrocious injuries 
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have extinguished every spark of affection for that parent coun- 
try we once held eo dear; but were it possible for ws to forgot 
and forgive them, it is not possible for you (I mean the British 
nation) to forgive the people you have so heavily injured; you 
ean never confide again in those ax fellow-subjects, and permit 
them to enjoy equal freedom, to whom you know you have 
given such just causes of Insting enmity ; and this must impel 
you, were we again under your government, to endeavor the 
est tyranny, aod obstructing, by 
every means in your power, our growing strength and pros 
perity. 

But your Lordship montions “ the king's paternal aolicitade 
for promoting the establishment of Insting peace aud union with 
the colonies." If, by peace, is here meant a peace to be entered 
into by distinct States now at war, anid his Majesty has: given 


breaking our spirit by the se 





your Lordship powers to treat with us of such a pance, I may 
venture to gay, though without authority, that I think a troaty 
for that purpose not quite impructicable, before we enter into 
foreign alliances. But I am persuaded you have no such 
powers. Your nation though, by punlahing those American 
governors who have fomented the discord, rebuilding our burnt 
towns, and repairing, as far as possible, the mischiofs dono ws, 
sho might recover a great share of our regard, and the greatest 
share of our growing commerce, with all the advantages of that 
additional strength to be derived from u friendship with us; yet 
I know too well hor abounding pride and deficfent wisdom to 
believe she will ever take such salutary mongures. Hor fond« 
noss for conquest, a8 a warlike notion, her lust of dominion, as 
an ambitious onc, apd her thirst for a gainful monopoly, as a 


commercial one (none of them legitimate causes of war), will 
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join to bide from her eyes every view of her truo interest, and 
continually goal her on in these ruinous, distant expeditions, so 
destructive both of lives and of treasure, that they mut prove ax 
pernicious to her, in the end, as the Crusades formerly wore to 
moat of the nations of Europe. 

Thave not the vanity, my Lond, to think of Sntimidation, by 
thus predicting the eff aow it will in Binge 
Yana have the fate of all my former predictions—aot to be Be 
lieved till the event ehall veri 





8 of this war, for T 





Long did I endeavor, with unfeigned and unwearied zeal, to 
preserve from breaking that five and noble porcelain vase—the 
British empire ; for I knew that, betty once brokeo, the separate 
parts could not retain even their share of the strength and valae 


that existed in the whole; and that a porfvct reunién of thone 
parte could scarce ever be hoped for, Your Lordehip may pos 
sibly remember the tears of joy that wetted my cheek whea, at 
your good sister's in Londou, you once gave me expectations 
that a reconciliation would soon take place. Chait the misfore 
tune to find these expectations disappointed, and to be treated 9a 
the cause of the mischiof I was luboring to prevent. My eons 
lation, under that groundless and malevolent treatment, was, 
that I retained the friendship of many wise and good men in 
that country; and, among the rest, some share in the regard of 
Lord Howe. 

‘The welkfounded ceteom, and, pormit mo to say, alfeotion, 
‘¢ for your Lordship, make it painful to 
a conducting a war, the great ground of 





which I shall always ha 
me to see you engaged 
which (as deseribed in your letter) is * the necessity of prevent 
ing the American trade from passing into foreign channels.” "Bo 
me, it aeems that neither the obtaining nor retaining any trade, 
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how valuable soever, is an object for which men may justly spill 
each other's blood ; that the trae and sure means of extending 
and securing commerce aro the goodness and cheapness of com- 
modities ; and that the profits of no trade can ever be equal to 
the expense of compelling it, aud holding it by fects and armies. 
T consider this war against us, therefore, as both unjust aud un- 
wise; and T am persuaded that cool and dispassionate posterity 
will condemn to infamy those who advised it; and that even 
success will not save from some degree of dishonor those who 
have voluntarily ongaged to conduct it. 

Tknow your great motive in coming hither was the hope of 
being instrumental ina reconciliation; and I believe, when you 
find that to be impossible on any terms given you to propose, 
you will then relinquish so odious a command, and return to a 
more honorable private station, 

With the greatest and most sincere respect, I have tho honor 
to be, my Lord, your Lordship’s most obedient humble servant, 

B, Frawkery, 





XV.—REBUKING A SUGGESTION FOR ESTABLISHING A MON- 
ARCHY, AND PLACING HIM AT [TS HEAD, 


General Washington to Col, Lewis Neola. 
Newnrno, May 284, 1782. 
Sm: With # mixture of great surprise and astonishment, I 
have real with attention the sentiments you have submitted to 
wy perasal. Be assured, siry no occurrence during the course 
of the war has given me snore painful sensationg, than your ine 
formation of there being such ideas existing in the army as you 
have oxpressed, and Tmust view with abhorrence and reprehend 
with severity. For the present the communication of thew will 
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rest in my own bosom, unless some further agitation of the 
matter shall make a disclosure necessary. 

Tam much ata loss to conceive whot part of my ana 
conld have given encouragement to an address, which to me 
seems big with the greatest misehiefs thut can befull my eountey. 
II am not deceived in tho knowledge of myself, you could not 
have found a person to whom your schemes are more disagree 
able, At the same time, in justice to my own feelings, I mast 


add, thnt no mun possesses a more sincere wish to see ample 
Justice dono to the army than Ido; and as fur as my powers 


and influence in a constitutional way extend, thoy shall be om- 
ployed to the utmost of my abilities to effect it, should there be 
any occasion. Let me conjure you then, if you have any regard 
for your country, coucern for yourself or your posterity, or 
spect for me, to bunish these thoughts from your mind, and mower 
communicate as from yourself or any one elee, a sentiment of 


the like nature. Lam, sir, ote., 
Gro. Wasmoron, 





XVIL—RECEPTION OF FIRST AMERICAN MINISTER BY 
GEORGE THE THIRD.” 


John Adame t0 Secretary Joy. 
‘Bart Horet, Wasrannares, Jano 24, 1785, 
Dear Sm: During my interview with the Marquis of Car 
marthen, he told mo that it was customary for every foreign 
minister, at his first presentation to the King, to make bis 


® Ie will be interesting to compare with ¢his narrative of Mr, Adams, 
contained in the fourt: volume of his works, the account given by Mr 
Ktnsb, in Iie Momoranda of his residence et the Court of St, Jamews, OF 
his own recent reception, “February 12th:—Hnd my reception. A come 
petant knowledge of the world may serve to guide way one in the oie 


4 











ILLUSTRATED BY LETTERS, B45 


— 
Vola Addaras fo John disy—Teception of Bret Americas Miaiice by Oerpe thy TatniL 








Majesty some compliments conformable to the spirit of his Tener 
of eredeneo; and when Sir Clement Cottrell Dormer, the master 
of the ceremonies, came fo inform me that he should accompany 
me to the Sceretary of State Od Court, bo said that every foteign 


mon walks of life, wherever be may be thrown; more especially if he carry 
with him the eardinal maxim of good breeding everywhore, a wish to plonse, 
and an unwillingness to offend, But if, even in private soclety, there are rules 
not to be known but by experience, and if these differ in different places, I 
could not feel wholly insensibile to the approach of an oecasion #0 new to me. 
My firet desire was, not to fail in the public dutics of my mission; the nest, 
10 pass properly through the scenes of offictal and persoual ceremony, to 
which it esposod me. At the head of them was my introductfon to the Sov- 
erulgn. I dosired to do all that full respect roquired, but not more; yet—the 
‘extemal observances of it—what where they? ‘They defy exnct definition be- 
forehand, and T had never ¢een them, From the restraints too, that prevail 
fn these apheres, lapses, if you fall into them, are little apt to be told to you; 
which increases your eolicitude to avoid them, Thad, in some of my inter- 
course, caught the impresion that simplicity was considered bost adapted to 
much an introduction ; al¥o, that the Prince Ragent was not thought to be 
fond of set epeeches, ‘This waa all that I oould collect, But simplicity, all 
Auow, is a relafiye ides, and often attainable, in tho right sense, only through 
tho highest arf, and on full experience. 

“‘Tarrived before tho bour appointed, My carriage having the entré, or right 
to the private entrance, I went through St. James's Park, and got to Carlton 
Houw by the paved way, through the gardens, Even this approach was 
alrencly filled with carriages. I was get down at a sida door, wherw stood 
vorvants in the Prince's livery. Gaining the hall, pervone were Wega in various 
costames, Among them were yeomen of the Guard with Thalbords in their 
hands; they had velvet hats with wreaths round them, and rosetten in thelr 
hoos, From the courtyard, which opened through tho columny of a fine 
portico, bands of muslo were heard. Currloges, ns ia a stream, were. ap- 
proaching by this access, through the double gates that separated the royal 
residence from the atreet. The company arriving by this accom entered 
through the portico, and turned off to the right, I went to the left, chrough: 
a vestibule leading to other rooms, into which none went ‘but those having 
the catré. ‘These cousisted of cabinet mintsters, the diplomatic corps, pereons 
‘in chief employment about the Court, and a fow othors, the privilege being in 
Web cateom, Knights of the Garter appeared to bave it, for I observed their 
fosigniam roand the kneo of several. There was the Lond Steward with his 
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minister whom be bad attended to the Queen had always made 
a harangue to her Majesty, snd he understood, though: be had 
not been prosent, that they always harangued the King. 

On Tuesday evening, the Baron de Lynden ealled upom me, 








badge of office; the Lord Chamberlain, with his gold stick and silver etic, 
Tho fureign utbassadors aud suinisters wore their national custom; the 
eabinot ministers, such as we soe In old portraits, with bag and «word; the 
Lord Chancellor and other funetionaries of the law, lied Diack gill: glores ‘id 
fall wigs; the Lishoys aud dignitaries of the Chureh had aprons of black silk, 
‘Tho walls wero covered with paintingr If these wore historical, so wee thee 
rooms. Ax I looked through them J thought of the scones desesited by Dod: 
dington; of the Pelhams, the Rolingbrukes, the Hilleboroughs ; of the aneo- 
otes and personalities of the English Court and Cabinet in those days, The 
‘cumpany stood conversing ; here you saw an ambassador and cabinee mini 
tor engaged—there a couple of the latter; in the recess of a window a bishop 
and the Lord Chancellor, and x0 on, The Prince had not yet Jef his apart 
ment. Half an hour went by, when Sir Robert Chester, master ef ceneponlen, 
said to mo that in a fow minutiae he would conduct mo to the Prinos The 
Spanish umbasaador had gone ia, and Twas next in turn, When hocene ot, 
the master of consmonics advanced with moe to the door, Opening it he fof 
ma Tentored alone, ‘The Prince waa standing, with Lord Castleragh be 
him. No ono elao was in the room, Holding in my hand the lettor of ere 
denos, I approached, as to a private gentleman, and sald, in the common tone 
‘of conversation, that it was from the President of the United States, appoiimte 
ing me tholr Envoy Extraordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary at the Court 
of bis Royal Highmess; and that I had been directed by tho Presideut to 
say, that Tcould in no way better serve the United States, or gain his appre 
betion, than by using all my endeavors to strongthen and prolong the geod: 
understanding that happily ebsisted between the two countries’ ‘Tha 
Prince took the letter and banded It to Lord Castlereagh, He them sald that 
he wonld ‘ever be ready, on his part, to act upan the sentiments I had ex. 
prossed; that I might nesure the President of this; for that he sincerely 
desired to losep up and improve the friendly relations which he regarded a 
to much to the advantage of both.’ I repiisd I would do so. The purpose 
‘of tho Interview eeeming to be accomplished, I had supposed it would here 
end, and was about withdraw; but the Prince prolonged it, He congratulated 
me on my arrival. He inquired for the health of Mr. Adama, and spake of 
others who liad preceded me in the snfssion; going back as far a8 the Gret 
Mr, Pinckney. OF him, and Mr. King, his inquiries wero minute, Be made 
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and sald he came from the Baron de Nolken, and they had been 
conversing upon the singular sitaation Twas ia, and they agrood 
in opinion that it was indizpenaable that I should mako a speech, 
and that that speech should bo ae complimentary a# possible. 


‘others, which it gave mo still more pleasure to wnswer. Ho asked if T knew 
the Indies from my country, then in England, who had made auch favor 
ble fmapressions in their society, naning Mra. Patterson, since Matehioncox 
of Wellesley, and her alaters, the Mas Catons, of Maryland, I repliod that T 
did, and responded to his gratifying notice of thoan my fair eounteywornen. 
A fow moro remarles on the climate of the two eouinteies elowed the audience, 
10 would be ont of place in me to porinay the exterior qualitios of thie mouarch. 
Tho commanding union of them has often Been a theme in his own dominions. 
‘He was thon in hia fifty-sixth year; but in fine hoalth, and maintaining the 
erect ambitious carriage of early life. Iwill only say, that he made his audi- 
ence of foreign ministers a pleaanrable duty to them, instend of a ropulaivo 
ceremony, The envoy extraordinary and misiater plonipotentiary from Sicily 
and Noplos, Count Ludelf, had hie reception immediately after nine, 

“When tho Prince camo from bis apartinenta, called, in the nto of 
palnows hia closet, into the enters rooms, T preaented to. him Mr, John Adame 
Smith, as Public Sooretary of the Lagation, and Me, Ogle T aes attaohod 
10 Itpersonally. Other epocial preventations took place; seaomynt: them that 
of the Prince of Hesse Homberg, by Lord Stewart, both distinguished in. the 
thon recent battlos of the continent, The Prince Regent moved about thor» 
rooms until he had addrewed everybody; all waiting his walutation, Doors 
hitherto shut, now opened, when # now eoene appeared. You bebeld, in a 
gorgoous mast, the company that had turned off to the right, The opening of 
the doors was the aignal for the commencement of the genorsl Toros. T ro 
mained, with others, to sec It. All passed, ove by one, before the Prince; 
each receiving a momentars salutation, ‘To n fow he addressed conreneation, 
but brioily as it stoppod the line, All wore in rich costume. Mon of genius 
and pcience were Uherv; the nobility were numerous; so were the military, 
Thore were from forty to fifty generals; perhaps ax many admirals ; with 
hrongs of officers of rank inferior. 1 remarked upon the number of wounds 
el, ‘Who is that’ I asked, ‘pallid, but with « countenance eo animated ?* 
‘That ls Geoerxl Walker,’ Twas told, “who was plereed with bayonets whilst 
loading on the assault at Badajor ;* and he, close by, tll bat timping * *Golo- 
nel Ponsonby ; ho was left for dead ut Waterloo; the cavalry, it wus thought, 
had trampled upon hin,’ Then cathe one of the Tike port, bat deprived of a 
Jeg, and ne he mored slowly onward, the whiaper went *Thet's Lot Ane 
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All this was conformable to the advice lately given by the Count 
do Vergonnes to Mr, Jefferson; so that, finding it was a custom 
established at both these great Courts, and that this Court and 
the foreign ministers expected it, I thought I could not avoid 
it, although my first thought and inclination had been to deliver 
my credentials silently and retire. 

At ono on Wodnesday, the master of ceremonies called at: 
house and went with me to the Sccretary of State's office, in 
Cloveland Row, where the Marquis of Carmarthen received ma, 
and introduced me to his under secretary, Mr. Fraser, who has 
been, az his Lordship told me, uninterruptedty in that . 
| through all the changes of administration, for thirty years, hay 
) ing firet been appointed by the Earl of Heldernces, After a 







short conversation upoa the subject of importing my effects from 
Holland and France free of duty, which Mr. Fruser himself ime 
troduced, Lord Carmarthen invited me to go with him in his 
coach to Court. When we arrived in the antechamber, the arid 
; de Leuf of St. James’s, the master of the coremonics met me 
| and attended me, while the Secretary of State went to take the 
commands of the King. While I stood) in this place, wheare 4 
seems nll ministers stand upon such occasions, always attended 
by tho master of ceremonies, the room very full of ministors of 
state, lorde, and bishops, and all sorts of courtiors, aa well né the 
next room, which is the King’s bedchumber, you may well sup. 


glesoa.’ A fourth had been wounded at Seringspatam ; a fifth at Tolavees ; 
some had suffered in Ezypt—some in America. There were those who add 
received scars on the deck with Nelson; others who carried them from the 
days of Howe, One, yos, one Lind fought at Saratogn Kt was so that my 
| inquitics wore answered, All had ‘doue thelr duty;? thia was the firvori¢g 
} praise bestowel. ‘They had earned a right to come before their sovereticn, 
‘and read in his recognition thelr country’s approbation.!"—H. 
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pose I was tho focus of all eyes, I was relieved, however, from 
tho embarrassment of it by the Swedish and Datch ministers, 
who came to me and entertained me in « very agrecable conver+ 
sation during the whole time. Some other gentlemen, whom I 
had seen before, came to make their compliments too, until the 
Marquis of Carmarthen returned and desired me to go with him 
to his Majesty. I went with hia Lordship through the levée- 
room into the King’s closet, Tho door was shut, and I was loft 
with his Majesty and the Socrotary of State alone. I made the 
three reverences—one ut the door, another about halfway, and 
a third before the presence—according to the usage extablished 
wt this nnd all the northern courts of Europe, and then addressed 
myself to his Majosty in the following words + 





“Sm: The United States of America haye appointed me 
their Minister Plenipotentiary to your Majesty, and have direct- 
ed me to deliver to your Majesty this letter, which contains the 
evidence of it, It ig in obedience to their express commands 
that I have the honor fo assare your Majesty of their unanimous 
disposition and desire to cultivate the most friendly and liberal 
intercourse between your Majesty’s subjects and their citizens, 
and of their best wishes for your Majesty's healih and happiness, 
and for that of your royal family. The appointment of a Mine 
ister from the United States to your Majesty’s court will form an 
epoch in the history of England and of America, 1 think my- 
eelf more fortunate than all my follow-citizens, in having the 
distinguished honor to be the first to stand in your Majesty's 
royal presence in a diplomatic character ; and I shall esteem: my- 
velf the happiest of men if I can be instrumental in recommend. 
‘ing my country more and more to your Majesty's royal benevo- 












lence, und of restoring an entire esteem, confidena 
tion, or, in better words, the old geod nature and the 
humor between people who, though separated by 
under different governments, have the same 
religion, and kindred blood. 

“Tbeg your Majesty's permission to addy 
have sometimes before been intrusted by my country, it wasn 
in my whole lifo in a manner so agroeable to mysclf” 

















Tho King listened to every word I said with 
with an apparent emotion. Whether it was the m 
interview, or whether it was my visible agitation—for 
more than T did or could express—that touched hismy Te 
say. But ho was much affected, and answered mo with 
tremor than I had spoken with, and aids 















“Stu: The circumstances of this audience are so exteaordit 
nary, the language you have now held fs so extremely r 
and the foclings you have discovered so justly adapted to thee 
cusion, that I must eay that not only receive with pleasure: 
assurance of the friendly dispositions of the United States, but 

| that Iam very glad the choice has fallen. upon you to bp theix 

| Minister. wish you, sir, to believe, and that it anay be wudlers 
stood in America, that I have done nothing in the Inte contest 

: but what I thought myself indispensably bound to do, by the 

| duty which I owed to my people, Iwill be vory frank with yous 

Iwas the last to consent to the separation; but the ceparation 

haying been made, and having become inevitable, T haye always 

said, us T say now, that T would be the first to meot the friend. 
ship of the United States as an independent power, ‘The mo. 
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mont [ eco auch sentiments and language a8 yours prevail, and a 
disposition to give to this country. the preference, that moment I 
shall say, let the circumstances of language, religion, and blood 
have their natural and full effect.” 


I dare not say that these were the King’s precise words, and 
it is even possible that I may have in eome particular mistaken 
luis meaning; for, although his pronunciation is as distinct as I 
ever heard, he hesitated some time between his periods, and be- 
tween the mombers of the same period. He wns, indeed, much 
affeetod, nnd 1 confies 1 was not lose #0, and therefore L cannot 
be certain that I wag so cool and attentive, hoard so-clearly and 
understood so perfectly, as to be confident of all his words or 
sense; aud I think that all which he sald to me should at pres 
ent be kept secret in America, unless his Majesty or his Seere- 
tary of State, who alone was present, should judge proper to r- 
portit, ‘This I do say, that the foregoing is his Majesty’s mean- 
ing as I then understood it, and his own words as nearly as I can 
recollect them. 

‘The King then asked me whether I came last from France, 
and upon my answering in the affirmative, he put on an air of 
familiarity, and smiling, or rather Jaughing, suid: “There is an 
opinion among some people that you aro not the most attached 
of all your countrymen to the manners of France.” I was sur- 
prised at this, because E thought it an indiseretion, and » depart 
ure from the dignity, Twas a litle embarrassed, but determined 
not to deny the truth on one hand, nor leave him to infer from 
itany attachment to England on the other. I threw aff’ as much 
gravity as T could, and assumed an air of gayety and a tone of 
decision, as far as was decent, aud said: “That opinion, sir, is 
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not mistaken; I must avow {o your Majesty Thave 
mont but to my own country.” The King roplied, as q 
Tightning, “An honest man will never have any other.” 1) 
King then said a word or two to the Secretary of State, whid 
being between them, I did not hear, and then turned round 2 
bowed to me, as is customary with all kings and princes wh 
they give the signal to retire, 1 retreated, stepping u 
as i the otiquette, and, making my last reverence at the 
the chamber, I went my way. ‘The master of the 
joiued me the moment of my coming out of the King’s el 
and accompanied me through the apartments down to 
rlago, several stages of servants, gentlomen-portors, and unde 
porters, roaring out like thunder as I went along, Mr, Adama 
servants, Mr, Adams's carriage,” ete. ‘Thaye been thus mnisiat 
as it may be useful to others hereafter to know. “ 
‘The conversation with the King, Congress will form the 
own judgment of. I mny expect from it a residetice less pail 
ful than I once expected, as 60 marked an attention from #§ 
King will silence many gramblers: but we can infer nothin 
from all this concerning the success of my mission, ‘There a) 
a train of other ceremonies yet to go tlmough, in presentatie} 
to the Queen, and visita to and from ministers and ambasendiop 
which will take up much time, and interrupt mo in my endenya) 
to obtain all that I have at heart—the objects of my instruction 
It is thus the essence of things ia lost fa ceremony ia ever 
country of Europe. We must submit to whut we cannot alter 
























































patience is the only remedy. | 
With groat respect, ete, _| 


Joux Apams. 
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Tuer Ames to George Richards Minct—Gen. Washington's Address to Comgrees, 





‘XVIL—GEN, WASHINGTON'S FIRST ADDRESS TO THE TWO HOUSES 
OF CONGRESS* 
Flaker Ames to George Richards Minot, 
New Yonx, May 3d, 1780.—Sunday, 

Dear Groroz: I would very cheerfully comply with the 
xproeaed in your lat, and pursue my sour commentary 
upon great folks and public bodies, but haste will not permit. T 
was present in the pew with the President, and must assure you 
that, after making all deductions for the delusions of one’s 
faney in regurd to characters, I still think of him with more 
vonoration than for any othor parson. ‘Time has made havoc 
upon his face, ‘That, and many other circumstances not to be 
reasoned about, conspire to keep up the awe I brought with me. 
He addressed the two Houses in the Senate chamber; it was a 
touching seene, and quite of the solemn kind, . His aspect grave, 
almost to sadness ; his modesty, actually shaking ; his vaico deep, 
a little tremulous, and to low a8 to call for cloge attention, add- 
ed to the series of objects presented to the mind, and over- 
whelming it, produced emotions of the most affecting kind upon 
the members. T, Pilgarlic, sat entranced. Tt seemed to me an 
allogory, in which Virtac was personified, and nddressing those 
whom she would make her votaries. Hor power over the hoart 
was nover greater, and the illustration of her doctrine by her 
own example was never more perfect. 





wil 


* It was the custom, for some time after tho organization of the Govern 
ment, in analogy 0 Rnglish usage, for the Provident, invtond of sending a 
meseage to the two Houses of Congress, to moet them in perton and delirer 
an addrom—tt. 





u 








504 PUBLIC HISTORY, 





Cemeral Warkeagton fy the Beiperor of German y—-tetease of La Fayetne, 





XVIL—APPLICATION YOR RELEASE OF LA FAYETTE. 
Cenerat Washington to the Emperor of Germany.* 
Patanenrnta, May 15th, 1796. 
It may readily oceur to your Majesty that occasions may 
sometimes exist on which official considerations may constrain the 
chief of a-nation to be silent and passive, in relation even to ob- 
jects which affect his sensibility and claim his interposition as a 
ely in this situation at present, F 
take “the liberty of writing this private lotter to your Majesty, 
being perenaded that my motives will aléo be my apology for ite 
Tn common with the people of this country, I retain a strong 
and cordial sense of the services rendered them by the Marquis 





man, Finding myself pre 








* Tn connection with this loiter at intererting incident may be recalled, 
which is related bry Mr. Rush ("Occasional Productions,” p. 99), “One evoning 
Mr. Beudford, tho Attorney-General, had eallod on Goneval Washington, Nose 
were present but the fumily circle, consisting of the General and Mrs. Wiaie 
ington, his Private Seorctary, with yoong Custis and bis accomplishes sisters, 
‘Tho conversation going on with the wonted eae and diguity of that illustrious 
circle, the mnfferings of La Fayette became, aa was frequent, the theme. "Wiashe 
ington, ax he dwelt upon them in contrast with dhe former fortunes and epi 
did merits of La Fayette, and recalling scenes that woke anow the warmth of 
his friendship for him, became greaily affvoted. His whole nature seemed 
melted; his eyes were suffused with tears, If the great Condé at the repew 
sentation of ono of Gomollle’s trgedios, wept at the part where Casear Is tnadiy 
to uttor a fine sentiment, what wag that in its power to stir the sou, in Gom- 
parison with the spectacle of Washington shedding toars over the real Woes 
of LaFayette?” 11} a warning illustration of the power of prejudice 10 wary 
alike the understanding and tho heart, that a man 0 wise and good we Ed 
mund Burke, should have reaiuted General Fitzpatrick’s motion beseseliings the 
King to Intereede for the deliverance of this illustrious eaptive, and hae ean- 
luded his argument by declaring, that “he would not debamch his uammaseity 
by supporting an application Tike the prevent in behalf of cuch 4 horrid ruian.” 

‘The Teter of General Washington was never answerol, La Payette te 
mained in the Castle of Olmutx until his teloase was peremptorily demandes 
by Napoleon in the conferences at Leoben, which procoded the treaty of Carapo 
Forno. He wus finally set ot Uberty ou the 29d Sept, 1707.—H. 
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Mew, Soha Adama to her Mushand—Cn the day that hie Rlection was ofloalty declared. 





de La Fayette, and my friendship for him has been constant and 
sincere, It is natural, therefore, that I should sympathize with 
im and his family in their misfortune, aud endeavor to mitigate 
the calamities they experience, among which his prosent confine 
ment is not the least distressing. 

I forbear to cnlarge on this delicate subject. Permit me 
only to suggest to your Majesty's consideration whether his long 
imprisonment, and the confiscation of his estate, and the indi- 
gence nnd dispersion of his family, and the painful anxieties 
incident to all these cirewmstances, do not form an assomblage 
of sufferings which recommend him to the mediation of humanity? 
Allow me, sir, on this occasion to be its-organ, and to entreat 
that he maybe permitted to come to this country, on such condi« 
tions as your Majesty may think it expedient to prescribe, 

As it is a maxim with me not to ask, what under similar cir- 
cumstances I would not grant, your Majesty will do me the jus- 
tice to believe, that this request appears to me to correspond 
with those great principles of magoanimity and wisdom which 
form the basis of sound policy and durable glory. 

May the Almighty avd Merciful Sovereign of the Univerie 
kvop your Majesty under His protection and guidance. 





XIX—ON THE DAY THAT 108 ELECTION TO THE PRESIDENCY 
OF THE UNITED STATES WAS OFFICIALLY DECLARED,* 


Ars. John Adams to her Husband 
Quivey, Feb Sth, 1797. 


“Tho sun ts dremod In brightest beams, 
To give thy honors to the dap.” 


And may it prove an suspicious prelude to each ensuing season. 
You have this day to declare yourself the head of a nation. 
* The editor of the “ Lettora of Mre, Adame,” a volume which should be 
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® And now, O Lord, my God, thou hast made thy eervant raler 
over the people. Give unto him an understanding heart, that be 
inay know how to go out and to come in before this great peo 
ple; that he may discern between good and bad. For who ix 
able to judgo this thy so great a people?” were the words of a 
royal sovereign; and aot less applicable to him who is invested 





with the chief mugistracy of « nation, though he wear not & 
crown nor the robes of royalty, 

My thoughts nnd my meditations are with you, though person- 
ally absent; and my petitions to Heaven are, that “the things 
which make for peace, may not be hidden from your eyes.” | My 
feelings are not those of pride or ostentation upon the Oceasion. 
‘They are solomuized by a sense of the obligations, the importasit 
trusts, and the nomerous daties connected with ft. ‘Chat you 
may be onabled to discharge them with honor to yourself, with 
justice and impartiality to your country, and with satisfaction to 
this great people, shall be the daily prayer of your A. A, 


XX—ON THE DAY AFTER WIS INAUGURATION AS PRESIDENT 
OF THK UNITED STATES 





ohn Adams to his Wife, 
Partammevnta, March Oth, 2707. 
Mr praresr Frrexp: Your dearest friend never had a 


more trying day than yesterday.’ A solewn scene it was, in- 


trrad by every American lady, «peaks of thie letter ax the “gem of the eollen- 
tion, for the exalted fecling of the moment shinos out with all the lustre of 
ancient patriotism, Perhaps there is not one amoug the whole aumber of her 
Totters which in ite spirit brings xo strongly to mind ax this does the eae 
brated Roman lady (Portia) whore vignature she at oue time wcumed, white 
ik is chastened by « sentiment of Christion humility of which ancient history 
firnishes no example," —H. 
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John Adama to Bae Wife—On the Way after ls Inauguration a Previdimt, 





deed ; and it was made more affecting to me by the presence of 
tho General (Washington), whose countenance was us serene 
and unclouded as the day. He seemed to me to enjoy a triumph 
over me, Methought Iheard him say, “ Ay! Iam fhirly out, 
und you fiirly in! See which of us will be happiest.” When 
it, und core 





the ceremony was over, he came and made me a 
dially congratulated me, and wished my administration might be 
happy, successful, and honorable. 

It is now scitled that Tam fo go into his house. It is 
whispered that he intends to take French leave to-morrow. I 
shall write you as fst as we proceed. My chariot is finished, 
and I xade my first appearance in it yesterday, It ie simple, 
but olegant enough. My horses are young, but elever. 

In the chamber of the House of Represcatatives was a mul- 
tilude as great as the space could coulsin, and I believe seareely 
u dry eye but Washington's. Tho sight of the sun setting fall- 
orbed, and another rising, though less splendid, was a novelty. 
Chief Justico Ellaworth administered tho oath, and with groat 
energy, Judges Cushing, Wilton, and Iredell were present 5 
many ladies. Thad not slept well the night before, and did not 
sleep well the night after, T was unwell, and did not know 
whether I should go through or not, Tdid, however, Flow the 
business was received, I know not; only Ihave been told that 
Mason, tho treaty publisher, said we should lose nothing by 
the change, for he never heard such a speech in public in 
his life. 

AML agree that, taken altogether, it was the sublimest thing 
ever exhibited in Amerien, 


I am, my dearest friend, most affectionately and Kindly 
yours, Joux Apams. 
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XXI.—BOMBARDMENT OF COPENHAGEN, 
LB. George Niboke to Madame Hesston, 
Corexanuns, 2 April, 1801. 
The report of our unsuccessful defence will no doubt Lave 
reaclied you before you receive this letter. 
On Wednesday afternoon, about five o'clock, the alarm was 
given on account of the movements of the Koglish Meet . . 
When, yesterday morning, about cloven o'clock, the expnon- 
ade suddenly commenced with great violence, which was the 
only thing that could give us notice of whut impended, we wern 
1 good spirits, We had fancied that it woald 
sound much imore terrific when so closo, and did not therefore 





excited, but still 


believe the attack would be 20 furious or eo general a& was 
really the case, Iwent to my office to sce that the archives 
were all packed up. On the way, and when there, I heard va 
rious reports that two, three, or more English ships had got 
aground, and that they were firing with such vehemence in order 
to escape being boarded, Meanwhile, the firing went om with 
redoubled violence: toward halfpast two it quite died away, 
and only single shots fell from time to time. 1 went out then to 
ence. The streets had become perfeetly silent, and 
only single hollow shots were to be heard. By ebunce, I over 





gain intel 





hoard an officer tolling a citizon of a bomb that had fallen amd 
burst by his side, At the next corner, some people were crowd 


ing forward to read a pl 





card from the head of the police, con 
taining directions how to act in case of a bombardment, new 
retum home considerably startled ; T hear the single shots whieh 


* Here follows the account of tho manner in which tho English Host mde 
vanced, which is sufficiently well known from other histories 
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B. George Nudwhr to Madame Henster—Bormdardiment of Cxpeohagen, 





T now know to be throwing bombs. Igo out ngain, go at last 
to Countess Schimmelman, who had just spoken with some one 
of the Admiralty, and was fall of terror. Soon Count S, comes 
with the tidings, that our block-ships om tho right wing are anni- 
hileted. I had never before boon so dismayed, 1 return home 
and tell Milly ouly a part of the calamity. I soon went back 
once more, learnt that the arrival of a cartel-ship from Nelson’s 
fleet was the cause of the sudden, incomprehensible silence of 
tho enemy's guna; and thon hoard details of the fight, that were 
touching to the laet degree. The whole eity was in consterna- 
tion, and the strecta deserted. 

4th.—Since we have not suflicient intelligence to be able to 
give you a connected narrative of the battle, and, besides, our 
situation will interest you still more than the events of the never- 
to-be-forgotten day, 1 moant to write to you yesterday about the 
former in the first placo, and to get more information about the 
later against to-day. ‘The regular history of the action you 
shall have, as soon as I know enough about it myself; to-day T 
eun only write you somo unconnected particulars. We eannot 
deny iti—we are quite beaten; our line of defence ia destroyed, 
and all is ot stake, as far aa wo can sec, without a chance of our 
winning any thing—without our being able to de much injury to 
the cnemy, as long as he contents himself with bombarding the 
, oF especially the docks and the fleet; because we have been 
deceived in the plan of attack, 

But while we look with sorrowful anxicty on our peril, with 
indignation on the authors of our mistakes, our spirit rises at 
bebolding the unexamplod heroism of our people, which gives 
us a melancholy joy full of affection, that does not indeed com- 
fort us about the State, nor suffice to docoivo us as to our true 
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position, yet fills and warms our hearts, binds us clomly to our 
nation, and makes us rejoice to suffer with it, Such @ resist 
ance was nover seen. Nelson himeelf hus confessed that never, 
in oll the battles ia which be has taken part, has he witnessed 
any thing that could be compared to it, His loss is greater than 
at Aboukir. Tt is m battle that can only be compared to ‘Ther= 
; bat Thermopyle, too, laid Greece open to devasta- 





‘Phe appearance of the ci 





-y [after all was over] was terrible. 
Every place was desolate; there was nothing to be seen in the 
streets but wagons loaded with goods to be carried fo some 
place of safety, 2 silonco as of the grave, fices covered with 
tours, the full expression of the bleeding wound given us by our 
dofeat.. The bringing home of the dead and wounded, and the 
wretched scenes that took place then, I ean scarcely allude to. 
Milly burst into a flood of tears, when she heard of the fate of 
the crew of the Procvestoen,® which was the first news we ro 





ceived, She was again overpowered by hor grief whon a fale 
report waa sprend abroad, that our definecs had been deserted = 
she only foared a too hasty, inglorions truce. 


‘The negotiations have be 





© contigued ; but T cannot tell you 
+ any thing about them, except that nothing had been decided yes 





terday, though Nolson himself was on shore. Tho truce will 
last at Jeast till tosmorrow morning, We must at all events be 
prepared for a bombardment. ‘The worst is, the Crown batter= 


Jes can be held no longer, and the ener 





y will scarcely expose 
his shipsof-the-line, while he ean bombard our docks, fleet, amd 
city. Do not be alarmed about us in case of a bombardment. 





* Of which only thirty men came aahore out of a crow of between 80 
aud 400 men. 
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B, George Matrale to Madame SearierBowdaniment of Copeadige, 





Our house i in a distant quarter, and it would be impossible 
really to take the city, «4. + 


Xx. 
Same to vame, 
Covzsnadzs, 6th April, 1801. 

. ... The truce has been prolonged since T wrote till the 
present time, and may Iast a few days longer, even though no 
arrangemont should be concluded ; which, if it could be brought 
to pass without exposing us to other darigeré, must be earnestly 
desired, when we reflect calmly on our potition after the battle 
‘of the 2d. You will not ascribe this wish to any motives of 
personal fear. Milly is indeseribably calm; the reverence for 
our dead heroes is ever present to clevate our thoughts; tho 
wholo nation gives us au example of courage, of unmoved golf 
possession, than which nothing can be nobler. Danger ix the 
Lest instruct you must not, therefore, think of fear. But 
the fleet, docks, marine arsenal, all the most 





the risk to whi 
fmportant buildings of the city, that is, of the whole kingdom, 
would be exposed in ease of x bombardment from the side of the 


scene of combat, is most serious, 





At is not inevitable, I knows 
wo have hitherto found by experience, that the Bnglish bombs 
are very bad, and when preparations have been made for extin- 
guishing them, the devastation cansed oven by the best, may be 
confined within certain limits; at least so we hope. But acci« 
dent may be against us; and where order and dexterity must be 
our safeguards, I do not expect so much from our people, na 
when all depends on Spartan courage. We must not shut our 


eyes to this; nor to the condition of the remaining balf of our 
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defences, which, owing to the short-sightedness of their constr 
tor, are useless, now that tho right wing is broken—a de} 
over which Lhave many ® time, since Inst summer, feuitlo! 
moditated, Providence has now bronght ua a man whovw p 
tion is sufficiently high to enable him to carry out his proje 
and these few days have certainly beew employed in repai 
the evil as far as possible. But is this enough? and if not, 5 
slaughter must be caused by a new attack, and without our t 
able to revenge ourselves ! 








Tuesday, The negotiation is still far from settled, and — 
tell you nothing further without ubusing confidence, 

. * Icis still possible that a fresh attack way be averted; ifm 
it will be much more dreadful for us in the city than the fir 
You may be certain that Milly atrives to retain hor solf-p 
session. It is the sorrow for our people, and the wounds w 
which the State is threatened, that weigh us down: we fea 
violent attack upon the remains of our fleet; not so mud 
bombardment. © that they would content themselves y 
that! 

Tom so depressed that I cannot now give you n full aces, 
of the battle. As soon aa we are quict you shall have it. 

Adieu, you beet beloved of our friends! Shall we soo) 
able to correspond in peace again? Will not the time c 
when these hours will be scarred over, an@ we shall return 
our accustomed ephere of oceupation, in which alone we ca 
happy and of use? This time will indoed leaye a deep iny 
sion on the whole of our lives. 
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B. George Nabwhr to Madame Heneter—Dowibarimect of Copenhagen. 





xx 


Sams to reme, 
Cormsnscms 11th April, 

My last lotter was written in a state of depression that I 
would willingly have concealed from you. But that was impos 
sible, and the circumstances of our position only rendered such 
foclings t00 unavoidable, Wo wore expocting (which I did not 
tell you) 2 bombardment that evening: we only reckoned on a 
delay from the wind, which was high, and against the eoomy, 
It appeared as if the negotiations would come to nothing. 
While this, and the general flight in the ety toward our quarter 
and tho othor Joss exposed parts, depressed us, and filled us with 
grief at the fate of our country, even the gloomy turbulence of 
the eloments contributed to our dejection. 

‘My heart is heary with what I have to tell you, or should 
have, if we could speak to each other. 

‘Tho English changed their minds quite unexpectedly. .'The 
truce was renewed, and Nelson came on shore the next day to 
see the Crown Prince, A trace of longer extent was agreed to, 
and finally fixed for fourteen weeks. We shall thereby gnin the 
opportunity of sending succor to Norway, where the people are 
almost dying of hunger. We shall not disarm. The militia 
ary disbanded, to attond to thair farming operations. 

‘The loas of the enemy is placed beyond n doubt by this con- 
vention. It is not rery favorable to him. The utmoat he could 
do would be to sail away, if he wished it. They will scarcely 
take all their ships home, Parker's son is said to have fallen. 
Nelson has lost three captains, two who had been at Aboukir; 
‘on the Elephant, his own ebip, the euptain, two Heutenants, and . 
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one bundred and seventeen meu, Tt is sald that ia another 
English ship two hundred and thirty were killed. ‘Two English 
ships-of-the-ling struck their flag, but could not be taken. 

Thus we ave, I think, won honor and consideration through- 
out Europe; likewise a firmer hold on the reverence and affoo 
tion of all classes of the realm. . «+ 


XXIV.—BATTLE OF WATERLOO, 
Sir Walter Seott to the Dube of Breetewehs 


Mr prar Lorn Drxx: I promised to let pou bear of my 
wanderings, however unimportant; nnd have now the pleasuns 
of informing your Graco that Iam at this present time am in 
habitant of the Premier Hotel de Cambrai, after having been 
about a weck upon the Continent, We landed at Helyoet, and 
proceeded to Brussels, hy Bergen-op-Zoom and Antwerp, both 
of which are very stongly fortified. The ravages of war are 
little remarked in a country so rich by nature; but every thing 
scems at present stationary, or rather retrograde, where capital 
is required. ‘The chitenux are deserted, and going to decay ; ne 
new houses are built, and those of older date are passing rapidly 
into the possession of a class inferior to those for whom Wwe 
mast suppose them to have been built. Even the old gentle 
woman of Babylon has lost much of her splendor, and her robes 
and pomp are of a description far subordinate to the costame of 
her more magnificent days. ‘The dresses of the priests were 
worn and shabby, both at Antworp and Brasaels, and reminded 
me of the dees 








ed wardrobe of a bankrupt theatre; yot, thogh 
the gentry and priesthood have suffered, the eternal bounty of 
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Sie Willer Svott t0 the Duke of Buosteweh—Batito ot Waterson, 


Nature hos protected the lower ranks agninst much distress, 
Tho unoxamplod fertility of the eoil gives them all, and more 
than they want; and could they but sell the grain which they 
raise in the Netherlands, nothing else would be wanting to rene 
der them the richest people (common poople, that is to say) in 
the world, 

On Wednesday last I rode over tho field of Waterloo, now 
forever consecrated to immortality. ‘The more ghastly tokens 
‘of the carnage are now removed, the bodies both of mea and 
horses being either burned or buried; but all the ground is still 
torn with the shot and shells, and covered with eartridges, old 
hats, and shocs, and various relies of the fray which the poasants 
have not thought worth removing, Besides, at Waterloo, and 
all the Lamlets in the vicinity, there is a mart established for 
cuirasses; for the eagles worn by the imperial guard on their 
caps; for casques, swords, carabines, and similar articles. 1 
have bought two handsome cuirasses, and intend them, one for 
Bowhill, and one for Abboteford, if 1 can got them safe over, 
which Major Prysc Gordon has promised to manage for me. I 
have also, for your Grace, one of the lithe memorandum-books, 
which T pickod up on the fleld, in which every French soldier 
was obliged to enter his receipts und expenditure, his services, 
and even his punishments, The field was covered with frag- 
ments of these records, I also got a good MS, collection of 
French songs, probably the work of some young officer, and a 
ervss of the Legion of Honor. T enclose, under another cover, 
a sketch of the battle made at Brussels. It is not, F undorstand, 
Strictly accurate, but sufficiently #0 to give a good notion of what 
took place. In fact, it would require twenty separate plana to 

len of the battle at its various stages. The front, upon 











i 
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which the armies engaged, does not exceed a Tong miles Our 
line, indeed, originally extended half « mile farther toward the 
village of Brain-laLeude; but, as the French indicated no dispo 
sition to attack in that direction, the troops which occupied this 
space were gradually concentrated by Lord Wellington, and 
made to advance till they had reached Hougomoot——a sort of 
chiteau, with a garden and wood attached to it, which was pow= 
erfully snd offectually maintained by the Guards daring the 
action. ‘This placo was particularly interesting. It was o 
quictlooking, gentleman’s house, which had been burned ‘by the 
French shells. ‘The defenders, burnt out of the house itself, be= 
took themselves to the little garden, where, breaking Joop-holes 
through the brick walls, they kept up a most destructive fire on 
tho assailants, who had. possessed themselwea of a little wood 
which surrounds the villa on one side, In this spot wast mein 
bers hnd fallen; and, being hastily buried, the smell-is most 
offensive at this moment, Tndeed, T-felt the same nunoyance in 
many parts of the field; and, did I tive near the spot, Dshoutd 
be auxious about the diseases which this steaming carnage might 
occasion. ‘The rest of the ground, excepting thia-chéteau amd a, 
farmhouse called La Hay Sainte, early taken, and Jong held, by 
the French, beenuse it was too close under the brow of the 
descent on whieh our artillery was placed to admit of the pleas 
boing depressed #0 as to play into it—the rest of the ground, I 
eay, i8 quite open, and lies between two ridges, one of whieh, 
(Mont St. Jean) was constantly occupied by the English; the 
other, upon which is the farm of La Belle Allience, was the 
position of the French. The slopes between are gentle and 








varied; the ground everywhere practicable for cavalry, a8 wag 
well exporionced on that memorable day. ‘Tho cuiraselons, dey 
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spite their arms of proof, were quite inferior to our heavy drax 
goons. The meeting of the two bodies occasioned a poise sot 
unaptly compared to the tinkering and hammering of a smith’s 
shop. Generally, the cuirassiors came on stooping their heals 
vory low, and giving point; the British frequently struck away: 
their easques while they were in this position, and then laid at 
the bare head. Officers and soldiers all fought, hand to hand, 
without distinction; and many of the former owed their lives 
to dexterity at their weapon, and personal strongth of body. 
Shaw, the milling Life-Guards’ many whom your Graco may 
remember among the champions of The Fancy, maintained 
the houor of the fist, and killed or disabled upwards of twenty 
Frenchmen with his single arm, until he was killed by the 
nsanult of numbers. At one placo, where there fs a procipitons 
sand or gravel pit, the hoavy English cavalry drove many of the 
euirnssicrs over pell«mell, and followed over themsolyes like fox- 
hunters, ‘The conduct of the infantry and artillery was equally, 
or, if possible, more distinguished, and it was all fully necessary ; 
for, besides that our army was much outnumbered, a great part 
of the sum total were foreigners. Of these, the Brunawickers 
end Hanoverian behaved very well the Belgians but sorrily 
enough. On one occasion, when # Belgic regiment fairly ran 
off, Lord Wellington rode up to them, and:aaid: “My Inds, you 
must be @ litle blown; come, do take your breath for a mor 





ment, and then we'll go back, and try if we can-do a little bet- 
ter;” and he actually earrind thom back to the charge. He 
was, indeed, upon that day, everywhere, and the soul of every 
thing; nor could loss than his persoual cudeavors. hare support 


ed the spirits of the men through a contest so long, s0 desperate, 
and so unequal. At his last atiack, Buonaparts brought up 
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15,000 of bis Guard, who had never drawa (riggue: dexl 
the day. It-was upon their failure that his hopes “— 
him, 





T spoke long with a shrewd Flemish yebrant,calad Soke 
Costar, whom he had seized upon as his guide, and who 1 
mained boside him the whole day, and afterwards accompani 
him in his fight a4 far as Charleroi. Your Grace may be ay 
that I interrogated Mynheer very closely about what he hea 
and saw. He guided me to the spot where Buonaparte remain 
during the latter part of the ection, Tt was in the highway fr 
Brussels to Charloroi, where it runa between two high barikes, 
cach of which was a French battery. He was pretty well sh 
tered from the English fire; and, though many bullets dew oy 
his head, neither he nor any of his suite were touched. 1] 
other stations during that day wore stil] more remote from 

+ danger. Tho story of his having an observatory erected for hi 
isu mistake. ‘Thero is such a thing, and he repaired to it dy 
ing the action ; but it was built or erected some months befoy 
for the purpose of a trigonometrical survey of the countey, by t 
King of the Netherlands, Bony’s last position was mea} 
fronting a tree, where the Duke of Wellington was stations 
there was not moro than a quarter of a mile between them 5 1 
Bony was well sheltered, and the Duke so much exposed dl 
the tree is barked in several places by the cannonballs levell 
athim. As for Bony, De Costar says he was very cool duri 
the whole day, and even gay. As the eannon-balls’ flew ay 
thom, De Costar ducked; at which the Emperor laughed, @ 
told hii they would hit him all the same. At Iength, about ¢ 
time he made bis grand and last effort, dhe fire of the Prussi 
artillery was heard upon his right, and the hends of th 
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columns became visible pressing out of the woods, Adee 
camp after aidedo-camp came with the tidings of their ad- 
vanes, to which Bony only replied, Aitendes, attends, wn ine 
Mant, until he saw his troops, fantawsins et cavalier, return in 
disorder from tho attack, ‘He then observed hastily to « general 
beside him, Je ervis qu’ils sont mélé 





The person to whom be 
spoke hastily raised the spyglass to his eye; but Bony, whom 
the first glance had satisfied of their total discomfture, bent his 
fuce to the ground, and shook 





head twice, his complexion 
boing thon as pale as death. ‘Tho general then said something, 
to which Buonaparte answered, (est trop tard—sawoons nous. 
Fst at that moment the allied troops, cavalry and infantry, ap. 
peared in full advance on all hands; and the Prussians, oper- 
w upon the right flank of the French, were rupiilly gaining 





rear, Bony, therefore, waa compelled to abandon the 





high-road, which, besides, was choked with dead, with bazguge, 





and with cannon; and, gaining the open country, kept at full 


gallop, until he gained, like Tohnay C 





pe, the van of the Aying 
army. Tho marshals followed his example; and it was the 
anost complete sauee gui peut that can well be imagined. Nev> 
ertheless, the prisoners who were brought into Brussels main= 
tained their national impudence, and boldly avowed their inten- 
tion of sacking the city with every sort of severity, At the 
ne time they had friends there, One man of rank and wealth 
wont aver to Bony during the action, and I saw his hotel con= 
vorted into « hospital for wounded goldicrs. It aceupied one-half 
of one of the sides of the Place Royale, # noble square, which 
your Grace has probably scen. But, in general, the inhabitants 





of Brassels were very differently disposed ; and thelr benevo- 
Ience to our poor wounded fellows was unbounded. ‘The diff 
rd 
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culty was to prevent them from killing their gnosts with kind- 
noss, by giving thom buteher’s ment and wine during their fever. 
As I cannot put my letter into post watil wo got to Paris, I aball: 
continue it as we get along. 

12h August, Roye, in Picardy. imagine your Grace 
about this time to be tolerably well fagged with « hurd day on 
the moors. If the weather has beon as propitious as with ms, it 
must be delightful. The country through which we bave tray- 
elled is most uncommonly fertile, and skirted with bomutiful: 
woods; but its present political situation is so very uncommon, 
that I would give the world your Grace had come over fora 
fortnight, France may bo considered as nolther at peace nor 
war, Valenciennes, for example, is in a state of blockade; we 
passed through tho posta of the allies, all io the utmost state of 
vigilance, with patrols of cavalry, and videttes of infantry, up 
to the very gates, and two or three batteries were manned and 
mountod. The French troops were equally vigilant at the gates, 
yet made no objections to our passing through the town, Mfost 
of them had the white cockade, but looked very sulky, and were 
in obvious disorder ond confusion, They had not yet made 
terms with th g, nor accepted a commander appointed: 
by him; but as they obviously feel their party desperate, the sol 
diers aro running from the officors, and the officers from the «6k 
dicrs. In fnet, the multiplied hosts which pour into this eoum- 





try, exhibiting all the various dresses and forms of war whieh 
can be imagined, must necessarily render resistance impraction: 
ble, Yet, like Satan, these fellows retain the unconquered pros 
pensity to dofiance, even in the midst of defent and despair 
‘This morning wo passed w great number of the disbanded gares 
son of Condé, and they were the most horrid-locking cutthroats 


al 
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I ever saw, extremely disposed to be very insolent, and only 
ropressed by the consciousness that all the villages and towns 
around are occupied by the allies. “They begun by erying to us, 
in an ironical tone, Vive te Rot; then followed, sotto voce, Sucre 
B—, Mille diables, una other graces of French eloquence. T 
felt vory well pleased that we were armed, and four in number ; 
and still more so that it was daylight, for they seemod most mis- 
ehiovous ruffians, As for the appearance of the country, it is, 
notwithstanding a fine harvest, most melancholy. The windows 
cof all the detached houses on the road are uniformly shut up ; 
anid you sce few people, excopting tho peasants who are em- 
ployed in driving the contributions to maintain the armies. The 
towns aro little better, having for the most part been partially 
injured by shells or by storm, as was the case both of Cambrai 
and Peronne. The men lock very sulky; and if you spenk 
thrvs words to 2 woman, sho is sure to fill a-crying. In short, 
the politesse and good humor of this people have fled with the 
annihilation of their eolf-conccit; and thoy look on you as if 
they thought you were laughing at them, or come to enjoy the 
trlumph of our arma over theirs, Postmasters and landlords 
aro all the same, and hardly to be propitiated even by English 
money, althongh they charge ua about three times as much as 
they durst do to their country folks. As for the Prussians, a 
party of cavalry dined at onr hotel at Mong, ate and drank of 
the best the poor devils had Jett to give, called for their horses, 
and laughed in the face of the landlord when be offered his bill, 
telling him they should pay as they came back. ‘The English, 
they say, have always paid honorably, and upon these they in- 
demnily themselves. It is impossible to marchander, for if you 
object, the poor landlady begins to ery, aud tells you she will 








aT PUBLIO HIsToRy, 





Matame Omotk to I, W. Bmerton—Sieqe ot Bane by tbe Preseh. 





accept whatever your lordship pleases, bot that sho i almost 
rained and bankrupt, ote., ete, ete. 
This is o long, stupid letter, but I will endeavor to send a 
better from Paris. Ever your Grace's truly obliged, 
Wauter Scorr. 


XXV.—SIEGE OF ROME BY THE FRENCH* 
Madame Greoti to H.W. Bonertom. 

Rows, Junw 10th, 1649 
T received your letter amid the round of cannonade and mie 
ketry. Tt was a terrible battle fought hens, from the first to the 
last light of day. T could gee all its progress from my baleony. 
‘Tho Italians fought like lions. It is a truly heroic spirit that 
animates them. They make a etand here for honor and their 
rights, with little ground for hope that they can resisty now that 
they are betrayed by France. Since the 80th of April T go ale 
most daily to the hospitals, and though I have suffered, for [had 
no idea before how terrible gan-shot wounds and wound feyers 











are, yet I have taken pleasure, and great pleasure, in being with 
the men. There is scarcely one who is not moved by a noble 
spirit, Many, especially among the Lombards, are the flower 


of the Italian youth 





When they begin to get better, E carey 
them books and flowers; they read, and we talk. 

‘The palace of the Pope, on the Quirinal, is now used for 
ats. In those beautiful gardens I walk with them— 
one with his sting, another with his crateh. The gardener plays 


couval 





off all bis waterworks for the defenders of the country, and 
gathers flowers for me, their friend. A day or two singe we sat 


From “At Home and Atwoad," by Madame Oseoli 
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in the Pope’s little pavilion, where he used to give priyate audi- 
ence. The sun was going gloriously down over Monte Mario, 
whore gloamod the white tents of the French light-horse among 
the trees, ‘The ewmonade was heard at interval, Two bright- 
eyed boys sat at our foot, and gathored up eagerly every word 
said by the heroes of the day. It was a beautiful hour etolen 
from the midst of ruin and sorrow, and tales were told as full 
of grace and pathos as in the gardens of Boccaccio, only in a 
very different apirit, with noble hope for man and reverence for 
woman. 

‘The young ladies of the family, very young girls, were filled 
with enthusiasm for the suffering, wounded patriots, and they 
wished to go to the hospitals to give their service, Excepting 
the three superintendents, none but married ladios were permit- 
ted to serve there, but their services were accepted. ‘Their gov 
eres thon wished to go too, and as gho could speak saveral Lan- 
guages sho was admitted to the rooms of the wounded soldiers, 
as the nurses knew nothing but Italian, and many of these poor 
men were suffering because they could not make their wishes 
known. Some arw French, some Germans, many Poles. Tn- 
deed, I nm afraid it ig too true that there were compara. 
tively few Romans among them. ‘This young Indy pasted soy 
eral nights there. 

Should I never return, and sometimes I despair of doing so, 
it seems so far off—so diflealt—I am caught in such o net of 
ties hore; if ever you know of my life hero, I think you will 
only wonder at the constancy with which I have sustained my- 
Holt; the degree of profit to which, amid great difficulties, I have 
put the time, at least in the way of observation. Meanwhile, 
Tove me all you can. Let me feel that amid the fearful agita- 
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tions of the world there ure pure hinds, with healthful, even 
pulee, strotehed out toward me, if Telaim their grap. 

T fool profoundly for Mazzini. At momonts Jam tenspted to 
say, “Cursed with every granted prayer;” 80 cunning is the 
demov. Mazsini bas become the inspiring soul of his people. 
Ho saw Rome, to which all his hopes through Tife tended, for 
the first time as a Roman citizen, and to become in a few days: 
ite ruler, He has animated, ho sustaing her to « glorious effort, 
which, if it fails this time, will not in the age. THis country will 
be free; yet to me it would be so dreadful to cause all this blood 
shed, to dig the graves of such martyrs. 

Then, Rome is being destroyed; her glorious oaks, her 
rillas, haunts of sacred beauty, that seemed the possession of 
the world forever; the villa of Raphael, the villa of Albani, 
home of Winckelmann, and the best expression of the ideal of 
modern Rome, and so many other sanctuaries of beauty, all 
must perish, lest a foe should level his musket from theirshelter, 
T could dot, could not.* 

Tkuow not, dear friend, whether I shall ever get home across 
that great ocean, but here in Rome T shall no longer wish to 
live, © Romo, my country! could I imagine that the triamph 
of what I held dear was to heap such desolation on thy head ? 

Speaking of the Republic you say, “Do you not wish Ttaly 
had a great man?" Mazzini is a great man. In mind, a great 
poetic statesman ; in heart, a lover; in action, decisive; and fall 
of resource as Cmsar. Dearly T love Mazziui. Ho came in 

* Tele stated, in the Memoirs of De Tocqueville, that: almost the whole 
damage done by the sioge was the destruction of the trees and feesenes in the 
Borghese gardens; and that in order to save thove moouments, which ane she 


property of the whole Christin world, the French submitted ta some lowe of 
wen ond much of time, 


| 
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just as had finished the first letter to you. His soft, radiant 
look makes melancholy music in my soul; it consecrates my 
present life, that like the Magdalen I may at the important hour 
shed all the consecrated ointment on his head. There is one, 
Mazzini, who understands thee well; who knew thee no less 
when an object of popular fear than now of idolatry, and who, 


if the pen be not held too feebly, will help posterity to know thee 
too. . 





BOOK THE FIFTH. 


Niterary Biography, Snecdote, and Criticism 
in Wetters. 
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LITERARY BIOGRAPHY, ANECDOTE, AND CRITICISM 
IN LETTERS. 


I—ACCOUNT OF HIS LOSS OF SIGHT. 
John Milton® to Leonard Piilara, the Athenian, 


T mave been always devotedly attached to the literature of 
Grevee, ond particularly to that of your Athens; and have 
never ceased to cherish the persuasion that that city would one 
day make mo ample recompense for the warmth of my regard. 
The ancient genius of your renowned country has favored the 
completion of my prophecy in presenting me with your frlend- 
ship and esteem. ‘Though T was known to you ouly by my 
writings, and we were removed to such a distance fom each 


* Milton's eyesight began to fall whon ho was about thirty yours of ag, 
but tho process of obscuration was so gradual that total blindness did not 
supervene for nine years, ‘The affection was guéla serena, nnd lett bis oyee 
clear, and with no external disfigurement, 

ly mind," saya Coloridge, in his Biographia Literaria (4 vol, of Works, 
p. 108), “is not capable of formlag a moro aaguet conception, than arises fiom 
tho contomplation of tix great ran in bis latter days; poor, sfck, oli, blind, 
slandered, porseouted,— 

“* Darknews before, and dangers valoe betta” 








i an age in which he was a# little understood ty the party for whom, as 
by that against whom, ha had contended; and among mer before whom be 
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other, you most courteously addressed me by letter; and when 
you unexpectedly came to London and saw me who could po 
longer ace, my affliction, which causes none to regard me with 
greater adiniration, and perhaps many even.with feelings of con- 
tempt, excited your tenderest sympathy and concern. You 
would not suffer me to abandon the hope of recovering my sight, 
and informed me you had an intimate friend at Paris—Dr. 
‘Thevenot, who was particularly celebrated in disorders Of the 
‘yea, whom you would consult about mino, if I would enable 
you to lay before him the causes and symptoms of the complaint, 
T will do what you desire, Test T seem to reject that ald whieh, 
perhups, may be offered me by Heaven, Te is now, T think, 
about ten years since I perceived my vision to grow weak and 
dull, and, at the same time, I was troubled with pain in my Ikid- 
neys and bowels, accompanied with flatulency, In the morning, 
if T began to read, as was my custom, my cyes instantly ached 
intensely, but were refreshed after a lite corporeal exercise. 
The candle which I looked at seomed as it wore encircled with 
arainbow. Not long after, the sight in the loft part of the Loft 
‘eye (which I lost somo years before the other) became quite ob- 
scured, and prevented me from discerning any object on that 
side. ‘The sight in my other eye has now been gradually and 
sensibly vanishing away for about throc years; some months 
before it had entirely perished, though 1 stood motionless, every 


strode so far as to dwarf himself by the distance; yet still istening 10 the 
muaio of hia own thoughts, of, if additionally choored, yet ehoarod only by the 
prophotic faith of two or threo golitary individuals, ho did nevertheless 

Argue vot 

Agulost Heaven's hana or will, nor bate aot 


‘Of heart or bope; bat sill boro up, snd steared, 
Wight onwand"—It, 
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f Sight. 





thing T looked at seemed in motion to and fro. A stiff, cloudy 


vapor scemed to have settled on my forehead and temples, which 





usually occasions a sort of somnolent pressure upon my eyes, 
and particularly from dinner till the evening. So that T often 
recollect what is said of the poet Phineas in the Argonautics : 


"A stupor deep his cloudy temples bound, 
And when he walked! he seemed us whirling round, 
Or in a feeble trance he speechless tay." 


T ought not to omit thar while K had my sight, ns soon as I 
lay down on my bed und turned on eithor side, a flood of light 
used to gush from my closed eyolide, 





hen, as my sight became 
daily wore impaired, the colors became more faint, and were 
emitted with a certain inward crackling sound; but at present, 
overy species of illumination being as it were extinguished, 





larknosa 
minglod and streaked with an sehy brown, Yet the dark- 
ness in which Iam porpetually immersed sccms always, both 


there is diffused around me nothing but darkness, or 


uight aud day, to approach nearer to white than black; aud 
when tho eyo is rolling in its sockot, it admits a little particle of 
light, ae through a chink, And, though your physician may 
kindle small ray of hope, yot I make up my mind to the mal- 
ady a3 quite incurable ; and I often reficct, that as the wise man 
admonishes, days of darkness are destined to each of us, the 
darkness which T experience, less oppressive than that of tho 

¢ to the eingular goodness of the Deity, passed 
amid the pursuits of Htoraturo, and the cheering salutations of 
friendship. But if, as is written, man shall not live by bread 
alone, but by every word that proopedeth from the mouth of 
God, why may not any one acquicgye in the privation of his 





tomb, it, owi 
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sight, when God bus so amply furnished his mind and bis come 


science with eyes? While He so tenderly provides for mo, while 





He so graciously lends mo by the band, and condseté me on the 
way, I will, since it is His pleasure, rather rejoice than repine at 
being Wind. And, my dear Philara, whatever may be tho eveut, 
I bid you adiou with no less courage and composure than if T 
had the eyes of a lynx. 


T.—JOURNI 





¥ TO OXFORD WITH LINTOT, 


Alacander Pope to the Eark of Durlingtom. 





My Lorn: If your mare could gpeak, sho would give an 
account of what extraordinary company she had on the road: 
which, since she cannot do, I will. 

It-was tho enterprising Mr. Lintot, the rodoubtabla rival of 
Mr. Tonson, who, mounted on a stone-horse (no disagrecable 
Windsor 
Forest. He said he heard I designed for Oxford, the seat of 


componion to your Lordship’s mare), overtook me 





the muses, and would, as: my bookseller 





yy all meaus accompany 
mo thither. 

I asked him whare ho got his horse? He anawered he got 
it of his publisher. “For that roguo, my printer,” said he, 
« disnppointed me; [hoped to put him in good humor by a tremt 
at the tavern, of a brown fricassee of rabbits, which cost tyro 
shillings, with two quarts of wine, besides my conversation, T 
thought myself cocksure of his horse, which he readily promised: 
id thot Mr. ‘I 
going to Cambridge, expecting there the copy of a mew kind 
of Horace from Dr, 





me, but ¢ pion had jus 





such another design of 





, and if Mr. Tonson went, he was pre. 
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engaged to attend him, being to have the printing of tho said 
copy: 

“So, in ehort, I borrowed this stene-horse of my publisher, 
which he had of Mr, Oldmixon for a debt. He lent me, too, 
the pretty boy you see after me; he was a smutty dog yestor- 
day, and cost me near two hours to wash the ink off his thee ; 
but the devil is a fairconditioned devil, and very forward in 
his catochiee ; if you have any more bags, ho shall carry thom.” 

I thought Mr. Lintot’s civility not to be neglected, #0 gave 
the boy a small bag containing three shirts and an Elzevir Vir- 
gil; and, mounting in an instant, proceeded on the road, with 
my man before, my courteous stationer beside, and the aforesaid 
evil behind, 

Mr. Lintot begun in thie manner: “Now, damn them! 
what if they should put it into the newspaper how you and 1 
went together to Oxford? what would Icore? If I should go 
down into Sassex, they would say Twas gone to the Speaker, 





But what of that? Ifmy son wore but big enongh to go on 
with the business, by G—d I would keep as good company as old 
Jacob,” 

Hersapon I inquired of his son. ‘The lad,” says he, “ has 
fine parts, but is somewhat sickly, mach us you are—T spare 
for nothing in hix education at Westminster. Pray, don't you 
think Westminster to be the best school in England? most of 
the Into ministry cnmne out of it, #0 did many of this miniatry ; I 


hope the boy will make his fortune.” Don'e you dosign to let 
him pass a yearat Oxford? "To what purpose?” said he, “ the 
universities do but mnke pedants, and 1 intend to breil him w 
man of business.” 

As Mr, Lintot was talking, I ebsorved he sat uneasy on his 
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saddle, for which T expressed some solicitudes. “Nothing,” says 
he, “I can bear it well enough ; but since we have the day be 
fore us, methinks it would be very plensant for you to rest awhile 
under the woods.” When we were alighted, * See hero, what a 
mighty pretty Horace 1 have in my pocket! what if you amazed 
yourself in turning an ode, till we mount again? Lord! if you 
pleased, what a clever miscellany might you make at leisure 
hours.” Perhaps T may, said T, if we ride on; the motion is am 
aid to my fancy, a round trot very much awakens my spirite; 
then jog on apace, and I'll think as hard as I can 

Silence ensued for # full hour ; after which Mr. Lintot Ingged 
the reins, stopped short, and broke out; “ Well, sir, how far 
have you gone?” T answered, seven miles. * Zounds, sir” 
snid Lintot, “I thought you had done seven stanzas, Olis- 
worth, in a ramble round Wimbleton Hill, would translate = 
whole ode in half this time. I'll say that for Oldeworth (though: 
I lost by his Timothy's), he translates an ode of Horace the 
quickest of any man in England. T remember Dr. King would 
write verses in n tavern three hours after he conld not speale ¢ 
and thore’s Sir Richard, in that rumbling old chariot of his, 
between Floctditch and St. Giles's pond, shall make you half a 
Job. 

Pray, Mr. Lintot, said T, now you talk of translators, wht 
is your method of managing them? “ Sir,” replied he, * these 
are tho saddost pack of rogues in the world; in a hungry fit, 
they'll swear they understand all the languages in the universe 5 
Thave known one of them take down a Greek book upom miy 
connter and ery, Ay, this ix Hebrew, I must read it from the 
lntter end. By Gat I can never be sure in those follows, for 1 
neither understand Greck, Latin, French, nor Italian myself, 
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Bat thie is my way: I agree with them for ten shillings per 
sheet, with a provieo that I will have their doings corrected by 
whom I please; 90 by one or other they are led at Inst to the 
true sense of an author; my judgment giving the negative to all 
my translators.” But how are you secure those correctors may 
not impose upon you?“ Why, T get any civil gentleman (espe 
cially any Scotchman) that comes into my shop, to rend the 
original to me in English; by thie I know whether my first 
translator be deficient, and whether my corrector morits bis 
money or not. 

“VU tell_you what happened:to me Jast month : I bargained 
with S—— for n new version of Lueretius to. publish. against 
Tonson’s; agreeing to pay the author so many shillings at bis 
producing eo many lines. Ho made a great progress in a very 
short time, and I gave it to the corrector to compare with the 
Latin, but he went directly to Creech’s translation, and found it 
the same, word for word, all but the first page. Now, what d'ye 
think I did? I arrested the translator for a cheat; nay, and T 
stopped the corrcetor’s pay, too, upon this proof, that he had 
made use of Creech instead of the original.” 

Pray, tell me next how you deal with the critics?“ Sir, 
said he, “nothing more easy. I can silence the most formi- 
doable of them; the rich ones for a shoot apiece of the blotted 
manugeript, which costs me nothing; they'll go about with it to 
their acquaintance, and pretend that they had it from the author, 
who submitted to their correction; this has given some of them 
such au air, that in time they come to be consulted with, and 
dedicated to as the top crities of the town, As for the poor 
erities, I'll give you one instance of my management, by which 
you may guoss at tho rest, A loan man, that looked like a very 

26 
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Alceansder Pope to the Eart of Burlington Journey te Oxford with Lintot. 





good scholar, came to me Cother day; he turned over your 
Homer, shook his hend, shrugged up his shoulders, and pished 
at every line of it, One would wonder (says he) at the strange 
presumption of some mon; Homer is no auch casy talk, that 
every atripling, every vorsifier—He wae going on, when my wife 
called to dinner. Sir, said I, will you plense to eat a piece 
of beef with me? Mr. Lintot (said he), Tam sorry you should 
be nt the expense of this great book ; Tam really concerned on 
your account, Sir, 1 am obliged to you; if you ean ‘upon 
a piece of beef, together with slice of pudding—Mr. Lintot, T 
do not say but Mr. Pope, if he would condescend to advise with 
med of learning — 








. the pudding is upon the table, if you please 
to go in—My critic complies, he comes to n taste of your pootry, 
and tells me in the saino breath that the book is commendable, 
and tho pudding excellont. Now, sir,” concluded Mr. Lintot, 
“in return to the frankness I have shown, pray tell me, is it the 
opinion of your friends at Court that my Lord Lansdowne will 
be brought to the bar or not?” Told him T heard he would 
not, and I hoped it, my Lord being one I had particular obliga- 
tions to. “That may be,” replied Mr, Lintot, “but, by G—a, 
if he should not, I shall lose the printing of a very good trial.” 

These, my Lord, are a few traits by which you may diseorn 
the genius of Mr. Lintot, which T have chosen for the subject of 
aletter. I dropped him as soon as I got to Oxford, and paid a 
visit to my Lord Carleton at Middleton. 

‘Tho conversations 1 enjoy here are not to be prejudiced by 
my pen, and the pleasures from them only to be equalled when I 
meet your Lordship. T hope in a few days to cust myself from 
your horse at your feet, Tam, ete, 
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Br. Arbathoot 19 Aleonder Pope—Frienty Featlngs anit Adston, 





THL—FRIENDLY FEELINGS AND ADVICE, 
Dr, Avbvuthnot to Alesanier Pope, 


Hannsvean, July 27, 1734. 

1 little doubt of your kind concern for me, nor of that of the 
Indy you mention. T have nothing to repay my frienils with at 
present, but prayers and good wishes, I bavo the satisfaction 
to find that I am ns officiously served by my friends, as he that 
has thousands to leave in legacies ; besides the assurance of their 
sincerity. God Almighty has made my bodily distress as easy 
asathing of that nature can be, Ihave found some relief, at 
Teast sometimes, from the air of this place. My nights aro bad, 


but many poor creatures have worse. 


As for you, my good friend, I think, since our first acquaint- 
ance, there have not been any of those little suspicions or jealous 
les that often affect the sincerest friendships; I um sure not on 
my side. T must be a0 sincere as to own that, thongh T could not 
help valuing you for those talents which the world prizes, yet 
they were not the foundation of my friendship; thoy wore quite 
of another sort; nor shall I at present offend you by enumera- 
ting them ; aud T aoake it my last request, that you will continus 


that noble disdai 
rally endued wi 
safety 









tod without the other. 


and abhorrence of vice which you seem natu- 





id study more to reform than chastise, though the one 


wd Bathurst I have always honored for every good quality 


that a person of his rank ought to have ; pray, give my respects 
E and kindest wishes to the family, My vonison stomach is gone, 


2 bot T have thos 
glad of | 
ted safe to me, 








bout me, and often with me, who will be very 
present, If it is loft at my house, it will be teanemit- 
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Alenvader Pope to Dy. Artatnoemln Tepir, Fonesioa of Satire, 





A recovery in my ease, and at my age, is impossible; the 
kindost wish of my friends is Euthanasia. Living or dying, I 
shall always be, Yours, ote. 2 


IV.—IN REPLY,.—FUNCTIONS OF SATIRE. 


Alecaandler Dope to Dr. Arbvthnet, 
Jaly 20th, 1784. 
I thank you for your letter, which has all those genmine 


marks of a good mind by which I have ever distigguished yours. 
and for which I have so long loved you. Our friéndship has 
doen constant, because it was grounded on good principles, asd, 
therefore, not only uninterrupted by any distrast, but by any 
vanity, much loss any interest. 

What you recommend to me with the eolomnity of a Inst 
request, shall have its due weight with me, ‘That disdain and 
indignation against vice is (I thank’ God) the only disdaia and 
indignation I have; it ia sincere, aud it will be a lasting ome. 

ible to have a just abhorrence of view, 
without hating the vicious, as to bear a true love for virtue, 


But sure it is as impo: 





without loving the good. ‘To reform, and not to ‘chastise, X aux 
afraid, is impossible; aud thatthe best precepts, as well as the 
best laws, would pro 





of smull uso, if there were no examples 
to enforce them. ‘To attack vices in the abstract, without tough 
ing persone, may bo safe fighting indeed; Lut it je fighting with 
shadows. General propositions are obscure, misty, and uncer 


full, aud home examples. Precepts 


only apply to our Feason, which, in most men, is bat weale; 





tain, compared with pl 


examples are pictares, and strike the senses} nay, raise the pase 
sions, and call in those (tho strongost and most gonoral of all 
y vicious man makes 


motives) to the aid of reformation, E 
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Alecander Popa to Dn Anvuthuot—To Reply, Tanottana of Fates, 





the eave his own ; and that is the only way by which sach mon 
cun be affected, much less deterred; so that to chastise is to re= 
form. The only sign by which Tfonnd my writings ever did 
any good, or had any weight, has beon that they raised the 
anger of bad men; and my greatest comfort and encouragement 
to proceed has been to sce that those who have no shame, and 
uo fear of any thing else, have appeared touched by my satires. 

As to your kind concern for my safety, T can guess what 
ms it ot this time. Some characters* I hare drawn, are 
such that, if there be any who deserve them, ‘tis evidently a 
service to mankind to point those men out; yet such a8, if all 
the world gave them, none, I think, will own they take to them- 
selves; but if they should, those of whor all the world think in 
such a soanper; must be men I cannot fear. Such, in particular, 
os have the meanness to do mischiofy in the dark, have seldom 
tho courage to justify them in the face of day; the talents that 
make a cheat or a whisperer, are not the same that qualify a 
man for mm insulter; and as to private villainy, it is not so saf 
to join in an assassination, as in @ libel, I will eonsnlt my 
enfoty, s0 far as I think it becomes a prudent man; but not so 
far ag to omit any thing which I think becomes an honest one. 
As to personal attacks beyond the law, every man is liable to 
them; as for danger within the law, I om not guilty enough to 
fear any. For the geod opinion of all the world, T know it is 
not to be had; for that of worthy men, T hope T shall not forfeit 
it; for that of the great or those in power, I may wish T had it; 
but if, through misrepresentationa (too common about persons in 
that station), T have it not, I shall be sorry, but not miserable in 
the want of it. 


* The charactor of Sprus inthe Bye toe. Arbuthnot 





ocentsi 
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Alerander Pops to Dr. Artuthnct—tn ‘Punethous of fatire. 





It is certain much freer Satirists than I have enjoyed the 
encouragement and protection of the princes under whom they 
lived. Augustus and Macenas made Horace their companion, 
though he had boca in arms on the side of Brutus; and allow 
mo to remark, it was out of the suffering party too, that they 
favored und distinguished Virgil. You will not suspect me of 
comparing myself with Virgil and Horace, nor even with another 
court-favorite, Boileau. I have always been too modest to im- 
agine my panogyrics wero incense worthy of a court; and that I 
hope will be thought the true reason why I have never offered 
any. I would only have observed that it was under the greatest 
princes and best ministers that moral sutirists were most encour 
aged; and that then poots exercised the sume jurisdiction over 
the follies as historians did over the vieos of men. It may also 
be worth considering whether Augustus himself makes the 
greater figure in the writings of the former or of the Tater; aud 
whether Nero and Domitian do not appear as ridiculous for thelr 

aise tastes and affectation, in Persing and Javenal, a8 odious for 

their bad government in Tacitus and Suctoniug, Tn the firet of 
these reigns it was that Horace was protected and caressed; 
and in the latter that Lucan was put to death, and Juvenal 
bunished. 

T would not have said so much, but to show you my whole 
heart on this subject, and to convince you I am deliberately boat 
to perform that request which you make your last to mo, and to 
perform it with temper, justice, and resolution, As your appro~ 
bation (being the testimony of a sound head and an honest heart) 
does greatly confirm me herein, I wish you may live 10 see the 
effect it may hereafter haye upon me, in somothing more desery 
ing of that approbation ; but if it he the will of God (which, T 
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Aleconser Pegs to Mr, StecleCeiticlen of the Exnperve Adrian's Verve to hia Sout, 








know, will also be yours) that we may separate, I hope it will 
be better for you than it can be for me, You are fitter to live, 
or to dic, than any man I know. Adieu, my dear friend! and 
may God preserve your life easy, or make your death happy.* 





V.—CRITICISM OF THE EMPEROR ADRIAN'S VERSES TO HI8 SOUL, 
Alacander Pope to Mr. Stet. 
November 7th, 1712. 

I was the other day in company with five or six men of 
somo learning, whore, chancing to mention the famous verses 
which the Emperor Adrian spoke on his death-bed, they were 
all agreed that it was a piece of gayety waworthy of that Prince 
in those circumstances. I could not but differ from this opinion ; 
methinks it was by no means @ gay, but a very serious soliloquy 
to his soul at the point of its departure; in which sense I natu- 
rally took the verses at my firet reading of them, when I was very 
young, and before I know what interpretation the world generally 
put upon them : 

Animale, vagula, blanduls, 

Hospes comeaque coxposis 

‘Quin nunc abibis in loca? 

Pallidula, rigida, audala 

Nec (ut oles) dabis joea t 

“Alas ‘my soul! Thou pleasing companion of this body ; 

ou fleeting thing that art now deserting it! Whither art thoa 
flying? To what unknown scene? All trembling, fearful, and 
“What now is become of thr former wit and humor? 
"Thou shalt jost and be gay no more,” 











* This exoollent person died Feb, 27, 1794-5, 








902 LITERARY BIOGRAPHY, ANECDOTE, 





Mr, State to Atenandre Pope —Tequests an Oe 





T confess I cannot apprehcad where lies the trifing im all this, 
Tt is the most untural and obvious reflection imaginable fo a 
dying man ; and if we consider the Emperor was a heathen, fhist 
doubt concorning the future state of his soul will seem eo far 
from being the effect of want of thought, that it was searce 
reasonable he should think otherwise, not to mention that here 
isu plain confession included of its immortality. ‘The diminu- 
tive epithets of vagula, Vlandula, ani the rest sppear not to me 





ay expressions of levity, but rather of endearment and concern, 
auch as we find in Catullus and the authors of Aendecasyllads 
after him, where they are used to express the utmost love and 
tenderness for their mistresses. If you think me right in my 





tion of the last words of Adrian, be pleased to Insert it fo the 
Spectator ; if not, to suppress it. Tam, ete. 


DIANE MORIENTIS AD ANIMAM—TRANMEATED, 
Ah, fleeting epitit! wandering fire, 
That Tong bas warmed ray tender breast, 
Must thou no moro thie frame ineplre F 





No more a pleasing, choarful guest ? 
Whither, ab, whither art thou flying ? 

‘To what dark, undiscovered shore? 

Thou coom'st all trembling, shivering, dying, 


And wit and humor are no more, 





VIL—REQUESTS AN ODE, 

Mr, Steole to Alesander Pope. 
This is to desire of you that you will please to make an Ode 
ag of a cheerful dying spirit, that is to say, the Emperor Adrian's 
Animula vagula, put into two or three stanzas for musle. If 
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Alecamter Dupe 69 Mr. Stecte—Te Roplyt Goods * The Dying Chetetian to bis Boul™ 





you comply with this, and send me word 20, you will very par 
ticularly oblige, Yours, ete. 


VIL—IN REPLY; SENDS “THE DYING CHRISTIAN TO 115 BOUL.” 
q Alezander Pope to Ar. Steele, 


Tdo not send you word I will do, but have already done the 
thing you have desired of me. You have it (ax Cowley calls it) 
just warm from the brain, It came to me the first moment 
awaked this morning: yet you will see it was not so absolutely 
inspiration, but that I had ia my head not only the verses of 
Advian, but the fine fragment of Sappho, ete. 

[Then follows the familiar ode, beginning, “Vital spark of 


heavenly flamo."] 








VIL—CORRESPONDENCE PRTIWEEN SU ISAAC 
JOHN LOCKE, 





WON AND 
OBLE ACKNOWLEDGMENT OF WRON 





Sir Seaae Newton to Jolin Locke, 
September 16th, 1695, 
Sm: Being of opinion that you endeavored to embroil me 
with women, and by other 1 





ang, Twas so much affected with 
it as that when told me that you wore sickly and would not live, 
T answered, 





"Ewore botter if you were dead.” I dosire you to 
forgive this uncharitabloness, for Tam now satisfied that what 
you have done is just, and I beg your pardon for my having 
hard thoughts of you for it; and for representing that you struck 
at the root of morality, in a principle you laid down in your book 
of ideas, and dosignod to pursue in another book, and that I took 
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Tohea Loike 89 Sie Zrovee Nevston—Mognanlnons Fungi veosss, 





you for a Hobbist. I beg your pardon, alto, for saying or think. 
ing that there was a design to sell mo an office orto embroil me. 
I um your most humble and unfortunate eervant, 
Tsaac Newro.* 


1X.—MAGNANIMOUS FORGIVENESS, 


John Zeeks to Sir Jeane Navton, 
Oxrms, October Gth, 1603, 

St: I have been, ever since I first knew you, #0 kindly and 
sincerely your frieud, aud thought you so much rine, that T 
could not have believed what you tell me of yourself, had T had 
it from anybody else, And though I cannot but be mightily 
troubled that you should have had so many wrong and unjust 
thoughts of me, yet next to the return of good offices, such as 
» ever done you, I receive your 
nowledgment of the contrary as the kindest thing you could 
bave done me, since it gives me hopes I have not Jost a friend I 
#o much valued. After what your Jotter expresses, 1 shall pot 
need to say any thing to justify myself to you; Tehall always 
both to you and all 
sufficiently do that. Tnstead of that, give ne leave 











from a sincere good will T ha 








think your own reflection oa my carriny 








mankind wi 
to assure you that I am more ready to forgive you, than you oan 


* The contrition expressed in this totter, with a humility and enmilor cha 
istic of ite great author, elicited the reapouse in the text from Locks, tam 
Which, says Duguld Stowart, “he has left nothing boliind him that does more 
honor to bis tomper and character, It ia written with the magnanimley Of = 
philosopher, and the good-humored forbearance of a aan of the world’ and ft 
breathes throughout ao tonder and #0 unaffected a vencration for the good. at 
woil as groat qualities of the excollent perton to whotn it is addressed, ax dem: 
onstrates at once the conscious integrity of the writer, and the superiority of 
‘his mind Lo the Irritation of little passions." —H, 
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Sie Inai Newton 10 Fohn Looke—in Weyiy- 





‘be to desire it; and I do it #0 frecly and fully, that I wish for 
nothing more than the opportunity to convince you that I truly 
Jove and estecrm you; and that I still have the same good will 
for you as if vothing of this had happened. To confirm this to 
you more filly, I should be glad to meet you anywhere, and the 
rather because the conclusion of your letter makes mo apprehend 
it would not be wholly useless to you, T ehall always be ready 
to serve you to my utmost, in any way you shall like, and shall 
ouly need your commands or permission to do it. 

My book is going to press for n second edition ; and thongh 
Tean answer for the design with which I writ it, yet since you 
Have 80 opportuncly given mo notice of what you have said of it, 
Tahould take it asa favor if you would point out to me the 
places that gave occasion to that censure, that, by explaining 
myself better, T may avoid being mistaken by others, or unwill- 
ingly doiug tho Joast projadiee to truth or virtue, Tam’sure you 
are 40 much a friend to both, that were you none to me, I could 
expect this from you, Bat I cannot doubt you wonld do a great 
deal more than this for my suke, who, after all, have all the cou- 
corn of a friend for you, wish you extremely well, and am with 
out compliment, etc. 








‘Sir Inaae Newton to Mr, Locke.* 


Sik; The last winter, by sleeping too often by my fire, I got 
an ill habit of sleeping, and a distemper which this summer has 
er out of order, so that when 1 








* Newton's reply 
wore to be reforred to: 





s that tho aberrations into which he had been ted, 
influence of disordered hoalth on hia mental fhoultiés, 
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Thomas Gray to Dr, WRarion—Gertestng, Frolisart Tristraxs Shaadi, 





wrote to you T had not slept an hour a night for a fortnight, and 
for five days together not a wink. I remember I wrote to you, 
‘but what I said of your book I remember not. If you please to 
send me a transcript of that passage, I will give you a& accotnt 
of it, if T can. Tam your most humble servant, 

Isaac Newros, 


XL—GARDENING—FROISSART—TRISTRAM SHANDY, 
Thomas Gray to Dr. Wharéos, 
Loxnox, June 29d, 1780 

Tam not sorry to hear you are exceeding busy, exeept as it 
haw deprived me af the pleasuro T should havo in hearing often 
from you} and as it has been occasioned by a litte vexntion and 
disappointment. ‘To find one’s self business T am persuaded is 
the great art of life; I am never so angry as when I heat my 
acquaintance wishing they had beon bred to eome poking profes: 
sion, or employed in some office of drudgery, as if it were pleas 
anter to be at the command of other people than at one’s own, 
and as if they could not go unless they were wound up; yet I 
know and feel what they mean by this complaint; it proves that 
somo spirit, something of genias (more than common), is Fe 
quired to teach a man how to employ himself, I say a man, for 
women, commonly speaking, never fecl this distemper; they 
something to do; time hangs not on their hands 





have always 
(unless they be fine ladies); a varioty of small inventions and 
occupations fill up the void, and their eyes are never open in 
vain, 

As to myself, I haye again found rest for the sole of my 
gouty foot in your old dining-room, and hope that you will find 
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Thomas Groy to Dr, Wharton—Gardening, Frobssrt. ‘Tristram Shundy. 


at least an equal satisfaction at Old-Park; if your bog prove as 
comfortable as my oven, I shall see no occasion to pity you, and 
only wish you may brow no wores than I bake. 

You totally mistake my talents, when you impute to me any 
magical skill in plauting roses. I know I am no. conjurer in 
these things; when they are done T can find fault, and that is 
all, Now this is the very reverse of genius, and I focl my own 
littleness. Reasonable people know themgclves better than is 
commonly imagined, and therefore (though I never saw apy in 
stance of it) E believe Mason when he tells me tint he under 
stands these things, The prophetic eye of taste (aa Mr, Pitt 
calla it) ecos all tho beauties that a place ia suscoptible of long 
before they are born, and when it plants a seedling already sits 
under the shadow of it, aud enjoys the effect it will have from 
every point of view that lies in prospect. You must therefore 
invoke Carnetacns, and he will send his spirits from the top of 
Snowdon to Croas-full or Wardeolaw. 

Tam much obliged to you for your antique news, Froiseart 
is a fuvorite book of mine (though I have not aitentively read 
him, but only dipped here and there), and it is strange to me 
that poople who sould give thousauds for a dozen portralts 
(originals of that time) to furnish a gallery, should never east 
an eye on so many moving pictures of the life, actions, manners, 
and thoughts af their ancestors, done on the spot, and in strong 
though simple colors, In the succeeding century Froissurt, I 
find, was rend with great satisfaction by everybody that could 
road, and on the same footing with King Arthur, Sir ‘Tristram, 
and Archbishop ‘Turpin; not because they thought him a fabu- 
lous writer, but because they took them all for true and authentic 
historians ; to so little purpose was it in that age for a man to be 
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Thosuss Groy te Dr, WhartreGardoulug, Prolasiet. Tristram Shandy. 











ut the pains of writing truth. Pray, are you come to the four 
Trish kings that went to school to King Richard the Second’s 
master of the coremonios, und the man who informed Froiesart 
of all he bad scot in St. Patrick's purgatory? 

‘The town are reading the King of Prussia's postry (Le Phi= 
Tosophe Sans Souet), and 1 have done like the town; they do not 
soem 80 sick of it as I am; it is all the scum of Voltaire and 
Lord Bolingbroke, the Crambe recocta of our worst free-think- 
ers, tossed up in German-Froach rhyme, Tristram Shandy is 
still a greater object of admiration, the man as well as the book 
‘one is invited to dinner, where he dines a fortuight before; as to 
the volames yet publishod, thero is much good fan in them, and. 
humor sometimes hit and sometimes missed. Have you read his: 
sermons, with his own comic figure, from a painting by Rey 
nolds, at the head of them? They are in the atyle I think most: 
proper for the pulpit,* and show a strong imngination and a 
sensible heart; bot you see him often tottering on the verge of 
Inughter, and ready to throw his periwig in the face of the audi- 
dienee. 





* ur author was of opinion that ft was the business of the preacher 
rither to persuade by the power of eloquence to tho practice of known die 
ties, than to reason with the rt of logic on points of controverted doctrina, 
Hence, therefore, be thought that sometimes imagination might wot be out of 
its place in a sermon, But let him speak for himself, in an extract from ome 
‘of is Iettors to me in tho following ywar: “Your quotation from Jenene 
‘Taylor is a fine one, have long thought of reading him, for I am persuaded, 
that chopping logic in the pulpit, as our divines bave done ever since the rere 
lation, is not the thing; but that imagination and warmth of expression a=W in 
thelr place there as much as on the stage, moderated, however, and ehartised 
a little by the purity and severity of religion.” 
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Dr. Johuson to Lord Chesterfeld—On tho pabstention of hie Dictionary. 





‘XIL—ON THE PUBLICATION OF HIS DICTIONARY, 


Dr, dJohnwon to Lord Chester, 
February, 1795. 


Mr Loxp; I have been lately informed by the proprictor of 
the “World,” that two papers, iu which my dietionary is recom 
mended to the public, were written by your Lordship. ‘To be so 
distinguished is an honor which, being very little necustomed to 
favors from the great, I know not well how to receive, or in what 
terms to acknowledge. 


* When Johnson determined to write an English dictionary, he addromed 
‘the prospectus to Lord Chestertield, who was regarded as the Mecenas of the 
age. Many years were spent upon the exeention of the work, amid sorow, 
want, and disappointment, and with no notice from the distinguished nobleman: 
who had been selected as its patron. As it drew near lus completion, It wus, 
hawever, heralded by Lond Chesterfielt to the pabile, through two numbers 
‘of the “ World,” In tere of gracoful and well-merlted compliment. He pro- 
posed to have recourse to the old Roman expedient to times of confusion, and 
choose a dictator of the language. “Upon this —prinelple,” he proceeds, * 1 
give my vote for Str. Johnson to Mil that great and arduous post. And here 
by declare that Finake a total surrender of all my rights and priviloges in the 
English language, as a free-born British subject, to the suid Me. Jobnvon, due 
Ing the term of his dictatorship: nay, more; I will not only obey him tikko an 
old Roman, as my dictator, but like a modem Roman I will Smplicitly believe 
in him as my Pope, and hold him to be infallible whiflst in the chair, bat no 
longer.” This courtly device did not secure. the dodication ft hax been 
sopposed to have invited. Joknson was dooply offended at the real or appar- 
ent neglect of Lont Cheaterficld, and repelled his advances in the celebrated let- 
tor in the text, It may admit af doubt whether the wounded pride of the great 
scholar has not led hit to do some injustice to Lord Chesterfield, He wubear 

r “no erintance had boon roecired" by the 
acknowledgment of having at one time received ten pounds from that noble- 
‘man, Tho noglect occurred at a period of Lord Chosterfeld’s life when his 
Gontness had in a gre 
‘larod to Dodalay that “ho would havo turned off the best servant he ever bait 
jeried him to a man who would have heen al- 
For many years Johnson gave no eoples’of this 
y by thowe who saw it on Lord Chesterficld's table, 
Al. 



















letter. Tt 
where ft lay fur any 0 
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Dre. Jaden to Lar’ Cheaterfork—£e tbo yniblication of tits Dictionary. 





When, upon some slight encouragemont, I first vistted your 
Lordship, I was overpowered, liko the rost of mankind, by the 
enchantment of your address, and could not forbear to wish that 
I might boust myself le vainguewr da vainqueur de la terre 
that I might obtain that regard for which I saw the world con- 
tending; but I found my attendance so little encouraged that 
neither pride nor modeaty would suffer me to continueit. When 
Thad once addressed your Lordship in public, I had exhausted 
all the art of pleasing which a retired and uncourtly edholar ean 
possess, T had done all that Toould, and no man is well pleased 
to have his all nogloctod, be it ever £0 little. 

Seven years, my Lord, bave now past since I waited in your 
outward rooms or was repulsed from your door, during which 
time Ihave been pushing oa my work through difficulties, of 
which it ia useless to complain, and have bronght it at Inst to the 
very verge of publication, without one act of assistance, one 
word of encouragement, or one smile of favor. Such treatment 
I did not expect, for I never had a patron before. 

w at last acquainted with Love, 
and found him a native of the rocks. 

Is not a patron, my Lord, one who Jooks with unconcem on 
a man atrogyling for life in tho water, and, when ke bas reached 


‘The shepherd in Virgil 





ground, encumbers him with help? The notice which you have 
Veen pleased to take of my labors, had it been early, had been 
kind; but it has been delayed till T am indifferent, and cannot 
enjoy it; till E am solitary, and cannot impart it; vil I am 
known, and do not want it, I hope it ie no vory cynical asperse 
ty not to confess obligations where no benefit has been received, 





or to be unwilling tht the public should consider me as owing 
that to a patron which Providence has enabled me to do for myself 
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I question not but you will have our friend Ferguson in your 
eye, in case another project for procuring him e place in the 
University of Edinburgh should fail. Ferguson has very much 
polished and improved Mis treatise on Refinement,* and with 
some amendments it will make an admirable book, and discov 
crs an clegant anda singular geoius, ‘The Epigoniad, I hope, 
will do, bot it is somewhat up-hill work. As I doubt not but 
you consult the reviews sometimes at present, you will see in 
the * Critical Reviow” a letter upon that poem; and T desira 
you to employ your conjectures in finding out the author, Let 
mo seo a sample of your skill in knowing bands by your goose 
ing at the person. Tam afraid of Lord Kames’s Law Tracts. 
A man might as well think of making a fine ssuce by « mixture 
af Wormwood and aloes, as an agreeable composition by joining 
metaphysics and Scotch law. However, the book, T believe, 
has merit, though fow persons will take the pains of diving into 
it. Bat, to return to your book and its success in this town, T 
must tell you—A plague of interruptions! I ordered myself! 
to be denied, and yet here is one who has broke in upon me 
ngnin. He is a man of letters, and we have had a good deal of 
litorary conversation. You told mo that you were curious of 
literary ancedotes, and therefore I shall inform you of o few that 
have come to my knowledge. Lbelleve I have mentioned to 
you already Helvetius’s book de Esprit. It is worth your 
reading, not for its philosophy, which I do not highly value, but 
for its agreeable composition. I had a letter from him a few 
days ago, wherein he tells me that my name was much oftener 
iu the manuscript, but that the Consor of books at Paris obliged 
him to strike it out. Voltaire has Iutely published small work 


* Published as “An Essay on the History of Civil Society!” 
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‘called Candide ou POptimiste. 1 shall give you a detail of it, 
——Burt what is all this to my book? say you. My dear Mr. 
Smith, have patience ; compose yourself to tranquillity, Show 
yourself n philosopher in practices as well a# profession. ‘Think 
on tle emptiness and rashneas and futility of the common judg- 
iments of men; how little they are regulated by reason in any 
subject, much more in philosophical subjects, which so fur exceed 
the comprehension of the vulgar. 
‘Non sl quid turtida Roma, 

Blovet, accedas ; exameave limprobum Sn iia 

Castiges tinkina noe to quiesiveris oxten 

A wise man's kingdom is his own breast, or, if he ever looks 
farther, it will only bo to tho judgmont of a solect fow, who are 
free from prejudices, and capable of examining his work. ‘Noth- 
fng, indeed, can be w stronger presumption of falsehood, than 
‘the approbation of the multitude; and Phocion, you know, al- 
‘ways suspected himaclf of some blunder, when he was attended 
with the applanses of the populace, 

Supposing, therofore, that you have duly prepared yourself 
for the worst of all these reflections, I proceed to tell you the 
melancholy news, that your book bus been very unfortunate, for 
the public seem disposed to applaud it extremely. Tt was looked 
for by the foolish poople with some impationce, and the mob of 
Hiterati are beginning already to be very loud in its praises, 
Three bishops called yesterday at Millar’s shop in order to buy 
copies, and to nsk questions about the author. ‘The Bishop of 
Peterborough said he had passed tho evening in a company 
whore he heard it extolled above all books im the world. The 
Dake of Argyll is more decisive than he uses 10 be in its favor, 
T suppose he either considers it as au exotic, or thinks the author 
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Dovid Hoo to Adam Senith-Oo the padtication of bia Theory of Mars] Sentient, 


will be serviceable to him in the Glasgow elections, Lord Lyt 
tloton says that Roborison, aud Smith, and Bowyer are the glo- 
ries of English literature. Oswald protests he does not know 
whothor ho haa reaped more instruction or entertainment from 
it, But you may easily judge what reliance ean be put on his 
Jadgment who bas been engaged all his life ia public business, 
and who never sees any faults in his friends, » Millar exulis and 
brags that two-thirds of the edition are already gold, and that he 
is now sure of success. You see what a son of the carth that 
is, to value books only by the profit they may bring him. Is 
that view, I belicve it may prove a very good book, 

Charles Townsend, who passes for the elevercst fellow in 
England, is so taken with the performance, that ho said to Os 
wald he would put the Duke of Bucclouch under the authors 
caro, and would make it worth his while to accept of that ehange. - 
As soon as I heard this, I called on him twice, with a view of 
talking with him about the matter, and of consulting him on the 
propriety of sending that young nobleman to Glasgow, for I 
could not hope that he could offer you any terms which would 
tempt you to renounce your professorehip. But I missed him. 
‘Mr. Townsend passes for being'a little uncertain in his resola~ 
tion; 20 perhaps you need not build much on this sally. 

Tn recompense for so many mortifying things, which nothing 
bot truth could have extorted from mo, and whieh T could easily 
have multiplied to a greater number,I doubt not but you ane 
s0 good a Christian as to return good for evil, and to flatter amy 
vanity by telling me that all the godly in Scotland abuse me for 
my account of John Knox and tha Reformation. I suppose you 
are glad to see my paper end, and Iam obliged to conclude with 

Your humble servant, Daviw Home, 


=| 
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Tanguage seems to aimit of in historieal productions; for sack 
is the practice of French writers, particularly the more recent 
ones, who illuminate their pictures more than custom will per> 
mit us. On the whole, your History is written, in my opinion, 
with spirit aod judgment, and I exhort you very earnestly to 
continue it. The objections that occurred to me, on reading it, 
were 80 frivoloas, that I shall not trouble you with them, and 
should, I believe, have a difficulty to recollect them. I am, 
swith great esteem, Your most obediont servant, 
Davw Hom 





XV.—ENTERTAINING ACCOUNT OF UI RECEPTION IN PARIS. 
David Hume to Dr. Reterteon. 

Pants, December Ist, 1768. 
Dear Rosxersox: Among other agreeable eireumatances 
which attend moe at Paris, I must mention that of having a Indy 
for a trantlator, a woman of merit, the widow of an sdvorate, 
She was before very poor and knows but to fow, but this work 
has got her reputation, and procured her a pension from the 
Court, which sets her st her ease. She tells me that she has 
got n habit of industry, and would continue, if T could point out 
to her any other English book she could undertake, without ran~ 
ning the risk of being anticipated by any other translator. Your 
Hlistory of Scotland is translated and is in the press; but I rec 
ommended to her your History of Charles V., and promised 10 
write to you, in order to know when it would be printed, and to 
dosire you to send over tho shects from London as they came 
from the press; I should put them into her hands, and she 
would, by that means, have the start of every other translator, 
My two volumes last published are at present in the press. She 
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Rodertoon—Faertainivg seeount of his Reception a Purl 


hus 1 very eusy, natural style ; sometimes she mistakes the sense, 
but I now correct her manuscript, and should be happy to render 
you the same gcrvica, if my leisure permit mo, ae I hope it will. 
Do you ask me about my course of life? I ean only auy that T 
cat nothing but ambrosia, drink nothing but nectar, breathe 
nothing but incense, and tread on nothing but flowers. Every 
man I meet, and still more every lady, would think they were 
wanting in the most indispensable duty, if they did not make to 
mea long and elaborate haraugue in my praise. What hap- 
pened last week, whea I had the houor of being presented to the 
Danphin's children, at Versailles, is one of the most curious 
scones I ever yet passed through, The Duc de B., the eldest, a 
boy of ton years old, stepped forth and told mo how many 
friends ‘and admirers I had in this country, and that he reckoned 
himself in the number from the pleasure he had received from 
the reading of many pavsages ia my works. When he had flu- 
ished, his brother, the Count of P., who is two years younger, 
bogan his discourse, and informed me that I had boon Jong and 
impatiently expected in France, and that he, himself, expected 
soon to haye great satisfaction from the reading of my fine His 
tory. But, what is more curious, when T was carried thence to 
the Count de A,, who is but four years of age, I heard bint 
mumble something, which, though he had forgot it in the way, 
T conjectured, from some scattered words, to have been also 
a panegyric dictated to him. Nothing could more surprise my 
friends, the Parisian philosophers, than this ineident, * * * 
It is conjectured that this honor was paid me by express order 
from the D., who, indeed, is not, on yyy occasion, sparing in my 
praise. All this attention and Pabegyyic wos ‘at flat oppressive to 
me, but now it fits more casy. I haye recovered, in some meee 
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Devas Meme to Dr, Rodertson—Kavertatsing secount of hie Heception ti Parts. 


ure, tho use of the Janguage, and am falling into friendships 
which are vory agrocable, much moro £0 than silly, distant ed- 
miration. They now begin to banter me and tell droll stories 
of me, which they have either observed themselves or have 
hourd from others, so that you seo I am beginning to be at 
home, Jt is probable that this place will be long my home, 
I feel little inclination to the factions barbarians of Londoa, 
and have ever desired to remain in the place where I am 
planted. How much more so, when it is the best place in 
the world! I could here live in great abundance on the half of 
my income, for there is no place where money is ao little requi- 
site to a man who is distinguished either by his birth or by por- 
sonal qualities, could run ont, you see, in a panegyric on the 
people, but you would suspect that this was a mutual conveation 
between ws. However, E ennnot forbear observing on what a 
different footing loarning and the learned are here, from what 
they are among the factious barbarians above mentioned. 

T have here met with « prodigions historical curiosity; the 
Memoirs of King James II., in fourteen volumes, all wrote with 
his own hand, and kept in the Scots College. I have looked 
into it, and have made great discoveries. Tt will be all commu. 
‘nieated to me; and I have had an affer of access to the Secre~ 
tary of Stato’s office, if T want to know the despatches of any 
French Minister that resided in London. But these matters are 
much out of my head. I beg of you to visit Lord Marischaly 
who will bo ploased with your company. I have Vittle paper ne 
maining and less time, and, therefore, conclude abruptly, by ae 
ouring you that I am, dear doctor, 


Yours sincerely, Davin Howe. 





* “Hume,” cays Me, Rogers in his Viographical sketsh, Buoyclopndia 
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Blond Burke to Dr. William Riderton—Om (he reesipt of hie Mistery of Ameren. 


XVL—ON THE RECKIPT OF HIS HISTORY OF AMERICA* 
Edmund Burketo Dr, William Roberton. 


T am perfectly sensible of the very flattering deveription T 
have received in your thinking ma worthy of so noble # present 
ns that of your History of America, I have, however, suffered 
my gratitude to Jive under eome suspicion by delaying my ac- 


Britannica, “was not only welcome in Paris, he was the rage, Bome of the 
scenes fn which faahionable aoclety doomed him to enact a part must have been 
‘cxuibitoly comic, and, bad bis friends intonded to ridicule, not to honor hin, 
they could hardly hare devised any thing botter adapted to the purpose.” 
“Tho celebrated David Hume,’ writes Madame D'Epinay, ‘the great fit 
Rngliah historian, known and estoomed for bik weitings, has not equal talent 
for tho social amusements for which all our pretty women bad decided him to 
be fit, Ho made kis début a} the house of Madame de T—, ‘They hud 
dostined him ta act the part of a Rnltan wented between two slaves, employing. 
all bie cloquengs to rake them fall in love with him j finding them inexorablo, 
hho was to seck the causo of their obstinacy ; he is placed on the sofa betweon 
tho two prottieat women in Paris, he Jooks at them attentively, keeps striking: 
hia hands om hie #tomach and Kknoos, and finds nothing cleo to say to them 
than ‘Bh Bion! mex domoieellon, Bh dion yous voll donc! . . «+ « 
Eh blent vous voll felt? ‘This for a quarter of an hour, without his 
being able to get any furthor. One of thom at last rose impatiently... . . . 
Sinoo then he has beon doomed to the part of « «peotator, andl ix not Joes wel 
comed end flattered, In truth, tho part he plays here fs most arwusing, Une 
fortunately for him, or rather for philosophic dignity (for he seems to secom- 
modata himself very well to this mode of life), there was no roling mania in 
this countzy when he came here; under these clrownstances, he was looked 
upon as «new-found treasure, and the enthusim of our young heuds turned 
toward him, All tho pretty women aro mad about him, he is at all the fine 
suppers, and there is no good fete without him; In a word, he Se amongst our 
fishiounbles what the Genesee are to me!? Since the exhibition of the oli 
Fabllaux of Aristotle, in love, down upon all fours and his mistress riding on 
his back, there has been to representation of philosophy eo out of charscter, 
fas it is shown us in the portrait of Hume by Madame D’Bpinay!* Bi Rew, 
Jon., 1847.1 

Mr. Burke, in a letter to Mt. Stumpy. gn, bit Translation of ‘Tasitae, 
makes some critical reflections on Dr, Robyeeports tgle, which, whether just 
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knowledgment of so gront a favor, But my delay was only to 
render my obligation to you more complete, and my thanks, if 
possible, more merited, ‘Tho close of the session brought a good 
deal of very troublesome, though not important, business ou me 
atonce, I could not go through your work with one breath at 
that timo, though Thavo done it since. T am now enabled to 
thank you, uot only for the honor you have done mo, but for the 
great satisfacton, and influite varioty and compass of instruction 


‘oF not in reference to that historian, aro entitled in themectvee to great coma 
eration. “There Is a siyle," eaye he, “which daily gulns amongst us, whieh 
J should be sorry to xce further advanced by & weiter of your jast reputation. 
‘Tho tondeney of the mode to which I allude, is to establish two vory different 
idioms amongst us, and to introduce a marked distinction betweea the Euglis® 
‘tat Is written and the English that ts spoken. ‘This practice, if grown m Tittle 
‘more general, would eontiem this distemper, such I must think it in our In 
guage, and render it incurable. From this feigned manner of falsetto, ae 1 
think the musicians call something of the same sort Ia stnging, no one modes 
historian, Robertson only excoptod, is perfectly free, This assumes, T Enow, 
ivo dignity and variety to the atyle, But whatover success the athernpt may 
tometimes have, it is always obtained at tho expense of purity and of the 
graces that are natural and appropriate to our language, Tt is trae that when 
tho exigenco calls for auxiliaries of all worta, and common language becomes: 
unequal to the demands of extraordinary thoughts, something oaght to te 
comcaded to the nesemitios which make ambition virtua” Tut the allowance 
to necessities onght not to grow inton practice.” Mr, Dugald Stewart, in. com: 
menting upon this lettor (Life of Dr, Robertson), adds a very just warning 40 
young writers. “May J," ays he, “be permitted to remark, that in the op 
posite exteerho to that fhult which Mr, Harke has censured, ther i 

originating in too closo an adherenos to what ho rocommends as tho model of 
yood writing, the ease and familiarity of colloquial discourse? Tn the produc. 
tions of his more advanced years, he has ocoaalonally fallen into it bimsetf, 
and han sanctioned it by his example, in tho numorous hard of bie Smite 
tora, who are incapable of atoning, by copying the exquisite and inimitable 
Deauties Which abound in kis compositions. For my own part, I cam such 
more oasily reconcile myself, in a grave and dignified argument, to the dulele 
itia of Tacitus and of Gibbon, than thataffestation of ean words and allusions 
which so often detmses Mr, Barke's eloqaence, and which was long. ago 
matized by Swift ‘as the most ruinous of all the corruptions of a language! ™ 
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Bloons Burke to Dr, Willian Rodertren—On the rocelpt of his Iiatory of Aroerin. 





I have received from your incomparable work, Every thing 
has been done which was so naturally to be expected from the 
author of the History of Scotland, aud of the age of Churles the 
Fifth. I believe few books have donc more than this toward 
clearing up dark points, corrocting errors, and removing praju- 
dices; you have, too, the rare secret of rekindling an interest on 
subjects that bad so often been treated, and in which every thing 
that could feed a vital flame appeared to have been consumed. 
Tam eure I read many parts of your History with that frosh 
concern and anxiety which attend those who are not previously 
apprised of the event. You have besides thrown quite a now 
light on the preseut state of the Spanish provinces, nnd furnished 
both materials and hints for a rational theory of what mny be 
oxpectod from them in future. 

‘The part which I read with the greatest ploasuro is the dis- 
cussion on the manners and character of the inhabitants of that 
new world, I have always thought, with you, that we possess 
at this time very great advantages toward the knowledge of 
human natare, We need no longer go to history to trace it in 
all it# stages and poriods. History, from its comparative youth, 
ia but a poor inatractor. Whon tho Egyptians called the Greeks 
children in antiquities, we may well call them children; and 
so we may call all those nations which were able to trace the 
progress of evciety only within their awn limits, But now the 
great map of mankind Is unrolled at onee, and there is no state 
or gradation of barbarism, and no mode of refinement, which wo 
have not at tho same moment under our view 2 the very different 
civility of Europe and of China; the barbarism of Persia and of 
Abyssinia; the erratic mannors of Tartary and of Arabia; the 
savage state of North America and of New Zealand, Indeod, 
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you have made a noble use of tho advantages you have had. 
You have employed philcsophy to judge on manners, and from 
manners you have drawn new resources for philosophy. only 
think that, in one or two points, you have hardly done justice to 
the snvage character. 

‘Thor remains before you a great Seld. 


“Perloulosm plenum opus alew 
Tractas, et incedia per ignee 
Suppasitos cinori doloto,” 


When even those ashes are spread over the preset fire, God 
knows. I am heartily sorry that we aro now supplying you 
with that kind of dignity and concern which is purehased to 
history at the expense of mankind. I had rather, by fur, that 
Dr. Robertson's pen wore only employed in delineating the lum 
blo scones of political economy, than the groat ovents of « evil 
wor. However, if our statesmen had read the book of human 
uature instead of the Journals of the House of Commons, and 
history instead of Acts of Parliament, we should not by the late 
ter have farnishod out so ample a page for the former. For my 
part, I have not beon, nor am I very forward in my speculations 
‘on thia subject, All that [ have ventured to make have hitherto 
proved very fallacious. I confess I thought the colonies; loft to 
themselves, could not have made any thing like the present re= 
sistance to the whole power of this country and its allies. I did 
not think it could have been done without the declared interfer 
enes of the house of Bourbon. Bat I looked on it as very prob= 
able that France and Spain before this time would have taken a 
decided part. In both these conjectures T have judged amiss. 
‘You will smile when I send you a trifling temporary production, 
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Bhoesce Wislpole to Ree. Wiitlom MasoumVistt ot Dr, Win, Robertson to Londen. 





made for the occasion of a day, and to perish with it, ia return 
for your immortal work. But our exchange resembles the 
politics of the times. You send out solid wealth, the accumula- 
tion of ages, and in retarn you get a few flying Ieaves af poor 
American paper. However, you have the mereantile comfort of 
finding the balance of trade infinitely in your favor; and I con 
sole myself with the snug consideration of uninformed natural 
acatonesa, that I have my warchouse fall of goods at auother’s 
expense. 

Adieu, sir: continue to instruct the world; and whilst we 
carry on a poor unequal conflict with the passions and prxjudicos 
of our day, perhaps with no better weapons than other praju- 
dices and passions of our own, convey wisdom at our expense 
to future generations, 





XVIL—VISIT OF DK. ROBERTSON TO LONDON—HIS CONTEM- 
PLATED HISTORY OF KING WILLIAM. 


Torace Walpole to Ree. Wr. Mason. 
1778. 

‘The purport of Dr. Robortson’s visit was to inquire where he 
could find matprials for the reigns of King William and Quoen 
Anne, which he means to write as a supplement to David Hume. 
Thad heard of his purpose, but did not own I knew it, that the 
discouragement might seem the more natural, I do not care 
a straw what be writes about the Church's wet-nurse, Goody 
Anno, but no Scot is worthy of being the historian of William, 
but Dr. Wateon.* 

When he told me his object, I ssid: Write the reign of 
King William, Dr. Robertson! ‘That is w great task! I look 


* Historian of Philip the Second of Spain. 
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on him as the greatest man of modern times, since his ancestor, 
Prince William of Orange." T soon found the Doctor hed very 
little iden of him, or had taken npon trust the pitifal partinlities 
of Dalrymple aud Macpherson. I said: “ Sir, I do mot doubt 
but that King William camo over with a view to the crown} nor 
was he called upon by patriotiam, for he was not wa Englishman, 
to assert our liberties. No, his patriotism was of a higher rank. 
He aimed not at the crown of England from ambition, but to 
employ its forecs and wealth against Louis the Fourteenth, for 
the common cause of the liberties of Europs, ‘Che Whigs did 
not understand the extent of his views, and the Tories betrayed 
him. He has been thought not to have understood us; but the 
truth was, he took cither party as it was predominant, that he 
might sway the Parliament to support his general plan.” ‘The 
Doctor, suspecting I doubted his principles being enlarged 
enough to do justice to 40 great a character, told me he him- 
elf had been bora and bred a Whig, though he owned he wus 
now a moderate one—I believe a very moderne one. 1 anid 
Macpherson had done great injustice to another hero, the Duke 
of Marlborough, whom he accuses of betraying the design on 
Brost to Louis the Fourtoonth. ‘The trath waa, na.I heard often 
in my youth from my futher, my unels, and old persons who had 
lived in those times, that the Duke trusted the Duchess with the 
secret, aud she her sister, the Popish Duchess of Tyreounell, who 
was as poor and as bigoted as a church mouse. A corroboration 
of this was the wise and sententious answer of King William to 
the Duke, whom ho taxed with having betrayed the seeret, 
“Upon my honor, sir,” said the Duke, “I told it to nobody but 
my wife.” ‘=I did not tell it to mine,” said the King. 

T added, that Dulrymple’s and Macpherson’s invidious xean= 
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Miss Barney to Samveet Criap, Chesingion—Day with Mr. Tarlo, Coerrersstion, Hite. 





his subject, and painted to him the difficulties, and the want of 
materials. But the booksellers will oat-argue me, and the Doc- 
tor will forgot his oducation, Ponem et circonsee, if you will 
allow me to use the latter for those who are captivated by favor 
in the circle, will decide his writing aud give the color, I once 
wished he should write the History of King William, but his 
Charles the Fifth, and his America, bave opened my eyes, and 
the times have shut his. Adieu, 





XVIIEL—DAY WITH MR. BURKE—CONVERSATION, ETO. 
Miss Burney to Samuct Criep, Cherington. 

Mr pean Mn. Crisp: At the Knight of Plympton’s house, 
on Riebmond Hill, next to the Star ond Garter, we were met by 
tho Bishop of St. Asaph, who stands as high in general eetocm 
for agrecability ns for worth and learning; and by his accom- 
plished and spirited daughter, Miss Shipley. My father was 
already acquainted with both ; and to both T was introduced by 
Miss Palmer. 

No other company was montioned; but some smiling whis- 
pers passed between Sir Joshua, Miss Palmer, and my father, 
that awakened in me a notion that the party was not yet com= 
plete; and with that notion, au ides that Mr, Burke might be 
the awaited chief of the assomblage; for, ax they knew I lind 
long had as much eagerness to 200 Mr. Burke, aa I had fears of 
meeting his expectations, I thought they might forbear naming 
him, to save mo a fit of fright. 

Sir Joshua, who, though full of kindness, dearly loves a little 
innocent malice, drew me soon afterwards to a window to look at 
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to an introduction, be the person whom he might, though acdi- 
dentally it was ovorheard, I instantly bont my head ent of tho 
window, as if not attending to them, Yot I cought, unavoida 
bly, the answer, which was uttered ia @ voice most emphatic, 
Why did you tell mo it was Miss Burney? Did 





though low, 
you think I should not have known 

An awkward focling now, from having still no certainty of 
my surmise, or of whnt it might produce, made mo seize a spy 
glass aud set about re-examining the prospect, Hl & pat on my 
arm soon after, by Mixs Pulmer, turned me round tothe company, 
just as the still unknown, to my groat regret, was going outof the 
room with a footman, who seemed to call him away upon some 
sudden summons of business, But my father, who was at Miss 
Palmer's elbow, said, *‘ Fauny, Mr. Gibboa!" This, too, was 
a great name; but of how different « figure and presentation! 





Fut and ill-constructed, Mr. Gibbon has cheeks of such pro 
mus chabbinets that they onvelop his nose so completely as 
to render it, in profile, absolutely invisible, Hie look and 
manner are placidly mild, but rather effeminate ; his voice—for 





he was apenking to Sir Joshua at a little distances—is gentle, but 
of studied precision of accent, Yet, with these Brobdignations 
checks, his nent little foct are of a miniature deseription ; and 
with these, as soon as I turned round, he hastily deseribed & 
quaint sort of circle, with amall quick steps, and a dapper: guit, 
as if to mark the alecrity of his approach, and then stopping 
short, when full face to mo, he made so singularly profound a 
dow that—thoagh hardly able to keep my gravity—=I felt myself 
blush deeply at ite undue, but palpably intended, obscquiousnoss. 

This demonstratiog, however, over, his sense of politeness, 
for he spoke not @ work, 





of flattery, was satlsfl 
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though his gallant advance scemed to indicate n dosign of 
bestowing upon me a little rhetorical tanch of a compliment. 
Bat, a4 all eyes in the room were suddenly east upon ns both, it 
is possible he partook a little himeclf of the embarrasament he 
could not but see that he occasioned; and was, therefore, 
umwilling, or uprepared, to hold forth so publicly upon—he 
scarcely, perhaps, knew what! for, unless my partial Sir Joshua 
should jnst then have poured it into his ears, how Hitele ta it 
likely Mr. Gibbon should have heard of Evelina! 

But at this moment, to my great relief, the uoknown again 
eppeared ; and with a spirit, an air, a deportment that scemed 
to spread around him the glow of pleasure with which he him- 
self was visibly exhilarated. But speech was there nono, for 
dinner, which I enppose had awaited him, was at the same 
instant proclaimed; and all tho company, in a mixed, quite 
irregulor, and even confused manner, descended, sans coremonie, 
to the eating parlor, 

‘The unknown, however, catehing the arm and the trumpet of 
Sir Joshua, as they-were coming down stairs, murmured some= 
thing in a ruther reproachful tone in the knight's ear; to which 
Sir Joshua made no audible anawer. But whan he had ptaced 
himself at his table, he callod out. amilingly, “ Come, Miss Bur 
ney, will you take a seat next mine?” adding, as if to reward 
amy very alert compliance, “and then, Mr. Burke shall sit on 
‘your other wide 1" 

Ono, indeed!” cried the sprightly Miss Shipley, who wus 
alzo next to Sir Joshua; “1 shan't agree to that, Mr. Burke 
must sit noxt to mo; I won't consent to part with him, So 
prey come, and sit down quiet, Mr. Burke.” 

Mr. Burko—for Mr. Burke, Edmund Burke it was—emiled 
and obeyed, 
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“T only proposed it to make my peace with Mr, Burke,” 
sai Sir Joshua, passively, “by giving lim that place, for he 
has been scolding me all the way dows stairs for not having 
introduced him to Miss Burney; however, I must do it now. 
Mr. Burke—Miss Burney!” 

We both half rose to reciprocate a little salutation, and Mr. 
Burke said: “I have been complaining to Sir Joshua that he 
Tet mo wholly to my own sngacity, which, however, did not 
here deceive me!” 

Delightodly as my dear father, who had never before soon. 
Mr. Burke in private society, onjoyed this encounter, I, my dear 
Mr. Crisp, had « delight in it that transcended all comparison. 
No expectation that T had formed of Mr. Burke, elther from his 
works, his speeches, his character, or his fame, had anticipated 
to me such a man as I now met, He appeared, perhaps, at this 
moment, to the highest possible advantage, in health, vivacity, 
and spirits, Removed from the impetuous aggrayations of party 
contentions that, at times, by inflaming his passions, seem, mo- 





mentarily at least, to disorder his character, he was lulled foto 
gentleness by the grateful feclings of prosperity; exhilarnted, 
but not jatoxicated, by sudden success, and just risen, after toil 
ing years of failures, disappointments, fire, and fury, to place, 
aflluence, and honors, which were brightly smiling on the zeith 
of his powers, He looked, indeed, as if he had no wish but 
to diffuse philanthropy, pleasure, and gevial gayety all around, 





His figure, when he is not nogligent in hia carriage, is noblo, 





his air commanding, his address graceful ; his voice. clear, pén- 
trating, sonorous, and powerful ; ‘his language copious, eloquent, 
his manners aro attractive; his com 





and changefully impress 
versation is past all praise! 
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preponderating w height of public favor that, though oceasion- 
ally he could not concur in its enthusiasm, he would not attempt 
to oppose its ery. 

He then, however, positively, nay solemnly,*protested that 
this was the only subject upon which he did not talk with ex- 
actly the same openness and sincerity in the House, as at the 
table. 

He bestowed the most liberal praise upon Lord Cha: 
second son, the now young mi Pitt, with whom he is aet- 
ing; and who bad not only, he said, the most truly extraordi- 
nary talents, but who speared to be immediately gifted by 
nature with the jadgment which others acquire by experience. 

“Though judgment,” he presently added, “is not #0 rare 





mas 





in youth ag is gonorally supposed, I have commonly observed 

that those who do not possess it carly are apt to miss it late.” 
But the subject on which he most enlarged and most 

forwand 





Drightened, was Cardinal Ximenes ; which was bro 
accidentally by Mise Shiploy. 

That young Indy, with the pleasure of youthful exultation 
in @ literary hovor, proclaimed that she had just received « 
letter from the famous Dr. Franklin. 

Mr, Burke, then, to Miss Shipley’s great delight, broke forth 
into an eulogy of the abilities ond character of Dr. Franklin, 
which he mingled with a history the most striking, yot simple, 
of his lifey and a veneration the most profound for his emi 
uence in science, and his liberal sentiments and skill in politics. 

This led him imperceptibly to a dissertation upon thé beauty 





but ran 
age 
ical anecdotes of antique worthies, till he came to Cantinal 





of great minds sustaining great powers to great old 


illustrating his remarks by historical proofs and biograph- 
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late; his ecarce collection of bibles; his unequalled mass of 
rare manuscripts; his charitable institutions; his learned semi- 
uries ; and his stapendous university at Alcala. “Yet so un- 
tinged,” he continued, “was his scholastie lore with the bigotry 
of the times, and #0 untainted with ite despotism, that, even in 
ita most forcible acts for securing the pross from licentiousness, 
he bad the enlargement of mind to permit the merely ignorant, 
or merely needy instruments of its abuse, when detected ja pro- 
mulguting profane works, from being involved in their destruc 
tion ; for thongh on such occasions he cansed the culprits’ shops 
or warehouses to be strictly searched, he let previous notice of 
his orders be given to the owners, who thon privily exeeuted 
judgment themselves upon the’ peceant property, while they pre= 
served what was sane, a4 well as their personal liberty. But, 
if the misdemeanor was committed a second time, he manfully 
loft the offenders, unaided and unpitied, to its forfeiture.” 

“Toa vigor,” Mr. Burke went on, “that seemed nover to 
caloulate upon danger, he joined a prudence that secmed noyer 
to run a risk.! Though often ‘the. object of aspersion—as-who, 
conspicuous in the political world, is not 2—be always refused to. 
prosecute; he would not even answer his calumnintors. He 
held that all classes had a right to stand for something in public 
lite!” “We,” he said, “who are at tho head, act; in God's 
name let those who are at the other end talk! If we are right, 
we may be cou 





wnt enough with our superiority to teach unpro= 
voked mali 





is impotence, by leaving it to its own fester.” “So. 
elevated, indeed;" Mr, Burke continued, * was his disdain of de 
traction, that instead of suffering it to blight his tranquillity, ho 
tanght it to become the spur to his virtues." 

Mr. Burke again paused—paused as if overcome by the 





AXD ORITIOISM IN LETTERS. 45 


Ming Burwry to Ssmvat Oring, Chesingiom—Duy with Mr Burke. Conversation, Bis 





warmth of his own emotion of admiration, and presently he 
gravely protested that the multifarious perfeetions of Cardinal 
Ximenes were beyond human dolineation, 

Soon, howover, afterwards, as if fearing he had become too 
serious, he rote to help’ himself to some distant fruit, for all this 
ind passed during the dessert, and then while standing in the 
oblest attitude, and with a sudden smiloWfull of radiant ideas, 
ie vivaciously exclaimed : No imagination—not even the imagi- 
antion of Mies Burney—could bave invented a character so ex 
traondinnry as that of Cardinal Ximenes } no pen—not even the 
pen'of: Miss Burney !—could have described it adequately !” 

‘Think of me, my dear Mr. Crisp, at climax so unexpected ! 
my eyes at the moment being openly rivetod upon him ; my head 
bent forward with excess of eagerness ; my attention exclusively 
his own. But now, by this eudden’ turn, I myzolf became the 
universally absorbing object; fur instantancously I folt overy 
eye upon my face, and my checks tingled as if they were the 
heated focus of stares that almost burnt them alive, 

And yet, you will laugh when I tell you that, though thus 
struck, I hnd not time to be diseoneerted. ‘The whole was mo- 
mentary ; ‘twas like a dash of lightning in the evening, which 
makes overy object of a dazzling brightness for a quarter of an 
instant, and then Ieaves all again to a twilight obscar 

Mr. Burke, by his 
minding me of my 











icney us much as by his kindness, ro 











agement from 





Johnson, 


Jooked now everywh he had made 
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‘of congratulatory sportiveness, conveyed by a comic nod, My 
dear Mr. Crisp will be the last to want to be told that I 
received this spoech as the more offorvescence of chivalrous gal- 
loutry io Mr, Burk; yet, to be its object, even in pleasantry— 
oh! my dear Me. Crisp, how could 1 havo forescen such a die- 
tinction? My dear father’s eyes glistened; I wish you could 
have had « glimpse of him. 

“There bas been,” Mr. Burke thon smilingly resumed, ‘an 
‘age for all excellence; wo bave had an age for statesmen, an 
age for herocs, an age for pocts, an age for artists ; Lut this,” 
bowing down with an air of obsequious gallantry, his head al- 
most upon the table-cloth, ** this is the age for women.” 

“A vory happy modera improvement!” cried Sir Joslnan, 
laughing, “don't you think co, Mias Burney? Bot thar’ not @ 
fair question to put to you; 86 we won't make a point of your 
answering it, However,” continued the dear, natural kaight, 
“what Mr. Burke says is very trae now. ‘The women begin to 
make a figure in every thing; though Tremember, when T first 
came into the world, it was thought but a poor complimont to 
soy a porson did any thing like a lady.” 

“Ay, Sir Joshua,” cried my father, “but, like Molitre’s 
physician, nous avons changé tout cela!” 

“Very true, Dr. Burney," replied the Knight, “but Tre 
member the time—and so, I dare say, do you—when it wns 
thought a elight, if not a sneer, to speak any thing of a lady's 
performance; it was only in mockery to talk of painting like a 
lady, singing like a lady, playing like a lady." 

* But now,” interrupted Mr. Burke, warmly, ‘to talk of 
writing like a lady is the greatest compliment that need be wished 
for by a man.” 
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Would you believe it, my daddy, everybody now—myself 
and wy father excepted—turoed about, Sir Joshua leading the 
way, to make a little playful bow to—ean you over guess to 
whom? 

‘Mr. Burke then, arehly shragging hie shoulders, added: 
“What is Joft now, exclusively, for ws, and what we aro to de- 
vite in our defence, I know not. We scem to have nothing for 
it but assuming « sovereign contempt, for the next most dignified 
thing to possessing merle is an berole barbarism in despising ft." 

Lan recollect nothing else ; #0 adieu! 

One word more, by way of iy last speech and confession on 
this subject: Should you demand, now that I have seen, in their 
own social cizcles, the two first men of [otters of our day, how, 
in one word, I should discriminate them, 1 answer that I think 
Dr. Johnson the first discourser, and Mr. Burko the first cov- 
‘vorser, of the British ompire, Faysy Bouyer. 





XIX—DR, JONNEON—LORD MONDODDO, 
Hannah More to her Sister. 
Loxpos, 1782. 
‘Thursday I spent the evening at the Bishop of Liaadati"s. 
Mrs, Barrington is so perfectly well bred, and the Bishop so de- 
lightful, that it is impossible not to be happy in their comp 
Mitred Chester and all the favorites wero there. Good Friday 
Twont-to hear the Bishop of Llandaff preuch ; he is extremely 
sensible and deeply serious. Mrs. Carter and I mot at a little 
breakfast party with a French Jandy who writes metaphysical 
books. We got into great disgrace for saying that a little com- 
ion sense and a little Scripture would lead one much further 
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and safer than volumes of metaphysics, She forgave us, howe 
ever, on condition that we would promise to read two huge quar- 
tos which she had just translated. What Mra. Carter will do 
I know not, but I certainly never shall fulfil my part of the 
compact. tis a terrible fetter upon the liberty of free-born 
English conversation, to have so many foreiguers as this town 
now abounds with, imposing their laaguage upon ws. 

Tr has affected me very much to hoar of our King’s being 
obliged to part with all his confidential friends, and his own per« 
sonal servants, in the Jate general sweep. Out of a hundred 
stories I will only tell you’ oue, which concerns your old ace 
quaintance, Lord Bateman; he went to the King, as usual, over 
night, to nak if his Majesty sould please to bunt the next day: 
“Yo, my Lord,” replied the King, “ but I find with groat grief 
that Iam not to haye the satisfaction of your company.” ‘This 
was the first intimation he had had of the loss of his place; and 
T really think the contest with France and America might have 
been settled, though the buck-hounds retained their old master. 

I dined very pleasantly one day last week at the Bishop of 
Chester's. Johnson was there, and tho Bishop was vory desir 
ous to draw him out, as he wished to show him off to some of 
the company who had never seen him. He begged me to sit 
next him at dinner, and to devote myself to making him talk. 
To this end E consented to talk more than hecame me, and our 
stratagem succeeded. You would havo enjoyod sceing him takn 
me by the hand in the middle of dinner and repeat, with po 
scnall enthusiasm, many passages from the “ Fair Peniteat,” ete. 
T urged him to take a litte wine; he replied: “I enn't drink » 
Tittle, child, therefore I never touch it. Abstinence ix as ensy 
to me as temperance would be difficult.” He was very good 
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humored and gay. One of the company happened to any a 
word about poetry. “Hush, hush,” said he, “it is dangerous to 
aay a word of pootry before her; it is talking of the art of war 
before Hannibal.” He continned his jokes, and lamented that 
Thad not married Chatterton, that posterity might havo seen a 
propagation of pocts. 

‘The metaphysical aod philological Lord Mouboddo break- 
fasted with us yesterday; be is such an extravagant adorer of 
the ancients, that he searcely allows the Faglish language to be 
capable of any exeellency, still less the French. He has a hearty 
contempt for that pooplo and their language; he said we mod- 
eras are entirely degenerated. I asked in what. “In every 
thing,” was his reply.; “(Men are not so tall as they were, 
women ure not so handsome as they were, nobody ean now write 
n Jong, period, every thing dwindles.” I. ventured to. say that, 
though Jong periods were fine in oratory and declamation, yet 
that euch was not the language of passion, He insisted that it 
was. [defended my opision by many passages from Shak- 
speare—amoug others, those broken bursts of passion in Cone 
stance: Gane to be married 








Gane to swear a trace 1"— 
“False blood with false blood joined!” Again, “My namo is 
Constance! Lam Go 
and be is slain!” 

We thea resumed our old quarrel about the 
loves slavery upon principle 





roy" wife—young Arthur ia my fon, 





such an enormity. He owned it was because Plutarch justified 
it, Amoug much just thinking and eomo taste, especially in his 
valuable third volume ot in and Progress of Lan- 
ions 0 absurd, that they would 









ot deliver them himself, both ia 
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Lausanne, 





writing and conversation, with a gravity which shows that he i 
t, but which makes the hearer foc that to be grave 
exceeds all power of fee. He is so wedded to system that, as 
Lord Barrington said to me the other day. rathor than sacrifice 
his favorite opi 


in earn 





jon that men were born with taile, he would be 





contented to wear one himself, 


XX.—LIFE AT LAUSANNE, 
Edward Gibbon to Mee, Partens, 
Lavnessn, Decomber 27th, 1788. 
* * © From thia base subject TE descend to one which 
more strongly and seriously ouguges your thoughts, the consider 
ation of my health and happiness, And you will give me credit 





Tassure you with sincerity, that Lhave not repented a single 
moment of the step I have taken, and that I only regret the not 
having executed the same design two, or five, or even ten years 
ago. By this time I might have returned indopendont and rich 
to my native country; 1 should have escaped many disagreeable 


events that have happened in the meanwhile, and I should have 





avoided the parliamentary I 





» which experince has proved ta 
be neither suitable to my temper nor conducive to my fortune. 





In speaking of tho happiness T enjoy, you will agreo with me in 


ing the preference to a sincere and sensible friend; and 





though you cangot discern the full extent of bis merit, you will 





believe that De: 





verdun is the man. Perhaps two persons 
so perfoctly fitted to 





e together, were’ never formed by nature 
and education, We have both read and seen « great variety of 
objects; tho lights and shades of our different characters are 
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happily blended, and/a friendship of thirty years has taught ax 
to enjoy ovr motual advantages, and to support onr unavoidable 
imperfections. In love and marriage somo harsh sounds will 
cometimes interrupt the harmony, and in the course of time, like 
our neighbors, we must expect some disagreeable moments; but 
confidence and freedom ure the two pillars of our union, and T 
am much mistaken if the building be not solid and comfortable. 
‘Ono disappointmont I havo indeod experienced, and patiently 
supported. ‘The family who were settled in Deyverdun’s house 
started eomoe unoxpeeted difficultios, and will not leave it till the 
spring, so that you must not yet expect any poctical or even 
Nistorical description of the beauties of my habitation. During 
the doll months of winter we are satisfied with a very comfort- 
able apartment in the middle of the town, and even derive some 
advantage from this delay, as it gives us time to arrange somo 
plans of alteration and furniture, which will embellish our future 
and more elegant dwelling. Tn this season T rise (not at four 
fa the moming), but a little bofore eight; at nino Tam called 
from my study t breakfast, which T always perform alone in 
the English stylo; and with the aid of Caplin, I perceive no 
difference between Lausanne and Bentinck strect. Our morn- 
ings are usually passed in separate studies; we never mpprouch 
each other's door without a provious mossago, or thrica knocking, 
and my apartment is already sacred and formidable to wtrangers. 
T dress at hnlfpast onc, and at two (an carly hour, to which 1 
om not perfectly reconciled) we sit down to dinner. We have 
hired ‘a female cook, well-skilled in her profession, and accas- 
fomed to the taste of every nation; as, for instance, we had ex 
collont mince-pie yesterday. After dinner, and the departure of 
our company, one, two, or three friends, we read togother some 
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amusing book, or play at chess, or retire to our rooms, or make 
visits, or go to the coffee-house. Between six and seven the 
assemblies begin, and I am oppressed only with their number 
and variety. Whist at shillings or half-erowns is the game I 
gonerally play, and I play throo rubbers with pleasure. Between 
nino and ten we withdraw to our broad and cheese, and friendly 
converse, which sends us to bed at eleven; but these sober hours 
ave too often interrupted by private or uumeroas suppers, which 
Ihave not the courage to resist, though I practise a laudable 
abstinence at the best-furnished tables. Such is the skeleton of 
my life; it is impossible to communicate a perfect 
vital and substantial parts, the characters of the men aud women 
with whom I baye very easily connected myself in looser and 
closer bonds, accor 





to their, inclination and my own, If 1 
do not deceive myself, and if Deyverdun docs) not flatter to, I 
am a general favorite; and as our likings and didlikes are com 





monly mutual, I am equally satisfied with the freedom and ele 
gunce of manners, and (after proper allowances and exceptions) 
with the worthy and amiable “qualities of many. individaals, 
‘The ooturn bas been’ beautiful, and the winter hitherto mild, 
but in January wo must expect éome sovere frost. Instead of 
rolling in a coach, I walk the streets, wrapped up in'a fur doak; 
bat this exercise is wholesome, and, except an accidental fit of 
yed better health, Tam 
no longer in Pavillard’s house, where I was almost starved with 


the gout for a few days, T never enj 





cold and hungor, and you may be assured that I now enjoy every 
benefit of comfort, plenty, aud even decent Iuxury. You wish 
me happy; acknowledge that such a life is more conducive to 
happiness than five nights in the week passed in the House of 
Commons, or five mornings spent at the Custom House, Send 
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me in return a fair account of your own situation in mind and 
body. Tam satisfied your own good sense would have recone 
celled you to inevitable separation ; but there never was a more 
suitable diversion than your visit 10 Sheffield Place, Among 
the innumerable proofs of friondehip I havo received from that 
family, there are nono which affect me more sensibly than their 
kind civilities to you. ‘Though I am persuaded they are at least 


as much on your own account ws on ming, * % * 





‘XXIL—VISIT TO THE RESIDENCE OF MILTON, 
Sir William Jones to Lady Spenovr. 


September 4th, 1700, 
Manas: The necessary trouble of correcting the first. sheots 


of my History,* provented mo today from paying respect to the 
memory of Shakepoare, by attending his jubiloe, But I was 
resolved to-do all the honor in my power to as great a poet; 
and I set out in the morning, in company with a friend, to visit 
a place where Milton spent some part of his life, and where, in 
all probability, ho composed sovoral of his ensliest productions. It 
is a emalll village, situated on a pleasant hill, about three miles 
from Oxford, called Forest Hill, because it formerly lay contig- 
uous to a forest, which has since been cut down. ’ The poct 
chose this place of retirement after his first marriage, and he 
describes the benutics of his retreat in that fine passage ‘of his 
“T7Allogro” 

“Sometisues walking, not unsees, 

By hedgerow elms on hillocks greea, 

© His tranals 

20 





wm the Parsian, of the Life of Nidar Shah. 
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‘When the ploughman, near at hand, 
‘Whirtles o’er the farrowed land, 

And tho milkmaid singeth blithe, 

And the mower whots his athe; 

And ev'ry abepherd (ells his tale, 
Under the hawthorne in the dale, 
Straight mine eyo hath caught new pleasures, 
‘Whilst the landscape round it measures 
Tussot lawns and fallows gray, 

Whore the nibbling flocks do stray; 
Mountaing, on whove barron brosat 
‘The lab’ring clovds do often rest ; 
Meadows trim, with daisies pled ; 
Shallow brooks, and sivers wide; 





From betwixt two aged oaks," feo, 


Tt was neither the proper season of the year nor the time of 
the day to hear all the rural sounds, and to see all the objects 
mentioned in this description; but, by a pleasing concurrence af 
cireumstances, we were saluted, on our appronch to the village, 
with the mower and his githe; we saw the ploughman intent 
upon his labor, and the milkmaid returning from her country 
omployment. 

As we ascended the hill, the variety of beautiful objects, the 
agreeable stillnoss and natural simplicity of the whole scene, 
gave us the highest pleasure. At length wo reached the spot 
whence Milton, undoubtedly, took most of his imagess it is on 
the top of the hill, from which there is a most extensive prospect 
on all sides. The distant mountains that seemed to support the 
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Sie Wediem ones to Lady kpencer—Vistt to the Toeldence of Milton 





clouds ; the villages and turrets, partly shaded with trues of the 
finest verdure, and partly raised above the groves that sur- 
rountled them; the dark plains and meadows of a grayish color, 
where the sheep were fooding at large; in short, the view of the 
‘streams and rivers, convinced us that there was not @ single 
‘useless or idle word in the above-mentioned doseriptions but 
that it was a most exnet and lively representation ‘of nature. 
‘Phus will this fine passage, which has always been admired for 
its elogance, receive on additional beauty for its exnetness, 
After wo had walked, with a. kind of poetical enthusiasm, over 
this enchanted ground, we returned to the village. 

‘The poet’s house was close to the church; the greatest part 
of it has heen pulled down, and what remains belongs to an 
adjacent farm. Iam informed that several papers, in Milton's 
own hand, were found bythe gentloman who was last in posses- 
sion of the estate. The tradition of his having lived there is 
current among the villagers; one of them showed us w ruinous 
‘wall that made part of his chamber; and I was much pleased 
with another, who had forgotten the name of Milton, but recol- 
lected him by the title of “The Poot.” 

Tt murt not be omitted that the groves near this village aro 
famous for nightingales, which aro so elegantly described fa “11 
Penseroso.” Most of the cottage-windows are overgrown with 
swoetbrlers, vines, and honeysuckles: and that Milton's habitas 
tion, had the same rustic ornament, we may conclude from his 
deseription of the lark bidding him good-morrow : 


‘Through the aweet-brier, or the ving, 
Or the twisted eglantine ; 


for it is evident that he meant a sort of honeysuckle by the 
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eglantine, though that word is commonly used for the sweet= 
brier, which he could not mention twice in the same couplet, 

If I over pass n month or six weeks ut Oxford in the sum- 
mer, I shall bo inclined to hiro and repair this venerable man- 
sion, and to make a festival for a circle of friends in honor of 
Milton, the greatest scholar, as well a8 the sublimest poet, that 
our country ever produced. Such an honor will be loss splondia, 
but more sincere aad respectful, than all the pomp and ceremony 
on the banks of the Avon. 

T have the honor to be, ete., Waasax Joxns. 


‘XXII—REMINISCENCES OF FRANKLIN. 


Thorman Jeferwon to Drs Senith, 





Puiranmienra, Febraary 19th, V791 

Dean Sur: I feel both the wish and the duty to communicate, 
in compliance with your request, whatever, within my knowl 
edge, might render justice to the momory of our great country 
man, Dr, Franklin, in whom philosophy has to deplore one of its 
principal luminaries extinguished. But my opportunities of 
knowing the interesting facts of his life have not been equal 16 
my desire of making them known. I could, indeed, relate a 
number of those bon mote with which he used to charm.every 
society, as having heard many of them. But these are not your 
object. Particulars of greater dignity happened not to ocear 
during his stay of nine months, after my arrival in France, 

A little before that, Argand had invented his colobrated amp, 
in which the flame is epread into a hollow cylinder, and thus 
brought into contact with the air within as well as without. 
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the King ordered him to be handsomely complimented, aad fur- 
ished him with a litter and mules of his own, tho only kind of 
conveyance the state of his health could bear, 

No greater proof of his estimation in France can be given than 
the late letters of condolence on bia death, from the National 
Assembly of thnt country, and the community of Paris, to the 
President of tho United States and to Congress, and their pablie 
mournings on that event. It is, I believe, the first instance of ~ 
that homage having been paid by a public body of one nation to 
a private citizen of another. 

His death was an affliction which was to happen to us at 
some time or other. We have reason to be thankful he was #0 
Jong spared ; that the most useful life should be the longest also ; 
that it was protracted so far beyond the ordinary span allotted to 
man, as to avail us of his wisdom in the establishment of our free 
dom, and tobless him with a view of itsdawn in theeast, where they 
seemod, till now, to have loarned every thing but how to be fre. 

‘Lhe euiecession to Dr. Franklin, at the court of France, was 
an excellent echool of humility. On being presented to any one 
as the minister of America, the commonplace question used in 
such cases was, “C'est vous, mousieur, qui remplace le Docteur 
Franklin?” * It is you, sir, who replace Doctor Franklin?” 1 
generally answered, No one can replace him, air: Xam only his 
successor.” 

‘These small offerings to the memory of our great and dear 
friend, whom time will bo making greater while it is spouging us 
from its records, must be accepted by you, sir, in that spirit of 
love and veneration.for him, in which they are made; and not 
according to their insignificanee in the oyes of a world, whe did 
not want this mite to fill up the measure of his worth, 
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I pray you to accept, in addition, assurances of the sincere 
esteem and respect with which I have the honor to be, sir, your 


‘most obedient and most humble servant. 
‘ 


‘XXUE—OMTICISM ON GARRICK IN HAMLET. 
Hawna More to haw Sister. 
Anmarm, 1776. 

Timagine my Inst was not eo ambiguous but that you taw 
woll enough I stayed in town to. eco Hamlet, and I will venture 
to say that it was such an entertainment as will probably never 
again be exhibited to an admiring world, Bat this general panes 
gyri can give you no idea of my feclings ; and particular praise 
‘would be injurious to his excellences. 

In every part he filled the whole soul of the spectator, and 
transcondod the most finished idea of the poot, The requisites 
for Hamlet are not only various but opposed. In him they are 
all united, and, as it were, concentrated, One thing T must par 
ticularly remark, that, whether in the simulation of madness, in 
the sinking of despair, in the familiarity of {riondebip, ia the 
whirlwind of passion, or in the moltings of tenderness, he'never 
once forgot he was a prince; and in every variety of situation 
and transition of feeling, you discovered the highest polish of 
fine breeding and courtly manners, 

Hamlet experiences the conflict of many passions and affec+ 
tions, but filial love ever takes the load; that ia the great point, 
from which he sets out, and to which he returns; the others are 
all contingent and subordinate to it, and are cherished or re~ 
nounced, as they promote or obstruct the operations of this lead- 
ing principle, Had you seen with what exquisite art and skill 
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Garrick maintained the subserviency of the Jess to the greater 
interesi#, you would agree with mo, of what importance to the 
perfection of acting is that consummate good sonse which alwaye 
pervades every part of his performances, 

To the most cloquent expression of the eye, to the hand- 
writing of the passions on his features, to a sensibility which 
toars to pieces the hearts of his auditors—to powers so unparal- 
leled, he ndds a judgment of the most exquisite accuracy, the 
fruit of long experience and close observation, by which he pre- 
serves every gradation and transition of the passions, keeping 
all under the control of a just dependence and natural eonsist- 
ency. So naturally, indeed, do the ideas of the poet seem to 
mix with his own, that he seomed himself to be engaged in a 
succession of affecting situations; not giving utterance to a 
speech, but to the instantancous exprossions of his feclings, de- 
livered in the most affecting tones of yoice, and with gestures 
that belong only to nature. It was a fiction as delightfal os 
fancy, and as touching as truth, A few nights before T saw him 
in“ Abel Drugger,” and had I not seen him in both, I should 
have thought it as possible for Milton to have written * Elodi- 
bras,” and Butler * Paradise Lost,” as for one man to have 
played “ Hamlet” and “ Drugger” with such excellence, I 
found myself not only in the best place, but with the best com= 
pany in the house, for I sat next the orchestra, in which were # 
number of my acquaintance (and those no vulgar names), Ea- 
mund and Richard Burke, Dr. Warton, and Sheridan, 

Have you seen an ode to Mr. Pinchbeck, by the author of 
the “ Heroic Epistle”? ‘There is a little slight sarcasm on 
Cumberland, the Dean of Gloucester, and Dr. Johnson. There 
is something of wit in it, but I think it is by no means worthy 
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of the author of the * Heroic Epistle,” which is, in my opinion, 
the best satire, both for matter and versiffeation, that as ape 
peared since the * Duneind.” Ido not include Johnson's two 
admirable imitations of “ Juvonal,” which aro more ia the man- 
ner of Pope's other satires, ’ 





XXIV,—ORIGIN OF “SCOTS WHA HAE WI WALLACE BLED.” 


Bobert Burns to Ar, Thevepoon. 

Sept, 1798, 

You may readily trust, my dear sir, that ony exertion in 
my power is heartily wt your service. But one thing E must 
hint to you: the very name of Peter Pindar ix of great service to 
your publication, o get a verse from him now and then, though 
T have no objection as well as Lean to bear the burden of the 
business, You know that my pretensions to musical tasto aro 
merely a few of Nature’s instincts, untanght nnd untutored by 
art. For this reason many musical compositions, particularly 
where much of the merit Hes in counterpoint, however they may 
transport und ravish the ears of your connoisseurs, affect my 
simplo lug no othorwise than molodions din. On the other hand, 
by way of amends, I am delighted with many little melodics, 
which the Jearued rousician despises as silly and insipid. I do 
not know whether the old nir * Hey tuttie taitio,” may rank 
among this number, but well I know that, with Fraser’s haut- 
boy, it has ofien filled my cyo with tears. ‘There is a tradition 
which I have mot with in many places of Scotland, that it waa 
Robert Beu march at the battle of Bannockburn, This 
thonght in my solitary wanderings, warmed me to a pitch of en- 
thusiasm on the theme of liberty and independence, which I 
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threw into'a kind of Scottish ode, fitted to the air, that og might 
suppose to be the gallant Royal Scot's address to his heroic fole 
lowers on that eventful morning. 


“cota whe hae wi’ Wallace bled," ete." 


So may God ever defend the cause of truth and liberty aa 
he did that day! Amen. 


P.S. I showed the air to Urbani, who was highly pleased 
with it, and bogged me to make soft versca for it; bat I had no 
idea of giving myself any trouble on the subject, till the acci- 
dental recollection of that glorious struggle for freedom, asso 
ciated with the glowing ideas of some other struggles of the 
same nature, not guile so ancient, ronsed my rhyming mania. 
Clark's set of the tune, with his bass, you will find in the mu- 
scum, though Iam afraid that the air is not what will entitle it 
to a place in your elegant selection. 





* This noble lyric was conceived by the post durin a stores, among Che 
wilds of Gleokon in Galloway. The first two fanz, a4 they stood ix the 
poet's mmanuacript, wore eupprested by tho adrice of eomo critical friends, 
‘As they are not found in many editlons, they are reproduced heres 


= At Mannockburn the Bnglish 1ey ; 
‘The Scots they wee us for anny, 
Bat walted for the break of day 
‘That glinted in he east, 


= Bat the sun broke through tbe Beat, 
Aod Llghtod ap that feta of death 
Whea Uiruce wi" saut-tarplstng breath 
Ts heralds thus adrosned : 
"Bots, whe hing" eta, 
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XXV,—AN INTERVIEW WITH HERSCHEL, THE ASTRONOMER, 
Thomas Campbell to —— 
‘September 150, 181% 

1 wish you had been with mo the day before yesterday, 
when you would have joined me Iam sure deeply, in admiring 
& great, simplo, good old man, Dr. Herschel. Do not think me 
vain, or at least put up with my vanity, in saying that Talmost flat- 
termyself I have made him my friend. T have an invitation, and 
a pressing ono, to go to his house; and the lady who introduced 
me to him, says ho spoke of me as if he would be really happy 
tose me. I spent all Sunday with him and bis family. His 
son is a prodigy in science, and fond of poetry, but very 
unassuming. 

Now for, the old astronomer himeolf, His singplieity, his 
Kindness, his anecdotes, his roadiness to explain, and make per- 
fectly conspicuous, too, his own sublime conceptions of the 
universe, are indescribably charming. He is scventy-six, but 
fresh and stout; and there he sat nearest to the door, at his 
friend's house, alternately stalling at a joke, or contentodly sitting 
without share or notice in the conversation. Any train of con 
versation he follows implicitly; any thing you ask, ho labors 
with @ sort of boyish carnestness to explain. 

I was anxious to get from him as many particulars as I 
could about his interview with Buonaparte. The latter, it was 


rported, had astonished him by ‘is astronomical knowledge. 
No," ho 0 





the First Consul did surprise me by his quick- 
hess and versatility on all subjocts ; but in seionce he seemed to 
mow little more than any well-educated gentleman; and of 
astronomy much less, for instance, than our own King. His 
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general nir was something like affecting to know more than he 
did know.” Ho was high, and tried to be great with Herschel, 
I suppose, without snceces, “And I rematked,” said the 
astronomer, “ his hypocrisy in cougluding the couversation on 
astronomy by observing how all these glorious views gave proofs 
of an Almighty wisdom.” T asked him if he thonght the system 
of La Place to be quite certain with regard to the total security 
of tho planotary system, ftom tho effects of gravitation losing ite 
Present balance, He said, “No; he thought by no means that 
the universe was secured from the chance of sudden losses of 
parts.” He was convinced that there had existed a planet be« 
tween Mars and Jepiter, in our own system, of which the little 
Asteroids, or planetkins lately discovered, are indubitably frag- 
ments; and “ Remember,” said he, “that though they have 
discovered only four of those parts, there will be thousands, per= 
haps thirty thousand more yet discovered.” ‘This planet he 
believed to have been lost by explosion.* 

With great kindness and patience be referred me, in the 
course of my attempts to talk with him, to a theorem in New- 
ton’s “ Principles of Nataral Philosophy,” in which the time 
that light takes to travel from the sun is proved with a simplioity 
which requires but a fow steps in reasoning. Tn talking of some 
inconceivably distant bodies, he introduced the mention of this 
plain theorem, to remind me that the progress of light could be 
measured in the one case aswell aa the other. Then, speake 
ing of himself, he said, with a modesty of manner which quite 
overcame me, when taken together with the greatness of the 


* Dr. Beattie states that the opinion here attributed to Herschel, ax to the 
number of fragmonts of the destroyed planet, was never advanced except aa 
an hypotheris, having some probability, 
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Bir Waller Seott to Mies Joanna Raitiis—Toe Prsaicn cf Fear, 


assertion, “Z have looked farther into space than ever human 
Being did before me. Ihave observed stars of which the light, 
it can be proved, must tithe two suillions of years to reach this 
earth!" really and unfeignedly felt at the moment ns if T had 
deen conversing with a supernatural intelligence, “Nay, 
mor,” maid ho, “if those distant bodies had ceased to exist two 
millions of years ago, we should still see them, as tho light 
would travel after the body was gene.” * * * * These 
were Herschel's words; and if you hai heard him speak them, 
you wonld not think he was apt to fell more than trath. 

After leaving Herschel, I folt clovatod and overcame ; and 
have, in writing to you, made only the memorandum of the most 
interesting moments of my life. 7.0 





XXVL—THE PASSION OF FRAR 
Sie Walece Scott to Mies Joanna Basttie, 

Mr pear Fuexp: * * * It is too little to say Lam eo- 
chanted with the said third volume, especially with the first two 
Plays, which in every point not only sustain, but even exalt, your 
reputation asa dramatist. The whole character of Orra is ox- 
quisitely supported as well as imagined, and the language dis- 
tinguished by a rich variety of fancy which T know no instance 
of excepting in Shakspeare. After I hnd read Orra twice to 
myself, Jorry read it over to us a third thme aloud, and T have 
seldom geen a Tittle cirele so much affected as during the whole 
fifth act. I thin! 
the baying of 
‘and retaining 











act charmingly, omitting, perhaps, 
. could not be happily imitated, 
the horn and the halloo of the 
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huntsmnn nt a distance. Only I doubt if we have now an ac 
tress that could carry through the mad scene in the fifth net, 
which is certainly one of the most sublime that ever was writ- 
ten. Yet I have o great quarrel with this beautiful drama, for 
you must know you haye utterly destroyed » song of mine, pre- 
cisely in the turn of your oullaw’s ditty, and sung by persons ia 
somewhat the same situntion. I took out my unfortunate manu- 
seript to look at it, but, alas! it was the encounter of the irox 
and the earthen pitchers in the fable. Iwas clearly sunk, and 
the potsherds not worth gathering up. Bat only conceive that 
the chorus should have run thus verbatim 
“Tis mirk midnight with peaceful men, 
‘With us ‘tis dawn of day.” 
And again : 
“Then boot and eaddle, comrades boon, 
‘Nor walt the dawn of day.!* 

I think the dream extremely powerfial indeed, but T am 
rother glad we did not hazard the representation, It rests 80 
entirely on Oaterloo that Iam almost sure wo must have made 
a bad piece of work of it. By-thebye, a story is told of an 
Italian buffoon who had contrived to give his master, a petty 
prince of Italy, a good, heurty ducking, and. « fright to beet, to 
cure him of an ague ; the treatment auccoeded, but the potentate, 
by way of rotaliation, had his andacious physician tried for trate 
son and condemned to lose his head, The criminal was brought 
forth, the priest heard his confession, and the poor jester knelt 
down to the block. Instead of wielding his axe, the executioner, 
as he had beon instructed, throw a pitcher of water on the bare 
neck of the criminal; here the jest was to have terminated, but 
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poor Gonella was found dead on the spot. I believe the catar 
trophe is very possible. The latter half of the volume I have 
not perused with the sume attention, though T have devoured 
‘both the Comedy and the Beacon in a hasty manner. 1 think 
the approbation of the public will make you alter your intention 
of taking up the knitting-needle, and that I shall have as much 
to seck for my puras as for the bank-notes which you sey are 
to stuff it, though Ihave no idea where they are to come from, 
But I shall think more of the purse than the notes, come when 
‘or how they may. 

To return, I really think fear tho most dramatic passion you 
havo hitherto touched, because enpable of being drawn to the most 
extremo paroxyam on the stage, Io Orra you have all gradations, 
from a timidity excited by a strong und irritable imagination, to 
the extremity which altogether unhinges the understanding. 
‘Tho most dreadful fright I ever had in wy life (being neither 
constitutionally timid, nor in. the way of being exposed to real 
anger) was in returning from Hampstead tho day which I 
spent «0 pleasantly with you. Although the evening was nearly 
dosed, I foolishly chose to take tho shart cut throngh tho fields ; 
and in that enclosure, where the path leads close by a thick and 
high bedge—with soveral gapa in it, however—did I meet one 
of your very thorough-paced London ruffians, at Icast, judging 
from the squalid and jail-bird appearance, and blackguard ex 
pression of countenance. Tike the man that mot the devil; T 
had nothing to say to him if he had nothing to say to me; but 
Leould not help looking back to watch the movements of such a 
suspicious figure, and, to my great uncasincas, saw him creep 
through the hedge on my Jef hand, I instantly went to the gap 
fo watch his motions, and saw him stooping, as I thought, either 
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to lift a bundle or to speak to some person who seemed to be 
lying im the diteh, Immodiately after bo came coworing back 
up the opposite side of the hedge, as returniug toward me under 
cover of it, Isaw no weapons he bad except a stick but as T 
moved on to gain the stile which was to let mo into the free 
ficld—with tho idea of a wrotch springing upon me from the cor 
ert at every step I took—I assure you I would not wish the worst 
enomy I ever had to undergo such a feeling as T had for about fire 
minutes; my fancy made him of that description which usually 
combines morder with plunder, and though Twas well armed with 
stout stick and « very formidable knife, which, when open, be- 
comes a sort of skenedie or dagger, I confess my sensations, 
though those of a mau much resolved not to die like a sheep, were 
vilely short of heroism ; so much so, that when T jampod over 
the stile, n sliver of the wood run a third of an inch between 
my nail and flesh, without my fuoling the pain or boing sen- 
sible such a thing had happened. However, I saw my maa 
no more, and it is astonishing how my spirits rose whea T got 
into the open field; and when T reached the top of the ltde 
mount, and all the bells in London (for aught I know) began 
to jingle at once, I thought I had novor heard any thing 
so delightfal ia my life—so rapid are the alternations of our 
fiwlings. This foolish story, for perhaps I had no rational 
grounds for the horrible feeling which possessed my mind for 
fa little while, came irresistibly to my pen when writing to you 
on this eubject of terror. 

Poor Graham, gentlo and amiable, and enthusiastic, de- 
serves all you can say of him, His was really a hallowed harp, 
as he was himself an Taraclite without guile. How often have I 
teased him, but never out of his good humor, by pralsing Dandeo 
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and laughing at the Covenanters! but I beg your pardon, you 
son Westland Whig too, and will perhaps make less allowance 
for a deseendant of the persecutors. 1 think his works should 
be collected and published for the benodit of his family, Surely 
the wife and orphans of such a man haye a claim on the gener+ 
osity of the public. 

Pray make my remembrance to tho lady who so kindly remem- 
ders our onrly intimacy. Ido perfectly remember being an ex- 
coodingly spoiled, chattering monkey, whom indifferent hoalth and 
the cares of a kind Grandmamma and Aunt had made, I suspect, 
extromely abominable to everybody who had not a great deal of 
sympathy and good nature, which I dare say was the case of my 
quondam beclfellow, since she recollects me so favorably. Fare- 
well, and boligve mo faithfully and respectfully 

Your sincere friond, Wacrer Scorr. 





XXVIL—THE LAURBATESIIP.* 
Sie Walter Scott to Robert Southey. 
Yorxmenon, Nov. 13th, 1812. 

T do not delay, my dear Southey, to sny my gratulor.. Long 
may you live, ax Paddy says, to rulo over us, and to redecm tho 
"crown of Spenser and of Dryden to ite pristine dignity. Iam 
only discontented with the extent of your royal revenue, which I 
thought had been £400, or £300 at the very least. Is there no 
* Tho Leaurvateship, although associated with the glorious names of Bon 
Jonson ant Dryden, had been, prior to this period, degraded in popular esti- 


mation by being conferred upon unworthy incumbeute, Southey, Words 
have revived the pristine lustre of the office, Tt is now 








midorstood that the Laureate may write only when and what he pleaser —Hi. 
30 
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getting rid of that ridiculous modus, and requiring the butt in 
kind? I would have you think of it; I know no man so well 
entitled to Xeres eack as yourself, though many bards would 
make a better figure at drinking it, I should think that in due 
time a memorial might get some relief in this part of the ap- 
poiutment—it should be at least £100 wet and £100 dry. When 
you have carried your point of discarding the ode, and my point 
of getting the eack, you will be exactly in the situation of Davy: 
in the farce, who atipnlates for more wages, less work, and the 
key of the ale-cellar. I was greatly delighted with the circum= 
stances of your investiture, It reminded me of the porters at 
Calais with Dr. Smollett’s baggage, six of them seizing one 
small portmanteau and bearing it in triamph to his lodgings. 
You sco what it isto laugh at the superstitions of a gentleman 
usher, as I think you do somewhere. ‘The whirligig of time 
beings about his revenge.” : 

Adieu, my dear Southey ; my best wishes attend all that yor 
do, and my best congratulations every good that attends you— 
yea, even this, the very least of Providence’s mercies, as a poor 
clergyman said when pronouncing grace over a herring, 
should like to know how the Prince received you; his aidress is 
said to be excellent, and his knowledge of literatare far from 
despicable. What a change of fortune ever since the short time 
when we met! The great work of retribution is now rolling 
onward to consummation, yet am I not fully satisfied—pereat 
iste—there will be no permanent peace in Europe till Buonsparte 
sloeps with the tyrants of old, My best compliments attend Mrs. 
Southey and your family, Ever yours, 

Warren Scorr. 
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‘XXVIIL—MADAME DO DEFFAND'S LETTERS, 
Willians Reawce to Mim Berry, 
Aunaerow, Bee. 80th, 1810, 

Dean Mapax: It was not possible that your obliging note 

of the 26th could have arrived at a mors weleome moment; in 
fact, T may almost bo said to have passed the Inst ton or twelve 
days in your society, for having been confined to the house by 
indiaposition, my chief pleasure has been the perusal of Madam 
du Deffand’s letters, with the notes, together with Lord Orford's 
correspondence, which, of all the books io our language, is the 
best calenlated for tho study of a convalescent, and I really be- 
lieve is better than most of the physic in the pharmacopaia. 
On the table before me lay the beginning of a letter, intended to 
thank you for the four elegant volumes which I some time since 
received, although I have scarcely, till this interval of leisure, 
had time to look into thom. ‘These letters seem to me to be eu~ 
tious and interesting, bat they open the way to other reflections 
than the author himself was ever aware of, What theo aro T 
need not inform you. The judicious and excellent notes which 
accompany them ehow that you have considered them in their 
proper light, and that you wre ax woll aware as Tam, that the 
horrible depravity, selfiehness, insincerity, and licontiousness, 
which, under the example of the Fyonch monarchs, had infocted 
all the higher ranks of society, and impoverished and enslaved 
the nation at large, could have no other result than that which 








wo shall 4o nearly agres. She is a tras Frenehwoman, with 
great penetration and ehrewdaves, but little discretion ; great pre- 
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tence to sentiment, but wholly without a heart; witness her con- 
duet with respect to Voltaire, whom she professed to esteem and 
admire above all her other friends, but whose death she has 
noticed with the utmost indifference, and whose yet warm gshes 
she insulted with a wretched witticism, 

Madame du Deffand was sick in mind all her Tif, and could 
never discover the cause, Mr, Walpole, her true friend, seems 
from time to timo to have given her some good advice, which 
she had the philosophy to take in good part, us w paticnt receives 
a bottle of physic, the contents of which he resolves never to 
swallow. This disease was vanity ; her opiate admiration; and 
as this, like other opiates, requires an increased dose, she be- 
came miserable when sho could not obtain it. How happy it 
would have been for her if, instoad of depending en. the opinion 
of others, she bad relied on herself; chastised her mind; im 
proved her understanding—naturally 20 capable of it; viewed 
tho present and the future, not through thi glass of fashion, but 
with the cyo of reason; and whilst she enjoyed the calm and 
tomporate pleasures which even her situation afforded, have 
looked forward with hope and confidence to a better state. But 
retirement was not fushionable ; good sense was not fashionable; 
sincerity was not fashionable ; religion was not fashionable, and 
smorality still lees 80; in short, it was the fashion to turn every 
thing that is truly estimable in public and private life into ridi- 
ecole; and Madame du Deffand had the assurance to sing in the 
provonce of the King of Sweden her Chanson des PAilosophesy 
little thinking that such outrages on decency were only the 
dreadful notes of preperation for those horrible calamities whieh 
were #0 shortly to ensue. 

It would, however, be unjust to Madame du D, not to ac- 
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knowledge that the casy and unaffected style of her letters, must 
insure the approbation of the admirers of the best models of 

French composition, and that the succession of important person- 
ages who poss in review before her, will amuse those who like to 
contemplate the shadows of fallen greatness. 

WT have been pleased with your notes on Madame du Def- 
fand, 1 am delighted with the favorable opinion you have so 
Kindly expressed of my collection of tracts on the war. In 
proportion as those who avow euch opinions are few, the appro- 
bation they express ix nearer to the feelings of an author; be+ 
sides, the Indies of tho present day are go warlike; that it is 
really extraordinary to find oue who has retained the clear and 
unprejudiced uso of hor understanding amidst the attempts that 
ure made on all hands to confound right and wrong, and to pers 
suade us that uo other nations have either « right to think for 
thomselves, or to be hnppy in their own way. 

To talk over these subjects with you, and for once in my life 
to visit the real “* Castle of Ortanto™ bofore I go to moet its Inte 
possessor, would, I assure you, give me grent pleasure, Lord 
Orford’s character improves upon me every time I read bis 
works. His wit is universally acknowledged; of his political 
sagnelty and foresight ho has loft many very striking proofs; 
Dut, above all, there are #0 many instances of a kind and benofi- 
cont disposition, and euch an enlarged and impartial solicitude 
for the good of others, without the least affectation or pretence, 
that Tecannot but venerate hie memory, aod in this sentiment 
find an additional motive of assuring you how truly I am, 

Dear Madam, your obliged and faithful friend, and very 


obedient servant, 
W. Roscor. 
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XXIX—WHAT 15 INDELICATE IN A FEMALE AUTHOR? 
Yoanna Boitdie to Mire Berry. 
HLawrarean, June 91, 1823, 

My par Friexp: The mention of one fricnd’s book natu- 
rally tends to another's, I have read your “ View of the Social 
Life, ete.,” twice, and it has lost nothing, bat rather gained on 
the second perusal, The style is clear ani scholandike, in the 
good sonse of the word; it is written in a good spirit of liber: 
ality and rectitude, and it abounds in excellent observations, 
coneiscly and cleverly expressed. For my own part I should 
have liked it better had you given us less of court anecdote, aud 
more of illustration of the manners of the middling classes af so- 
ciety, though I am aware thot such illustrations would have been 
more difficult to come at, Thore is another thing which I could 
have wished otherwise, but perhaps the general run of reader 
may not feel it: the account given of Voltaire’s mistress, Madame 
do Chatelot, rather offends as to that delicacy which is expected in 
the writings of a woman, The mention, too, of Lady Mf. W. 
Montagu’s poom on Lady Murray’s disagreenble adventure, 
though very justly reprobated by you, falls a little under the saxo 
condemnation ; and these I notice because they have been felt by 
othors whose judgment und feelings I respect, though, as I suid 
before, the generality of readers may not see them in the same 
light, I also montion them beeause I know you expect my sine 
core opinion, and the work fteelf has sufficient merit to afford 
such exceptions to its praise. 

Tam expocting every day the publication of my Cingalese 
drama, the last proof-shoot of which I corrected some days ago 
—I boliove noarly a week. It is a little cockboat to be launched 





AND CRITICISM IN LETTERS. 





Blas Berey to Jocmns Bottile—Wat ts Lodelicate tn x Bamnale Axthoe ? 





upon a wide ocean, bound on a distant voyage; L hope it will 
not proves castaway. I don’t know whether you saw it in MS. 
When we return from Devon, where we shall probably remain 
two mouths, I shall be anxious to know what sale it had in 
‘Colburn’s hands, who is the bookseller to whom SirA. Johnstone 
has given it, for the profita of this little work may be of more 
consequence than itself, 

Your friend Miss A. Turner called on me last Satarday, and 
was very kind in coming, for she knew I was anxious to hear 
particularly concerning the illness of our poor friand, which could 
hot go well be detailed in a note, What a cheerful, useful per- 
son Mise Turner is! She is one of those casy, well-conditioned 
beings who gathers no thorns in tho world for herself, and has 
both time and inclination to clear them away from the paths of 
other people. If you are a reader of Jeremy Taylor, perhups 
you will recollect a passngo where he says: “ How many people 
are busy in this world in gathering together a handful of thorns to 
eitupon !”” I confess myself to be somowhat a gathorer of thorns, 
und fain would I get the better of this fooliah propensity, but I 
am, as we say in Scotland, o'er auld to mend. 

Always affectionately yours, 
J. Barer, 





XXX—THE SAME SUBJECT. 
Mise Berry to Joanna Bailie, 
Raves, Jane 19th, 1898, 
Mr par Joaxxa: Iam much flattered by your praises of 
,and almost as much by what you blame. Had I pro- 
mparative view of the manners, instead of the 
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“social life” of England and France, I should have found, and 
0 would you, that the manners of the “middling classes of 
socioty” in both countries were always a bad imitation of the 
upper. I mast have gone down to the manners of the people for 
nny difference, and thut would have led me iuto a larger field of 
iaquisition than I felt myself equal to, and involved discussions 
out of the pale of my personal knowledge. 

On the charge of * offending the delicacy which is expected 
in the writings of a woman,” the two instances marked by you 
lave been passed over by others, who have observed on & note 
of which you take no notice, Thave ouly to elwerve thnt, if 
women treat of Auman ature and human lifo in hitory, and not 
in ction (which porhaps they had better not do), homan 
nature and human life aro very often indelicate; and if such 
passages in them are treated always with the gravity and the 
reprobation they deserve, it i8 all a reasonable woman can do, 
and (not writing for children) all she cau think nocoasary. 

Tshall be vory curious to see how you treat a new world 
both of men and things; as it can't bo very bulky, if you will 
order one to be sent to Mrs. Anne Turner, directed to mo, she 
will contrive to send it to me, if any possible opportunity offers. 
‘The merits of the said Anne ‘Turner you will only admire the 
moro when I tell you, instead of boing blossed with the happy, 
easy disposition you suppose, here is a very anxious mind, and 
therofore she has a double merit in forgetting her own anxieties 
to soothe those of her friends. 

Farewell, dear Joanna. Let me hear from you again in the 
Teisure of the country, and believe me always your 

Sincerely attached friend, 
‘M. Berrr. 








AND CRITICISM IN LETTERS. oT 


‘Phes Loos to the Secretary ef the Mrachester Athencoam—Tesmatwn of Literature, 





XXXI—OONSOLATIONS AND PLEASURES OF LITERATURE. 
Thoewar ood to the Secretary of the Manchester Athencowm, 
Sr. Jouxswooo, July 16th, 1843, (From my bed.) 

If my humble name can be of the least uso for your purposes 
ft is heartily at your service, with my best wishes for the prom 
perity of the Manchester Athenaum, and my warmest approval 
of the objects of that instimtion, 

Thave elsewhere rocorded my own doep obligations to liter: 
ature: that a notural torn for reading and intellectual pursuits 
probably preservod mo from the moral shipwreck #0 apt to befall 
those who are deprived in early life of the pateraal pilotage, 
At the least my books kept me from the ring, the dog-pit, the 
tavern, the saloon, with their degrading orgies. For tho closet 
associate of Pope and Addison, the mind accustomed to the 
noble though silent discourse of Shakapeare and Milton, will 
hardly seck or put up with low company and slang. ‘The road 
ing animal will not be content with the brutish wallowings that 
satiafy the unlearned pigs of the world. 

Later experience enables me to depose to the comfort and 
blessing that literature can prove in seasons of sickness and sor- 
row—how powerfully intellectual pursuits can help in keeping 
the head from crazing, and the heart from breaking—nay, not 
to be too grave, how generous mental food can even atone for 
too meagre diet—rich faro on the paper for short commons on 
the cloth, 

Poisoned by the malaria of the Dutch marshes, my stomach 
for many months resolutely set itself against fish, flesh, or fowl; 
my appetite had no more edge than the German knife set before 








the mental palate and digestion were still sen- 
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sible and vigorous; and whilvt 1 passed wntasted every dish at 
the Bhenish table @idte, I could yet enjoy my Peregrine Pickle, 
and the feast afler the manner of the ancients, There was 20 
yearning toward calf* head Ta tortue, or sheep's heart ; tur I 
could still relish Head @ la Brunnen, and the Heart of Mid Lo 
thian. 

Still more recently it was my misfortune, with a tolerable 
appetite, to be condemned to lenten fare, like Sancho Panza, by 
ay physician; to a diet, iu fact, lower than any prescribed by 
the poor-law commissioners, all animal food from a bullock to a 
rabbit being strictly interdicted ; as well as nll fluids stronger 
than that which lays dust, washes pinafores, and waters polyan- 
thas. But * the feast of reason and the flow of soul” were still 
mine. Denied beef, Chad Dulwer and Cowper; forbidden mut- 
ton, there was Lamb; and in liew of pork, the great Bacon or 
Hog. 

Then a3 to beverage, it was hard doubtloss for a Christian 
to sot his faco like a Turk against the juice of the grape. But, 
eschewing wine, I had still my Butler, and in the absence of lige 
uor all the choice spirits from Tom Browne to Tom Moore. 

Thus, though confined physienlly to the drink that drowns 
kittens, I quaffed mentally, not meroly the best of our own home 
made, but the rich, racy, sparkling growths of France and Ltaly, 
of Germany and Spain; the champagne of Moliére, and the 
Monte Palciano of Boccaccio; the hock of Schiller, and the 
sherry of Cervantes. Depressed bodily by the fluid that dasmps 
every thing, I got intelleetually elevated with Milton, a little 
merry with Swift, or rather jolly with Rabelais, whose Panta- 
gruel, by the way, is quite equal to the best gruel with rum 
in it. 
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So far can literature palliate or compensate for gastronomi- 
cal privations. But thoro are other evils, great and small, in this 
world, which try the stomach lees than the head, the heart, and 
the temper—bowls that will not roll right—well-lnid schemes that 
will “ gang aglee,” and ill winds that blow with the pertinacity 
of the monsoon. Of these, Providence has allotted me a full 
share; but still, paradoxical as it may sound, my burden has 
been greatly lightened by a load of books. The manner of this 
will be best understood from a feline illustration. Everybody 
has heard of the two Kilkenny eats who devoured each other; 
but it is not so generally known thut they left behind them an 
orphan kitten, which, trae to the breed, began to eat itself up, 
fill it was diverted from the operation by a mouse. Now, the 
Tuman mind, under yexation, is like that kitten, for it is apt to 
Prey upon itself, unless drawn off by a now object, and none 
better for the purpose than a book; for example, one of Defoo’s 
for who, in reading his thrilling history of the Great Plaguo, 
would not be reconciled to a fiw little ones? 

Many, many a dreary, weary hour have I got over—many a 








gloomy misziving postponed—many a mental or bodily annoy 
ance forgotten, by help of the tragedies and comedies of our 
dramatists and novelists! Many a trouble has been soothed by 
tho still small voice of the moral philosopher—many a dragon- 
like care charmed to sleep by the sweet song of the poet; for 
all which I cry incessantly ; not aloud, but in my heart, Thanks 
and honor to the glorious musters of the pen, and the great in- 
vontors of the press t 

Such bas been my own experign ss of the blessing and com- 
fort of literature and intellectual 3483 snd of the ame mind 
doubtless was Sir Hamphiey Da. St | gut for  eonselations 

Ww 


4 
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in Travel,” not to the inn or the posting-house, but to his library 


anil his books. Tam yours, truly, 
Tuomas Hoop. 





XXXIL.—THR BOY MACAULAY. 
Hannah More to Zachary Macaulay. 


My pean Sui: I wanted Tom to write to-day, but o& he is 
likely to be much engaged with o favorite friend, and I shall 
have no time to-morrow, I scribble a line, ‘This friend isa sen- 
sible youth at Woolwich he is qualifying for the artillery, 1 
overhenrd a debate between them on the comparative merits of 
Engone and Marlborough a3 Generals, The quantity of reading 
that ‘Tom has poured in, ond the quantity of writing he bas 
poured out, is astonishing. It is in vain I have tried to make 
him subseribe to Sir Harry Savile’s notion that the pocts are the 
Dost writers next to those who write prose. We have poetry for 
breakfast, dinner, and suppor, Ho recited al! “Palestine,” $ 
while we broakfasted, to our pious friond Mr, Whalloy, at my 
desire, and did it incomparably. Iwas pleased with his delicacy 
in one thing, You know the Italian poets, like the French, too 
much indulge in the profane habit of attesting the Supreme Be 

* Ino still higher and moro cloquent’ strain dons Hood acknowledge bie 
obligations to mon of genius, in his “Copy right and copy wrong.” “They 
‘were my interpreters in the House Bewutiful of God, and my guide among 
thy Delectable Mountalys of Nature: Thoy reformed ray prejudice, chat 
‘ened my passions, tempered my heart, purified my tastes, elevated my mind, 
directed my aspirations, I was lost in a chaos of undigested problems, false 
theorles, crude fincles, obscure impulses, and bewildering doubis, when Yhese 
Uright intelligences called my mental world ont of darkness Hike « new crea 
thom, and gave it ‘two great lights)’ Hopo and Memory, the past for » soon, 
and the future for « sun."— 

4 Heber's poem ot that name 
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ing; but without avy hint from me, whenever he comes to the 
sacred name he reverently passes it over. I sometimes fancy I 
olserve a daily progress in the growth of his mental powers. 
‘His fine promise of mind expands more and more, and, what is 
extraordinary, he has as much accuracy in hie expression a8 
spirit and vivacity in his imagination. I like, too, that he takes 
a lively interest in all/pussing events, and that the child is still * 
preserved ; T Uke to sco him as boyish as he ia stuilfous, and that 
lie is ny much amused with making n pat of butter ax a poem. 
‘Though loquacious, he is very docile, and L don't remember a 
single instance in which he has persisted in doing any thing when 
lie saw we did not approve it. Several men of sense and Teurn- 
ing have been struck with the union of gayety and rationality in 
his conversation. It was a pretty trait of him yesterday ; being 
invited to dine abroad, ho hesitated, nod then said, “No; Ihave 
20 fow days, that I will give thom all to you.” And ho enid to- 
day at dinner, when speaking of his journey, “I know not 
whether to think on my departure with most pain or pleasure— 
with most kindness for my friends, or affection for my parents.” 

Somotimes we converse in ballad rhymes, somotimes in John- 
Sonian seaquipedalians; at tea we condescund to riddles and 
charades. He rises carly, and walks an hour or two before 
breakfast, generully composing verses, I encourage him to live 
much in tho open air; this, with great exercise on these airy 
summits, T hope will igorate his body; though this frail body 
is sometimes tired, the apirita aro nover exhausted. He is, how- 
ever, not sorry to be sent to bed soon after nino; and ecldom 
stays to our supper. 









‘A now pocm is produced Jess incorrect than its predecessors ; 


it ia an excellent satire on radical reform, under the tile of 
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“Clodpole and the Quack Doctor." It is really good. T ant 
glad to sce that they are thrown by as soon as they have been 
once read, avd he thinks no more of them. He has very quick 
perceptions of the beantifal and the defective in composition. I 
received your note last night, and Tom kis humbling one. I 
tell him he is incorrigible in the way of tidiness. The other 
day, talking of what were the symptoms of a gentleman, he said 
with some humor, und much good humor, that he bad certain 
infallible marks of one, which were noatness, love of cleanliness, 
and delicacy in his person. 1 know uot when I have written #0 
Jong a crawl, but I thought you and his good mother would feel 
an interest in aay tries which related to him. I hope it will 
please God to prosper his journey, and restore him in safety to 
you. Let us bear of his arrival. 
Yours, my dear sir, very sincerely, HH. Momm. 





* Mz. Roberts informa ce that in 1514 Zachary Macaulay fet his ton 40 
make the index to vol all, of the Christies Olwerrer; apt the “hembling™ 
note received by Tom at Barber Wood, may have been the onder for this task, 
accomgusied by a paternal lectere on tiiness aad exactitude, 
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trials this way, but the Lord supported me with this: that the 
Lord took him into the happiness wo all pant for aud live for. 
‘There is your precious child, full of glory, never to know sia or 
sorrow any more, He was gallant young man, exceedingly 
gracious, God give you His comfort. Before his death he was 
so full of comfort he could not express it: “ It was so great 
above his pain.” This he eaid to us; indeed, it was adenirablo, 
A little after, he said one thing lay upon his spirits, I asked 
him what that was. He told me i¢ was that God hod not su 
fored him to be any more the executioner of His enomies. At 
his fall, his horse being killed with the bullet, and, as I am in 
formed, three horses more, I um told he bid them open to the 
right and left, that be might eee the rogues run. ‘T'raly he was 
exceedingly beloved in the army of all thatknew him. But few 
knew him, for he was # precious young mau, fit for God, You 
have cause to bless the Lord. He is n glorious saint in heaven, 
-wherein you ought exceedingly to rejoice, Let this drink up 
your sorrow ; being these are not feigned words to comfort you, 
but the thing is so real aod undoubted a truth. You may do all 
things by the strength of Christ. Sock that, and you shall easily 
bear your trial. Let this public merey 10 the Church of God 
make you to forget your private sorrow. The Lard be your 
strength ; #0 prays your truly faithful and loving brother, 
Onrven Cnoswatdn 





My love to your daughter, and my Cousin Pereival, Sister 
Desbrow, and all friends with you. 
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T—HAPPINESS FLOWING FROM RELIGION, 


Dr. Philip Dokiriiize to Mra: Dotdrbage, 
‘Noatmawres, October, 142, 

T hope, my doar, you will not bo offonded'when I tell you 
that Lam, what I hardly thought #t possible, without a niiracle, 
T should have besa, very easy and happy without you. My 
days begin, pnss, and end in ‘pleasure, and seem short betwnse 
they arv so delightful, Tt may seem strange to say it, but really 
so itis. T hardly feel that I want any thing. Ioften think of 
you, and pray for you, and bless God on your necount, and 
please mysclf with the hope of many comfortable days, and 
weeks, and years with you. Yet Iam not at all anxious sbout 
your return, or indeed about any thing else, And the reason, 
tho’great ad sufficidnt ronson, i¢, that I have moro of tho pros 
ence of God with me than I ever remember to have enjoyed in 
any one month of my life. He enables me to live for Him, and 
to live with Him. When I awake in the morning, which is 
always before it is light, I adiross myself to-Him, and converse 
with Him, speak to Him while I am lighting my candle and put- 
ting om my clothos, and have often more delight bafero {come 
out of my chamber, though it be hardly a quarter of an hourafter 
‘my awaking, than I have eajoyed for whole days, or perhaps weeks 
of mylife, He meets me in my study, in secret, in family devotions. 
Tr is pleasant to read ; pleasant to compose ; pleasant to converse 
with my frionds at homo; pleasant to visit those abrosd—the 
poor and tho eick ; ploasant to write letters of necessary business 
by which any good can be done; pleasant to go out’ and’ proach 


the Gospel to,poor souls, of which some are thirsting for it, and 
others dying without it; pleasant in the weekday to think how 
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near another Sabbath is; but, oh! how much more pleasant to 
think how near eternity is, and how short the journey through this 
wilderness, and that it is but a step from earth to heaven! I 
cannot forbear, in those circumstances, pausing a Little, and con- 
sidering whence this happy scono just at this time arises, ani 
whither it tends, Whether God is about to bring upon me any 
peculiar trial, far which this is to prepare me; whether He is 
shortly about to remove me from earth, and so i# giving me 
more sensible prolibations of heaven, to prepare mo for it; or 
whether He intends to do some peculiar services by mo just at 
this time, which many other circumstances leads me sometimes 
to hope; or whether it be that, in answer to your prayers, and 
in compassion to that distress which I must otherwise have 
felt in the absence and illness of her who hus been #0 execeding- 
ly doar to mo, and never was more ecnsibly dear to me than 
now, He is pleased to favor me’ with this teaching experience, in 
consequence of which I freely own I am less afraid than ever 
of any event which enn possibly arise, consistent with His near= 
ness to my heart, and the tokens of His paternal and covenant 
love, I will muse no further on the cause. It i enough, the 
effect is s0 blessed. 


TL—THE USES OF SICKNESS 


Alecander Tope to Richard Stet 
Toly 15, 174% 


Dear Sm: You formerly observed to me, that nothing 
makes a more ridiculous figure in a mau’s life than the disparity 
we often find in him sick and well; thas one of an unfortunate 





coustitution is perpetually exhibiting a miserable example of the 
alternate weakness of his mind and of his body. I have bad 
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frequent opportanitios of Into to consider myaolf in these differ- 
ent views, and I hope I have received some advantage by it. 
If what Waller says be trac, that 
“The soul's dark cottage, batter and deeay'd, 
‘Lets in new light through chinks thet time has made” — 

then surely sickness, contributing not Joss than old age to shake 
down this scaffolding of the body, may discover the inward 
structure more plainly, Sickness is a sort of early old age. Tt 
teachos ua a diffidence in our enrthly state, and inspires ux with 
the thoughts of a future, better than a thougand yolumes of phi- 
losophers and divines, It gives so warning a concussion to 
those props of our vanity, our strength and youth, that we think 
of fortifying ourselves within, when there is so little dependence 
upon our outworks. Youth, at the very beat, 8 but a bee 
trayer of human life, in a gentler und smoother manner than 
age. Itis like a atream that nourishes a plant upon its bank, 
and causes it to flourish and blossom to the sight, but at the 
same time is undermining it at the root in secret. My youth 
has dealt more falrly and openly with me. It has afforded sev 
eral prospects of my danger, and given me an advantage not 
vory common to young men, that tho attractions of the world 
have not dazzled me very much; and I begin, where most peo- 
ple end, with a fall conviction of the emptiness of all sorts of 
ambition, und the unsatisfactory nature of all human pleasures. 

When a smart fit of sickness tele me that this poor tenement 
of my body witl fall in a little time, E am even as unconcerned 
as was that honest Hibernian, who, boing in bed in the great 
storm some yoars ago, and told ye house would tumble over his 
heail, made answer: * What gq. for the honse? Tum only a 
lodger.” 1 fimey it is the Neat gyno 10 Mie when one fs fn the 
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best humor; and so excessively weak a5 I now am, 1 may say 
with conseionce that Iam not at all uneasy at the thought that 
many men, whom I never had any esteem for, are likely to 
enjoy this world afler me. When T reflect what ats inconsider~ 
able litle atom every single man is, with respect to the whale 
creation, I think it is a shame to be concerned at the removal of 
so trivint an animal as Iam: ‘The morning after my oxit tho 
sun will rise as bright as ever, the flowers emell a8 sweet, the 
plants spring as green; the world will proceed in its old course ; 
people wil} laugh as heurtily, aud marry as fast, as they were 
used to do, “The momory of man” (aa it is clogintly 
expressed in the book of wisdom) “ passeth away as the remom- 
brance of a guest that tarrioth but one day.” ‘There are reasons 
enough, in the fourth chapter of the same book, to make a 
young man contented with the prospect of death. “ For hewor- 
able nge is not that which standeth in length of time, or ix 
measured by number of years. But wisdom is the gray hair to 
mon} and an unspotted life is old age-—He was taken ayrey 
speedily, leat wickedness should alter his understanding, or de- 
ceit beguile his soul.” 
Tam your, ote., ALExaxpER Pore, 





IV.—GRATITUDE FOK THE MUSIC OF NATORE 
William Couper to Tew, John Jeetow. 
September 18th, 1764. 
Following your good example, I lay before me a shoet of my 
largest paper. It was this moment fair and unblemished, but X 
have begun to blot it, and having begun, am not Tkely to cease 
till T have spoiled it, I have sent you many a sheet that, in my 
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Judgncot of it, has been very unworthy of your acceptance ; but 
my conscieace was in some mensure satisfied by reflecting that, 
if it were good for nothing, at the same time it cost you nothing 
but the trouble of reading it, But the case is altered now. 
You must paya solid price for frothy matter; and though I donot 
absolutely pick your pocket, yet you lose your money, and as 
the saying is, are never the wiser—a saying literally fulfilled to 
the reader of my epistles. 

My greenhouse ia never 20 pleasant as when we are just upon 
the point of being burned out of it. ‘The gentleness of the 
autumnal sans, and the calmness of this latter season, make it 
a much more agreeable retreat than we ver find it in summer, 
when, the winds being generally brisk, we eannot cool it by 
admitting a safficient quantity of air, without being at tho same 
time incommoded by it. But now I sit with all the windows 
and the door wide open, ond am rogaled with the accat of every 
flower in a garden as full of flowers as I have known how to 
make it. We keep no bees; but if T lived in « hive, we should 

* hardly hear more of their music, All the bees in the neighbor= 
hood resort to a bed of mignonotto opposite to the window, and 
pay me for the honey they get out of it by a hum, which, though 
rather monotonous, is a8 agrocable to my car as the whiatling of 
my linnets, AU the sounds that Nature utters ure delightful—at 
Teast in this country. I should not, perhaps, find the roaring of 
lions in Africa, or of benrs in Russia, very pleasing; bot I 
know no beast in England whose yoice I do not account musical, 
save and except always the brayjng of an nss. The notes of all 
our birds and fowls please me wighout one exception. I should not, 
indeed, think of keeping @ goog 4q a cigs that T night hang his 
up in the parlor for the stlke gis melody: ‘but a goose upou 

ot 
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a common, or in » farm-yard, is no bad performer; and as to 
insects, If ihe black beetle, and beetles indeed of all hues, 
keep aut of my way, I have no objection to any of the rest; on 
the contrary, in whatever key they sing, from the gnat’e fine 
treble to the bass of tho humble-bee, 1 admire them all. Seri- 
ously, however, it strikes me as a very observable instance of 
Providential kindness to man that such an exact accord has been 
contrived between his ear and the sounds with which, at least in 
a rural situation, it is almost every moment visited. All the 
world ig eenaiblo of the uncomfortable offyet that certain sounds 
have upon the nerves, and consequently upon the spirits; and if 
«sinful world had been filled with such as would bare curdled 
the blood, nod have made the seuse of hearing « perpetual incon 
venience, C do not know that we shonld have bad a right to 
complain, But now the fields, the woods, the gardeng, have each 
their concerts, and the oar of man is forever regaled by creatures 
who seem only to please themselves, Even the ears that are 
deaf to the Gospel, are continually entertained, though without 
knowing it, by sounds for which they are solely indebted to its 





Author. There is, somewhere within infinite space, a world 
that does not roll within the precincts of morey, and, as it ie 
reasonable, and even scriptural, to suppose that there is music in 
heaven, in those dismal regions perhaps the reverse of it is 
found; tones x0 dismal as to make woe itself more insuppart= 
able, and to acuminate even despair, But my paper admon= 
5 and to check the 


descont of my family into doops with which she is but too 





ishes me in good time to draw tho ro 


familiar. 
Our best love attends you both, with yours, Sum ué semper, 
tui tudiosissimus. w.c. 
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Sfannah More bo her Siateo—Dying Woquects made by Dr. Jobnion, of Sr J, Reynolds 





V.—DYING REQUESTS MADE BY DR, JOHNSON, OF SIR JOSHUA 
REYNOLDS, 


Hanwah More to her Sister, 

Hawvrox, December, 1784, 
‘Poor doar Joknéon! he ia past all hopo, The dropey haa 
brought him to the point of death. His legs are scarified ; but 
uothing will do. T have, however, the comfort to hear that his 
dread of dying fs in a grent measure subdued ; and now he says, 
4 The bitterness of death is past." He sent the other day for 
Sir Joshua; and after much serious conversation, told him he 
had three favors to beg of him, and hoped he would not refuse a 
dying friend, be they whnt they would. Sir Joshua promised. 
The first was, that he never would paint on Sunday; the second, 
that he would forgive him thirty pounds that he had Jeut him, 
23 ho wanted to leave tham to a distressed family ; the third was, 
that he would rend the Bible whenever he had an opportunity, 
and that he would never omit it on a Sunday. There was no 
difficulty but upon the first point; but at length Sir Joshua 
promised to gratify him in all, How delighted should I be to 
hear the dying discourse of this great and good man, especially 
now that faith has subdued his fears! E wish I could see him. 








VIL—ON THE DEATH OF TS WIFE" 


Thomas Grey to Mr. Mann. 
March 281, 1767, 
I break in upon you at a moment when we lenat of all aro 
permitted to disturb our friends, only to say that you are daily 


* This and the two following lotters have been placed together without 
regard to dato, from the kindred charanter of their wabjeot matter, —IE 
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and hourly prosent to my thoughts. If the worst* be not yet 
past, you will neglect and pardon me; but if the last struggle be 
over 





the poor object of your Jong anxietins be to longer 
sensible to your kindness, or to her own sufferings, allow me 
{at least jn dow, for what could Ido, were I present, more than 
this?) to sit by you in silonco, and pity from my. hearty not her 
who is at rest, but you who lose ber. May He who made us, 
the Muster of our pleasures and of our pains, preserve and 
support you! Adieu. 
T have long understood how little you had to hope, 





IN THE DEATH OF MRS ADAMS. 





Thomas Jiferson to John Adana, 
Mowrrexio, Nov. 13th, 1818, 
The public papers, my dear friend, announce the fatal event 
of which your letter of October 20th had given me ominous 





forebodings, ‘Tried myself in the school of affliction, by the 
loss of every form of connection which ean rive tho buman 
heart, I know full well and feel what you have lost, what you 
have suffered, are suffering, and have yet to endure, ‘The samo 
trials have taught me that for ills so immeasurable, time and 
silonce are tho only modicine. I will riot, therefor, by msoless 
condolences, open afresh the slaices of your grief, nor, although 
mingling sincerely my tears with yours, will I say a word moro 
where words are vain, but that it is some comfort to us Both 

* “As this little billet (which I received at the Hot-Wella at Briatol) then 
Ureathed, and still seems to br the very voiow of friendship in its tenderest 
and most pathetio note, T eannot refrain from publishing it in thie placa, 1 


Imost at the proviso moment when it would necomarily be the most 
Vote of Mason, to Gray's Letlers, 
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that the time is not very distant at which we are to deposit in 
the same ceremout our ¢orrows and suffering bodies, and to ne 
cend in essence to an ecstatic meeting with the friends we have 
loved and lost, and whem we shall still love und never lose 
again. God bless and support you under your heavy affliction, 
‘Tuomas Jerremox. 


VIL—" LOVE 18 ABOVE ALL" 
A, Hiwwdohit 6 Yor 
Bentix, Sunday, 6 o'slock 4. x. April Sth, 1855. 

You, my dear Varnhagen, who aro not afraid of grief, but 
who trace its phases through the depths of sentiment, you should 
receive at this sorrowful time a few words expressing the love 
which both brothers fool for you. The release hns not yet 
come. J left him * last night at eleven o'clock, and I hasten to 
him. again. ‘Tho day yostorday was lesa distressing. A half 
lethargic condition, frequent though not restless slambor, and 
after each waking words of love, of comfort, but always the 
clearness of the great intellect, which penetrates and distin~ 
guishos ovory thing, and examines jts own condition. ‘The voice 
was very feeble, hoarse, and thin like a child’s; leeches were 
therefore applied to the throat, Fall consciousness!‘ Think 
of me,” he said the day before yesterday, * but always with 
cheerfalness. [was very happy, and this day also was a beau 
above all.! Iwill soon be with 
mother, ani have an insight into a higher order of things.” 
have no shadow of hope. Inever thought my old eyes had so 








tifnl one for me, for * love 





many tears! It haa lasted near eight days. 





itiam Humboldt, then on hie dying bed, 
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TX—ON MTS REOOVERY FROM TEMPORARY INSANITY. 
Sir Jaman Marhintsai to Bohert Hail. 
‘Bounar, 21st Sept, 1805. 

My Deax Hatt: I believe that, in the hurry of Jenving 
England, 14M pet answer the letter which you wrote to me in 
December, 1805. [ did not, however, forget your intoresting 
young frieod, from whom I have had one letter from Constanti- 
nople, and to whom I have twice written at Cairo, where he 
now ix, No request of yours could, isdeed, be lightly esteemed 
dy mo. 

It happened to mo a few days ago, in drawing up (meroly 
for my own twee) 4 short sketeh of my life, that I bad occasion 
to give a faithfal statement of my recollection of the circam= 
stances of my rst acquaintance with you. Ou ths most impare 
tint murvey of my early lifo, I could seo nothing which tonded 50. 
much fo excite and invigorate my understanding, and to direct 
it toward high, thoagh perhaps scarcely accessible objects, as 
my Intimacy with you. Five-and-twenty years are now past 
tloce wo Grat met; yet hardly any thing has occurred since, 
which has Jo a deeper or more agreeable impression on my 
mind, I now remember the extraordinary union of brilliant 
fancy with acute intellect, which would have excited mors admi- 
ration than it has done, if it had been dedicated to the amuse- 
ment of the great and learned, instead of being consecrated to 
tho far more noble office of consoling, instructing, and reforming: 
the poor and the forgotten. Tt was then too early for me to dis 
cover that extreme purity, which, in a mind preoceupiod with 
the low realities of Life, would have been no nataral companion 
ef 60 much activity and ardor, but which thoroughly detached 


—_— 





AND DEVOTIONAL REFLECTION. aq 





 Zacee Moctintoah 43 Robert Malm bis Raswveey tram teenporsry tnmatty. 





you from the world, and made you the inhabitant of regions 
where alone it is possible to be always active, without impurity, 
and where the ardor of your sensibility had unbounded scope, 
amid tho inexhaustible combinations of beauty and excellence. 

It is not givon to us to preserve an exact medium. Nothing 
is 20 difficult as to decide how much ideal models ought to be 
combined with experience; how rauch of the fatare should be 
let into the present, in the progress of the human mind. To 
ennoble and purify, without raising ua above the sphere of our 
usofulnoes—to qualify us for what we ought to sook, without 
uniltting us for that to which wo must submit—aro great and 
difficult problems, which can be but imperfectly solved, 

Ivis certain the child may be too manly, not only for his 
present enjoyments, bat for his future prospects. Perhaps, my 
good friend, you have fallen into this error of superior natures. 
From this error has, I think, arisen that calamity with which 
it has pleased Providence to visit you, which, to a mind loss forti- 
fled hy reason and religion, I should not dare to mention, but 
which T really consider in you as little more than the indignant 
struggles of a pure snind with the low realities which snrround 
{t—the fervent aspirations after regions more congenial to it— 
and a momentary blindness, produced by the fixed contemplation 
of objects too bright for human vision, I may say, in this caso, 
ina far grander sense than that in which the words were orig~ 
inally spoken by our great poet: 





+ —_———-And yot 
‘Tho ligt which lod asteny was Nght from heaven," 


On your return to us you must surely have found consolation 
in the only terrestrial produce which is pure and truly exquisite ; 














(Se eet oof ateckoeess wor base inspired, which you 
cmos amet wusttiy wv emma aad which a0 hemas pollution cat 
eS er ereniy seme | EL were to prosecute the refiee- 
So ed i ie hein waked at he moment fill my 
ck Cee eee ere ur duit whether for a calamity 
ervees Shem set 5 were as amended with ach consolations, 
[saci > Sir ell om the siete and opinions of men as to seek 
ce cement E check mapsiif, and I exhort you, my 
cme warty cheaii to chock soar bes prupensitios, forthe sako 
sf weomimime Dei ahjece Tine cumout Eve for men without live 
tng with tem Seewe Gael then, Op the active serview of mon. 
Coaremplen Saeee dhe cand pent cme da, thes the evil you can 
val Sova Allow were’ te ane the loveliness of virtue 
amit all ae impertbctiogs = ami eulogy your moral imagination, 
eee sp rue bye beige ib deme commas with the model of {deal 
oribetibe, a= U2 gently Mnadiing sume of the Gilster colors of the 
lnitee with the Deighme kame of weal experienced excelleane, 
sinax Duighivening their Seance, ixstend of beosdening the shade 
white must surrvend es tl we awakes fom this dream io 
vahwe spheres of exieorace 

My habits of lite have ant been faverable for this train off 
wemtitation. I bare been too bacr, or too trifiiog. My mature, 
jeehaps. wwoll have beca better cummulted, if I had been placed 
‘in a qainter stative, where speculation might kave been my bissi- 
oan, and visions of the fair and goed my chief recreations. 
Whea 1 epproeeh you I feel a powerfiel attraction towand this 
whisk seems the matural destiny of my mind; but habit opposes 
ehaiaches, and duty calls me off, and reason frowns on him who 
wusios that reflection on a destiny independent of him, which he 
qught fo reserre for actions of which he is the master. 


rN 
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‘Redurt Foi to W. Holdicl-—On bis Resovery from a second aitaek of totus. 





In another letter I may write to you on miscellaneous eub- 
jects; ot present I cannot bring my mind to spenk of them. 
Tet me hear from you svou and often. 

Farewell, my dear friend. 
Yours ever most faithfully, 
Jaotes: Mackextoss. 





X.—ON HIS RECOVERY FROM A SECOND ATTACK OF INSANITY, 


Robert Halt to W. Holtick, 
February Let, 1800, 

Mr pean Frrexp: Accept my sincero thanks for your kind 
letter. Every assurance of respect from old friends, and espo- 
‘cially from one whose friendship has been so long tried, and 
evinced on so many occasions, must afford much satisfaction to 
a person in any situation, Though Proyidence bus produced a 
separation, which will probably bo of long continuance (and, in 
one sense, final), nothing Iam certain can efface from my mind 
those impressions of gratitude and esteem with which I shall 
ever Took back upon my connections at Cambridge and its 
vicinity, With the deepest submission, I wish to bow to the 
mandate of that awful, yet E trust paternal Power, which, when 
it pleases, confounds all human hopes, and lays us prostrate in 
the dust. It is for Him to dispose of His creatures as he pleases ; 
and, if they be willing and obedient, to work out their happiness, 
though by methods the most painful and afllictive. Hia plans 
are infinitely extended, and His measures determined by views 
of that ultimate issue, that final reault which transcends our eom- 
prehension. It ie with the sincerest gratitude I would acknowl- 


edge the goodness of God in restoring me. Tam, ns far as Town 








LETTERS OF MORAL 


Aokert Suid to W, Hoidiek—On Wis Beewwery from second stlwel Of Xnsielty 





jndge, as remote from any thing wild and irregular in the stato 
of my mind, as Tever was in my life; though I think, owing 
probably to the: formor increased excitation, I feel some abate- 
ment of vigor. My mind seems inert. Daring my aflliction 
Thave not been entirely forsaken of God, nor left destitute of 
that calm trust in His providence which was left to support me; 
yet E have not been favored with that intimate communion, and 
that dolightful sense of His love, which I haye enjoyed on former 
occasions, I have seldom been without a degree of composure, 
though I have bad little contolation or joy. Such, with little 
varintion, has been my mental state, very nearly from the time 
‘of my coming to the Fish-ponds; for I had not been here more 
than a fortnight before I found mysolf porfeetly recovered, though 
my puilse coutinued too high. It has Jong subsided, and exhibits, 
the doctor assures me, every indication of confirmed health. 

With respect to my futuro prospects and plans, they are 
nocessarily ina state of great uncertainty, T am fully convinced 
of the propriety of relinquishing my pastoral charge at Cam 
bridge, which I shall do in an official Jotter to the Church, ns 
soon as I leave Dr. Cox, which I believe will be at the expiration 
of the quarter from my coming. My retura to Cambridgeshire 
was extromely ill-judged, T am convinced ; nor had T the smallest 
intention of doing it, until I was acquainted with the generous 
interposition of my friends, to which it appeared to me that my 
declining to live among them would appoar a most ungrateful 
return, I most earnestly request that they will do me the justice 
to believe the intention I have named, of declining the pastoral 
charg, does not proceed from any such motive, but from the exi 
gencics of my situation and a sonso of duty. I propose to Iay 
aside preaching for at least a twelvemonth. 


AND DEVOTIONAL REFLECTION. 481 





oho Sheppard to Lord Byrow—Tronemitsing » Preyer found among his Wes Paper 


Please to remember me affectionately and respectfully to your 
cousin, and all inquiring friends, as if named. 
Lam, my doar sir, your affectionate and obliged friend, 
Roverr Haut, 
P.S, Please to present my best respects to Mra. Hollick 
and your daughter. 


XL—TRANSMITTING 4 PRAYER FOUND AMONGST THE PAPERS 
OF HIS DECEASED WIFE, 
John Sheppard to Lord Byron. 
‘Fnows, Soasnter, Nov. 21et, 1821, 

My Lorp: Moro than two years since @ lovely and beloved 
wife was taken from me by lingering diseasey after a very short 
union. She possessed unvarying gentleness and fortitude, and « 
piety so retiring ns rarely to disclose itself in words, but so 
Inflnential as to produce uniform benevolence of eondact. In 
the last hour of life, after a farewell look on a lately born and 
only infant, for whom she had evinced inexpressiblo affection, 
her last whispers were, “God's happiness! God's happiness 1” 
Since the second anniversary of her decease, I have read some 
papers which no one had seen during her life, and which contain 
hor moat sceret thoughts. I am indaced to communicate to your 
Lordehip a passage from these papers, which there is no doubt 
refers to yourself, as I haye more than once heard the writer 
mention your agility on the rocks at Hastings, 

“Oh, my God, T take encouragement from the assurance of 
‘Thy Word, to pray to Theo in bebalf of one for whom I have 
lately been much interested. May the person to whom F allude 
(and who is now, we foar, as mych distinguished for his neglect 

32 
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of Thee, as for the transcendent talent Thou haat bestowed on 
him) be awakened ton sense of his own danger, and led to eeek 
that peace of mind, in a proper sense of religion, which he has 
found this world’s enjoyments unable to procure! Do ‘Thou 
grant that his future exumple may be productive of far more ex- 
tensive benefit than his past condact and writings have bean of 
ovil; and may the Sun of righteousnos., which we trast will, at 
some future period, arise on him, bo bright in proportion to the 
darkness of those clouds which guilt has raised around him, and 
the balm which it bestows healing and soothing ia proportion 
to the keonness of that agony which the punishment of his vices 
hae inflicted on him! May the hope that the singerity of my 
own offorts for the attainment of holinges, and the approval of 
ray own love to the Great Author of religion, will render the 
prayer, und every other for the beuefit of mankind, wore effica- 
cious. Checr me in the path of duty; but lot-me not forget, 
that, while we are permitted to animate ourselves to exertion by 
every innocent motive, these are but the Sesser streams which 
may servo to increase the curront, but whieh, deprived of the 
grand fountain of good (a deep conviction of inborn sin, and 
firme belief in the efficacy of Christ's death for the salvation of 
those who trost in Him, and really wish to serve Him), would 
soon dry up, and loave us barren of every virtue a8 before, © 
“ Harrixen, July Sst, 181" 

‘There is nothing, my Lord, in thie exteact, whieh, in a Hter 
ary-sonse, can at all interest you; but it may, perhaps, eppear to 
you worthy of réflection how deep and expansive a concera 
for the ‘happiness of others, the Christain faith can awaken iia 
youth and prosperity. Here is nothing poetical and splendid, as 
in the expostalatory homage of M. Do Lamartine; but here i 
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Lert Byron to Set, Mr, Sheppart—Snemes to provediog Latin, 





the sublime, my Lord; for this intercession was offered, on your 
account, to the Supreme source of happiness. Tt sprang from a 
faith more confirmed than thnt of the French poet, and from a 
charity which, in combination with faith, showed its power an- 
impaired amid the languors and pains of approaching dissolution, 
I will hope that a prayer, which Dam sure was deeply sincere, 
may not be always unavailing. 

It would add nothing, my Lord, to the fame with whieh your 
genius has surrounded you, for an unknows aod obscure indi- 
vidual to express his admiration of it, I had rather be num- 
ered with those who wish and pray that “ wisdom from above,” 
and *+pence,” and joy,” may enter such acmina, 

Joux Samerann. 





‘XIL—ANSWER TO PRECEDING LETTER, 
Lord Byron to Ree. Mr. Sheppard. 
Pra, December 84, 1821. 

Sm: T have received your leur, I need not say thatthe 
extract which it contains has affected me, because it would, im- 
ply a want of all fecling to baye read it ywith indiffvrenes, 
Though Iam not quite ayre that it was, intended by the writer 
for me, yet the date, the place where it wus written, with some 
other circumstances that you mention, render the allusion prob- 
able, But for whomsoever it was meant, I have read it with all 
tho pleasure which can ariso from so melancholy a'topie. . say 
pleasure, beenuse your brief And simple picture of the Fife asd 
demeanor of the cxecllent person, whom I (rust:you will egain 
meet, cannot be contemplated without the admiration duc to her 
virtues and her pure and unpretending plety. Her last moments 
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were particulasly striking, and 1 do not know that, in the course 
of reading the story of mankind, and still less in my observa 
tions upon the existing portion, T ever met with any thing so mm 
ostentationsly beautiful. Tndisputably, the firm believers in the 
Gospel have a groat advantage over all others, for this simple 
reason : that, if true, they will have their reward hereatter; and 
if there be no hereafter, they can be but with the infidel in his 
eternal sleep, having had the nssistance of an exalted hope, 
through life, without subsequent disappointment, since (at the 
worse for thom) * out of nothing, nothing can ariso,” not eves 
sorrow. Buta man’s creed does not depend upon himself; who 
can tay I will believe this, that, or the other? and, least of all, 
that which he least cau comprehend? I have, however, ol 
served those who have begun life with extreme faith, have in 
the end greatly narrowed it, as Chillingworth, Clarke (who 
eavled as an Arian), Bayle, and Gibbon (once a Catholic), and 
some others; while, on the other hand, nothing is more common 
than for the early sceptic to end in a firm belief, like Mauper= 
tins and Heary Kirke White, But my business is to acknowledge 
your letter, and not to make a dissortation. I am obliged to 
you for your good wishes, snd more than obliged by the exe 
tracts from the papers of the beloved object whose qualities you 
have so well described in a few words. IT can assure you, that 
all the fame which ever cheated humanity into higher notions 
of its own importance, would nover weigh in my mind against 
the pure and pious intercst which a virtuous being may bo 
pleased to take in my welfare. In this point of view, I would 
not exchange the prayer of the deceased in my behalf, for the 
united glory of Homer, Cwsar, and Napoleon, could such be ac 


camulstod upon a living head. Do me sit least the justice to 
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suppose that “ Video meliora probogue,!” however tho “ deteriora 
requor” may have been applied to my conduct, I haye the 
honor to be your obliged and obedient servant, 
Brno. 

P.S. Ido not know that Iam wldressing a cdergymaa, but 
I presume that you will not be affronted by the mistake (if it is 
one) on the address of this letter. One who has so well ex- 
plained and dooply.felt the doctrines of religion, will exeuso the 
error which led me to believe him its minister. 





XILL—BISHOP PORTEUS AND THE PRINCE OF WALES. 
Are, Grout to Mrs, Frown, 
Eorsurnon, 2th January, 1811. 

Mr pea Mus. Brows: I lose no time in telling you how 
glad I am to hear of you, and to know, by added experience, 
how good and kind you aro in thinking of, and neting for mo. 
How happy for a poor mortal like me, tossed from ove exigency 
to another, to have friends so attached and attentive as all mine, 
in different ways, have been! 

My time is at present very much occupied, but T aball avail 
myself of n short interval of leisure to tell you what Lam sure 
you will be interested is hearing—the particulars of tho final in- 
terview between the Prince of Wales and the late Bishop of Lon- 
don,* which have Iately been communicated to me from a source 
which appears to me quite authentic. Amoug other good people 
with whom my informant fs intimate fa Mr. Owen, minister off 
‘Fulham, who was in a manner the Bishop’s parish clergyman, 


* Dr. Portows. 
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amt boag his chaplain, Mr. Owen gave my febeod an . 
pected eS 
his deaths ~ 

Tt scems his Royal Highness bad sent ot a eummons for 
great military review, which was to take place os # Sunday, 
‘The Bishop bad been confined, and did not bope nor, I suppose; 
wish ever in this world to go cut again. He ordered his 
riage, however, upon bearing this, procreded. to Carlton Mousey: 
and waited ce the Prince, who received him very graciomaly. 
He said, “I axa come, six, urged by my regard to you, to your 
father, aad to this great nation, who are anxiously beholding 
every public action of yours [asm on the verge of time; now 
Prospects opes to me; the favor of human beings or their dis- 
pleasure, is as nothing tome now, I am come to warn your 
Royal Highocss of the awfal comseqecnces of your breaking 
down the very little that remsias of distinetion to the day that 
the Author of all power has baBlowed and set apart for himself.” 
‘Ho went on in pathetic terms to represent the awfbl respomsi- 
bility to which the Prince exposed himself, and how much bene 
fit or injury might reeult to the immortal soule of millions by his 
consulting or neglecting the revealed will of the King of kings; 
and, after much tender and awfel exhortation, concluded with 
anying, “Yon see how your father, greaily your inferior in 
talont and capacity, has been a blessing to all around hint’ aud 
to the nation at Lange, becanse he made it the study and business 
of his life to exert all his abilities for the good of his people, to 
study and to do the will of God, and to give an example to the 
world of a life regulated hy the precepts of Christinn morality 5 
he has boon an object of respect and veneration to the whole 
world for so doing. If he hae done much, you, with your x= 
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cellent abilities and pleasing and popular manners, may do much 
more. It is impossible for you to remain stationary in this aw+ 
ful erisis; you must rise to true glory and renown, and load 
millions in the same path by the power of your example, or sink 
to sudden and perpetual ruin, aggravated by the groat numbory 
whom your fall will draw with you to the same destruction, 
And now, were I able to rise, or were any ove here who would 
assiat mo, T should, with the awful fooling of a dying man, give 
my Inst blessing to your Royal Highness.” The Prince, upon 
this, burst into tears, and foll on his knoos before the Bishop, 
who bestowed upon him, with folded hands, his dying benedic- 
tien; the Prince then, in the most gracious and affecting man- 
nor, assisted him himself to go down, and put him into his care 
riage. ‘The Bishop went home, never came out again, aud died 
the fifth day after. On hearing of his death, the Prince shut 
himeelf up, ond was heard by his attendants to cob as under 
deep aflliction, 

I think I have now given you a brief but faithful aceount of 
this traneaction as Ibeard it, * * * * & 

Tecan easily believe that a mind so well regulated as yours, 
has in itself resources that make “ quict, though sad, the rem 
nant of your days." But I think that « life somewhere bal- 
ancod between your pensive tranquillity and my. evereduring 
bustle would be preferable to either, Such is that of our dear 
friend and sister at Jordanhill, whose folicitios I have been cele~ 
brating ever since I returned here. Remember me in all kind- 
ness to your mother and aunt, and believe sme, most affection 
ately, dear old friend, yours always, 





Axxe Gnaxn, 
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XIV—DUTY OF THE CLERGY TOWARD THE TWO ORDERS OF 
SOCIETY. 
Dr, Thomas Arnrid to Rer, Avgetus Fore, 
December 24th, 1830, 

T have longed very much to seo you, over and above my 
general wish that we could moct oftenor, over sinco tho fearful 
#tate of our poor has announced itself even to the blindest. My 
dread is that when the Special Commissioners shall have done 
thelr work (necessary and just I most cordially agree with you 
that it is), the rieber classes will relnpse into their old callous 
noas, and the seeds be sown of a far more doadly and irromo- 
diablo quarrel hereafter, If you can get Arthur Young's 
“Travels in France,” I think you will be greatly struck with 
their applicnbility to our own times and country. He shows how 
deadly was the hatred of the peasantry toward their lords, and 
how in 1789 the chateaux were destroyed and the families of the 
gentry insulted, from a common feeling of hatred to all who had 
made themselves and the poor two orders, and who were now 10 
pay the penalty of having put asunder what God had joined 
At this moment, Carlyle tella the poor that they and the rich ar 
enemies, and that to destroy the property of an enemy, whother by 
fire or otherwise, is always Inwful in war. A devil's doctrim: 
certainly, and devilishly applied; but unquestionably, our aris 
tocratical manners and habits have made us and the poor tw 
distinct and unsympathizing bodies, and from want of sympath, 
I fear tho transition to enmity ia but too easy, when distross em 
bitters tho feclings, and the sight of others in luxury makes the 
distross still more intolerable. - This is the plague spot, to m 
mind, in our whole state of society, which must be removed 4 
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the whole must perish, And, under God, it is for the clergy to 
come forward boldly and begin to combat it, If you read 
Isaiah, ch. v., 8-32 y.; Jeremiah, ch. y., 22-30 y.; Amos, ch. 
ive; Habakkuk, ch. ii; and the Epistle of St. James, written 
to the same people, a little bofore the second destruction of Jorn~ 
salero, you will be struck, T think, with tho close resemblance of 
our own atate to that of the Jews; while the state of tho Grock 
churches to whom St. Poul wrote is wholly difforent, because, 
from their thin population and better political circumstances, 
poverty among them is hardly noticed, and our duties to the poor 
are consequently mach less prominently brought forward. And 
unluckily, our Evangolicala read St, Paul more than any other 
part of the Scriptures, and think very little of consulting most 
those parts of Scripture which are addressed to persons circum- 
stanced most like ourselves. I want to get up a real * Poor 
Man's Magazine,” which shonld not bolster up abuses, nor veil 
iniquities, nor proso to tho poor aa children; but should addross 
them in the style of Cobbett, plainly, boldly, and in sincerity, 
excusing uothing, concealing nothing, misrepresenting nothing, 
but speaking the very whole truth in love, Cobbett-like in style, 
‘but Christian in spirit, Now you are the man, I think, to join 
with me in such a work, and most earnestly do I wish that you 
would think of it, * * ® should be for patting my namo 
to whatever I wrote of this nature, for I think it is of great im- 
portance cur addresses should be thove of substantive and tangi- 
ble persons, and not of anonymous shadows, 








490 LETTERS OF MORAL 





Alecender Knwe bo Bahay Litd—Mersh Uoes at # Poo Cott, 





XV.—MORAL USES OF A POOR CLASS, 
Alecander Kaos to Bishop Jit 
December 28th, 1802 

Mr prin Mn. Junsz I reecived your lotter on Christmas 
day; in my bed ; not being able to rise, in consequence of bilions 
sickness, until after the post hour. 

Asto your charity sermon, I four the text in Isaiah would 
be too far about. I happened to be looking into a pamphlet, 
sent me a day or two before from London, and J thought I saw 
some topics which would furnish a good body for such a die- 
course. 

“No large community can long subsist without a eonsider= 
able part of its members being destined to laborious situations 
and dependent circumstances; it cunnot long subsist without 
food and clothing; and thes cannot be attained without labor; 
and men geuerally will not labor but upon the urgency of neces 
sity. _Ifevery man was provided with n stock of the necessaries 
of lif, and had wealth to purchase them, we should seo fow 
shuttles in motion, and few ploughs turaing up the soil, till the 
time came when, having wasted their resources; distress would 
to the flel 
des food and clothing, much doe 
mostic sorvieo is necessary ; of which a great part being neither 






compel some to the loom, 0! 


“In a civilized state, be 


elegant nor unlaborious, will uot commonly be performed by 
those who can avoid it, which all may do who are under mo im 
mediate pressure or fear of want, Therefore, without such a 
degree of indigence in society as may dispose some to undergo 
the daily drudgery of life, and such a degree of affluence as 
may enable others to reward them for it, we could expect to 
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find but little either of domestic neatness or comfort. Want, 
in the political machine, ia the weight necessary to keep it in 
motion; and all that cau or ought to be done is duly to regue 
Jate it.” 

++ Henco, it will follow, that, to preserve society from sinking 
into its savage state, in which every man must bo content to 
fish and haut for himself, and to wear the skin of the beast he 
hus slain, a large proportion of the people must depend for their 
subsistence an the tolls of hnshandry or usefil manufactures 
and domestic service; whieh implies the relation of master and 
eorvant, * © of those who havo nothing but their labor’ to 
bring to market; and of those who come with « price in their 
hands to purchase it.” 

Now, I cannot help thinking that the above paragraphs con= 
tain a wory satisfactory view of at least the political final ewuse 
of poverty. And, I concoive, it might be expandod inta a much 
larger detail of the benctits arising to the higher lasses from this 
providential arrangement, In short, to this arrangement the 
higher classes, as such, awe their civil existence. 

‘The text, then, out of which such remarks might best grow, 
would, porhaps, bo Deut. xy., 11: 4 The poor shall never conse 
out of the land, ‘Cherefore, I command thee, saying, Thou shalt 
open thy hands wide unto thy brother, to thy poor, and to thy 
needy in thy land.” 

“The poor shall never cease,” otc, * * Why? because 
the ceasing of poverty would be taking the weight off the great 
machine; and because the ceasing of the poor would bo the 

annihilation of all the instrumental agency subserving to civil 
comfort, Is not, then, such an appointment worthy of eternal 
wisdom? 
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‘The Inxuries of the great, as to personal comfort, might be 
dispensed with ; but, in civil aud political light, they too have 
their use ; yea, and in a moral light aleo, But even those con- 
veniences which we must all value, the accommodations of our 
houses and our persons, of our sedentury and our active hours, 
the food we eat, tho clothes we wear, every thing, in short, which 
forms our oxtrinsie comfort, flows to us from that providential 
adjustment of continued poverty. 

But this is not all; from the same source arose our fathers’ 
leisure us our own; avd, hence, how infinite our intellectual 
blessings! Who, of an enlarged mind, would willingly reline 
quish the happiness of an improved and exercised understand- 
ing? What lover of scienco, what admirer of classic elogance 
and simplicity, what inquirer into the. moral relations between 
man and xan, and between men and his God, would be willing 
fo have all at once swept from his mind by a dark, vacant, and 
everlasting oblivion? Yet, if these aro blessings, they also are 
chiefly owing to the same eause, which, by the permanont stim- 
ulation of want, has roused mankiad from indolence into that 
series of exertions which has given rise to all ihe rest. 

Poter ipee colendt 
Hiaad facile ente viara voluit, primbaque por urtom 
Movit agros, ouris acuens mortalia conta. 

‘With what just and gracious fitness, then, is the subsequent 
command given? How becoming the source of goodness and 
happinces? Every humane mind hears with pleasure that other 
injunction, “‘ Thou shalt not muzzle the ox that treadeth out the 
corn ;” but this, resting on the same ground of justices, rises far 
above it in importance. ‘The very terms are exquisitely suitable. 
“ Therefore, E command thee:” in no instance is the Inaguage 
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more authoritative. Asif he had said, * * * The existe 
ence of poverty is my direct and special appointment, as being 
indispensable to your civil welfare. Therefore, on the firest 
principle, I enjoin a juet acknowledgment of that benefit, You 
are to be the daily objects of my bounty; and the chief of that 
bounty shall be conveyed to you through the instrumentality of 
the poor. You owe me a return for this bounty, and they who 
are my instruments in giving, are my appointed agents for re- 
ceiving : “ Thorefore, I command theo.” 

But there is, in addition to this, a natural tie. It is not for 
one of another natire or other feclings I am solicitous ; it is thy 
brother to whom I enjoin thee to open thyhand, * * * to 
whom thou oughtest to be kind, if for this reason only, beenuse 
you are “of one blood,” * * * creatures of Like passions. 
Thy own weaknesses and wants, therefore, are #0 mony advo- 
cates within thee for his, But he is “thy poor, and thy needy, 
‘This returns to the main argument, the civil con- 
nection between the rich and poor. He is an appendage to thy 
co istence, * * © anecessary part of the groat body. 
“ Tho body is not ono member, but many. If the whole body 
were an eye, where were the hearing? if the whole body were 
hearing, where were the smelling? and if they were all one 
member, where were the body? The eye, therefore, cannot say 
unto the hand, T have no need of thee; nor, again, the head to 
the feet, T have no neod of you, Nay, much more, those mem 
bere of the body which seem to be more focble, are more neces 
sary.” The poor, then, being as it were the hands and feet of 
the body politic, it is most fitly sald, * thy poor and thy needy.” 
‘They are ouc with thelr superiors wx to unity of action, They 
should be one, therefore, in Just sustevance; in eympathotic ten 





in thy’lam 
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derness; and in every instance, of requisite care. This is the 
voiee of reason, of interest, of nature, and of God, “Thou shalt 
open thine hand wide unto thy brother.” 

‘Various are the dutics which this command embraces. But 
none more peculiarly or distinctly than in mecting their opening 
wants and weaknesses, and fitting them betimes for sustaining 
their lot with credit and comfort. It is the great end of nll the 
divine disponsations to diffuse and heighten happiness. But, in 
thie lower world, God has been pleased, as it were, to: abridge 
His own power as to direct exercise, and to commit in a great 
degree to man’s agency ihe executing of His benefleial purposes ; 
as if every blessing here were to be conveyed in the way of me 
diation. What, therefore, must be the divine complaceney when 
He beholds His adorable design in progress, in consequence of 
an harmonious codperation of all the different agencies. To 
supply physical wants is, as hus been stated, the function of the 
poor, To manufacture and distribute mental, intelleetanl, and 
moral comfort, is the high allotment of superior classes. God 
has so ordered matters that the former function is steadily por 
formed. But what a reckoning will the rich and great have if 
they do not perform theirs! What are God's final designs as to 
human society He has not fully revealed. But universality of 
moral happiness is intimated. Tho progross; however, ia aw= 
fully committed, in a great degree as already hinted, to society 
iteelf.. We. have made some progress, doubtless, ‘Two thou- 
sand years ago, what were these islands? who, then, can aay 
how far civilization might be carried? Bat we do not yet know 
and foel, in this Joss happy island particularly, what the evil of 
barbariem are; and bow can we so remove them as by the very 
duty of this day? “To waultiply moral and religious mechanists, 
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servnnts, and Inborers, is the only way we ean at present leaven 
the lump, And, so sure as we faithfully endeavor, God will 
bless. 

Sueb, my good friend, are the crude Lints of a less common 
Kind which have occurred to me, Use or not just a suits, 
Whatever I send you, is always yours to throw by, just as much 
aa totake up. What you say of my little work is gratifying to 
me. I did not forget you, but thero has becn an omission 
either at the post-oflice or the castle, 

‘Most traly yours, Aurxasper Kxox. 


XVI—COURSE TO BE PURSUED ON RECEIVING A CHALLENG 
Ber, Drs J. Mf, Mason to Cot. —, 0 8. Army. 
New Yore, Jan, 10th, 1814, 

My pxan Sm: I deeply sympathize with you in the trial to 
which your public duty and Christian virtue have been put by 
8 challenge from one of your brother officers; and am rejoiced 
and consoled by the triumph, thus far, of all that is good and 
holy, of all that is rational and true, of all that is magaanimous 
and brave, in refusing from principle to fight a duel; In whieh 
fools and atheists, madmen and cut throats, and cowards, have 
courage enough to engage on the slightest provocation, but 
which it requires that rare virtue, moral heroism, to decline on 
the greatest. fia ‘the same time, I doubt the propriety of the 
is stage of the business you seem Inclined to 
take, Direct appeals to the public ought to be the Inst resort. 
It ie herdly military to adopt, without Jina! necessity, an un 
milit 











le of 





You bave a regular military form of 
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rodrees, which by all meane ought to be tried, before you pre- 
vent yourself at the bar of the public. 

Tiake it for grautod that you have given no plausible reason 
of dissutisfaction to the challenger. ‘Bo very sure on this head ; 
sud be not fastidious. If you hare in any way boes #0 unforta- 
nate as to injure bim, honor and gencrosity combine with 
Justice and religion to enforce the utmost extent of reparation 
consistent with their united claims. If you have done no 
wrong, then the process is short; have the challenger and his 
second immediately arrested and tried by a court-martial, under 
the Rules and Articles of War.” You may prefer solid changes, 
and touch no others, You will, of course, be certain of your 
proofs; and will not fail to keop for inspection the writicn 
challenge, if such an one was sent. 

T trust you will keep yourself perfectly cool ; but insist on a 
court-martial. Provided you can fairly make out your caso, 
and should the court not do you justice, appeal to a general 
court-martial. Should you fail there, appeal to God sad your 
country, and resign a sword which you cannot wear without 
crime. I pray yon to put it fully to the test, whother the 
“ Articles of War” aro un unmeaning letter or not. Reap tho 
honor of arraying public principle against private depravity, 
But as you love your couutry, as you would not be » perjured. 
soldier, us you fear God, as you look for reward to that eternity, 
as you would not break the hearts of your best frivads, as you 
would not seandalize the wise and good, and be cast away from 
the Church of Jesus Chriet in the present life—persist, inflexibly 
poraist in refusing the challenge, My prayers are for you in 
this time of need. Affectionately yours, r 

J. M. Mason. 


Mi. 
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XVIL—PASTORAL EXHORTATION. 
Bishop of Baater to Leek Etdon.* 

Mr pean Loxp: I take blame to myself for having, as T 
foar, obtruded on you some important matters of consideration 
uta time when you were not propared to admit them; or ina 
manner which may haye been deemed too earnest and importunate, 


* Dr, Philpotts, Bishop of Rxetor, who was connected with Lord Eldan by 
arriagn, hearing of his extreme indisporition, called upon hiss, and prayed 
with him, Not haring touched on any topio that was distasteful, this visit 
passod off mort ratiefactorily, ‘Tho next time Mr, Pennington appeared, tho 
patient said, “I havo had another doctor since Esawyonu." “T am glad of it," 
said the worthy apothecary. “Oh, bat,” said Lond Eldon, “he wan a apirit 
unl dootor, not a medical. ‘The Rishop of Rxater paid mo a visit, and after 
netting a littlo by mo, and observing me look very ill, bo got up and bolted 
the door, aud knelt down by me, “Let us pray,’ ho ssid. He did pray, and 
such a prayer! T never howd auch m prayer,” A fow days subsequently, 
wun gathorod from Lord Eldon's own statement, the Bishop repeatod bile vin 
and after some religious conversation with him, was alarmed by finding the 
entire velfsatisfuction with which he looked back on the whole of hls past Ifo, 
and hit great soeming reliance upon his own merits, In the true spirit of 
faithful Christian pastor, who must not regard the rank oF station of « dying 
mau, the Bishop tied in mild terms to remind kim thot we have ull 
followed too much the devices and desires of our own hearts; and 
that, confessing our faults, wo ought to look elsewhere for pardon 
than to the recollection of the good works which we may euably impute to 
‘ourselves. The old peer thereupon became very refractory, thinking that 
some personal disrespect wus shown to him, and that a slur wae meant to be 
cast upon his conduct a¢ a pablic man, which he had ever regurled aa most 
spotless, as well ax consistent, He was particularly indiguaut ut the thought 
of stch a change coming from ene whom, notwithstanding a show of outward 
civility be had regardod with somo ageret suypicion, from tho part at laxt taken 
by the right Reverend Prelate respecting Catholic emancipation; and he coa- 
sidered it particularly hart to bear taunta from such a quarter. Ax the ox- 
‘Chancallor displayed tome impationco and even roventment, the pions divine 
o understand that the only object of this conference 
‘was to call bis attention to spiritual things; and having exhuusted all the 
moans which the autost intollest, the deepest knowledge, and the :ost wine 

33 
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That you pardon the intrasion I have no doubt, and that you 
ascribe what may havo beon itl-timed or ill considered to the 
true cause—an anxious wish to lead a highly-gifted mind like 
yours to those thoughts which alone can satisfy it, Bofore I 
Teave this place, instead of again trespassing on you in, person, 
T have resolved to commit to paper a fow considerations which 
your own powerful mind will know Low to improve, and which 
humbly pray the Holy Spirit of God to improse, so far as they 
accord with His truth, on the hearts of both of us, I con 
template in you, my dear Lord, an object of no ordinary interest. 
Tsee a man, full of years and honors, honors richly earned (ny, 
were they tenfold greater than they are) by a life which, 
protracted long beyond the ordinary age of man, has beon 
employed during all the period of service in promoting, 
strengthening, and securing the best and most: sacred interests’ 
of your country. I swe in you the faithful, zealous, avd most 
able advocate of the connection of true religion with the Constitn 
tion and Government of England. 1 sce in you eve who bas 
largely benefited the generation of which you have been among 
thé most distinguished oraaments, Secing and feeling this, 1 
‘am sure you will pardon me if I exhibit a little even of undue 
eagerness to perform to you the only service which I can hope to: 
ronder—that of exciting such m mind’to those reflections by 
which, after serving others, it can now do the best and surest 
service to itself, In truth, those reflections are fow and brief, 
ut most pregnant, In short, my dear Lord, I would seck moat 
wing manners could supply, was obliged to retire without, in any degen, 
ruaking the impression be desired, Nest day Lord Eldon recelved the above 
‘Deautiful letter, which, no doubt, brought him tom right frame of mind, and 


which may be perused with advantage by persons of all agen and conditions of 
life, whether in health or sickness—Lord Campbells Lives of the Chancdllons, 
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earnestly to guard you against the danger which arises from the 
very qualitice which wo most admire fn you, and from the 
actions for which we are most grateful te you, That danger is, 
lest you contemplate these matters with too much sutistsetion— 
lost you rest upon them as the grounds of your hope’ of final 
acceptance with God. Oh} my dear Lord, the best of the sons 
of men must be content, or rather must bo moet anxious, to look 
out of themselves, and above themnclyea, for any aure hope, I 
will not say of justification, but of merey. Consider the infinite 
holiness and purity of God, ani then say whether any man was 
ever fit to appear at His tribunal. Consider the demands of His 
low, extending to the most secret thoughts, and wishes, and 
imaginations of the heart; and then say whether you, or any 
one, can stand before Him in your own strength, when He cometh 
to judgmont. No: itis as sinnors, us grievous sinnors, we shall, 
we must appear; and the only plea whieh will be admitted for 
us is the righteousness and the merits of our crucified Redeomor. 
If we place any reliance on our own poor doings or fancied 
virtues, those very virtues will be our sunres, our downfall.’ | 

Above all things, therefore, [tis our duty, and preéminently 
the duty of the purest and best among us, to cast off all confi- 
dence in ourgelves, and thankfully to embrace Christ's most 
precious offer oa the terms on which He offers it. He will be 
our Saviour only if we know, aud feel, aud humbly acknowledge 
that we need His salvation, He will be more and more our 


Saviour ia proportion as we more and more Tove and rely upon 
Him, But surely, the more we fel and deplore our own einfule 
ness, the more earnest will be our love, the firmer our reliance 
‘on Him who alone is mighty to: save. ‘Therefore it is that ia 
preparing ourselves to appear’ bofore Tim, tho’ less we thik of 
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Semel Teytor Osiertige to Adam Sloinmite K—— Avice to 0 Gotoh, 


what we may fondly deem our good deeds and good qualities, 
and the more rigidly we scrutinize our hearts, and dotect and 
deplore our manifold sinfulness, tho fitter shall we be, because the 
more deeply sensible of the absolute necessity and of the incalou- 
Inblo valuo of His blessed undortaking and suffering for us. Oow 
word ouly more: of ourselves, we cannot come to this due sense 
of our own worthleasness; and the devil is always ready to 
* tompt our weak hearts with tho bait which is most taking to 
many among us—confidence in ourselves, It ia tho Holy Spirit 
who aloue can give us that only knowledge which will be useful 
to us at the last—the knowledge of our own hearts, of thelr 
woaksess, their wickedoess, and of the way of God's salvation, 
pardon of the faithful and confiding penitent for His dear Son's 
sake, Ob! my dear Lord, may you and I be found among the 
truly penitent, and then we shall have our perfect consummation 
and bliss among the truly blessed. 
Tam, my dear Lord, with true veneration and regurd, your 
Lordship's most faithful servant, and affectionnte brother in 
Christ, A, Exeter, 





XVHL—ADVICE TO A GODCHILD, 
Semel Toplor Opteridge to Asiaon Steineile K—— 


My pear Gop-comp: I offer up the same fervent prayer 
for you now, as I did, knocling boforo the altar, when you were 
boptized into Christ, and solemnly received as o living member 
of His spiritual body, the Church. 

Years must pass before you will be able to read with au 


Fe 
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Samvect Teytor Coloriage to Asta Seinmnite K— —Adyice to a God-chlld. 





understanding heart what T now write ; but T trust that the all- 
gracious God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Fnther 
of merciog, who, by His only begotton Son (all mercies in one 
sovercign mercy !), has redeemed you from the evil ground, and 
willed you to be born out of darkness, but into light—out of 
death, but into life—out of sin, but into rightcousness—even 
into the Lord our righteousness; I trust that He will graciously 
hear the prayers of your dear parents, and bo with you as the 
spirit of health and growth in body and mind. 

My dear God-child, you recoived from Christa minister at 
the baptismal fount, as your Christian name, the name of a most 
doar friend of your father's, and who was to me even a8 a son, 
the Inte Adam Steinmitz, whose fervent aspiration and ever par- 
amount aim, even from early youth, was to be a Christian io 
thought, word, and deed—in will, mind, and affections. 

I too, your God-father, have known what the enjoyments 
and advantages of this life are, and what the more refined pleas- 
ures which learning and intellectual power ean bestow; and 
with all tho experience which moro than threescore years cau 
give, L now, on the eve of my dopartaro, declare to you (and 
earnestly pray that you may hereafter live and act on the convic- 
tion), that health is a great blessing—competence obtained by 
honorable industry is a great blessing—and a great blessing it is 
to have kind, faithful, honest relatives ; but that the greatest of all 
dloseings, as itis the most ennobling of all privileges, to be, indeed, 
a Chrictian, But I haye been likewise, through a large portion 
of my later life, a sufferer, sorely afflicted with bodily paina, lan- 
gu 





s, and bodily infirmities, and for the last three or four years 
, with few and brief intervals, been confined to a sick room, 
and at this moment, in great weakness and heaviness, write from 








| 
mighty Redeemer, most gracious in His promises to t 
truly seek Him, is faithful to perform what He hath 
and hath proservod, under all my pains and infire 
inward pence that passeth all understanding, with the 4 
assurance of a reconciled God, who will not with 
Spirit-from me in the conflict, and in His own time wi 
me from the evil ove, 

O, my dear God-child! eminently blessed are 1 
bogin early to sock, fear, and love their God, trusting 
the righteousness ard mediation of their Lord, 1 
Saviour, and everlasting High Priest, Jesus Christ ! 

O, preserve this as a legacy and bequest from 
God-father und friend, 8.T. 


Fuly Vth, 1834. 


‘XIX.—CONSOLATIONS OF RELIGION—BISHOP Hi 
Bir W. W. Fipys to Hannak More, 
Woaros Stoner, May 
My pean Frrenp: To haye written to mo at 
. and 50 spontancously as you did, excited my wai 
iit wsint bio mnvist friendly andl deli 
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Se We Pepys ty Homeak More—Coarolatlons of Baligion. Wivkep Heras 





that T must not alarm you by too quick # succession of letters, 
but encourage you to resume the habit of writing to me now 
and then, not asa task, but as one of those many occupations 
in which your whole life has been passed, the object of which 
has always beon to afford comfort and satisfaction to somebody. 

‘The day is not long enough for what I find to do, now that I 
am supposed to do nothing ; and if I ean but so employ the short 
remainder of my time as to be able to render a good account of 
it herwafter, T have no apprehension of not passing it to my own 
satiafhetion, while it shall please God to continue my health, 
“ Thow upholdest me in my health,” are the words in which I 
daily acknowledge my dependence on God’s goodness for the 
continuance of it; and I humbly hope, as Edo not trust in any 
own atrongth, but lock sp to Him with the deepest anna of grat- 
itnde for all His mercis, that they will be continued to me. 
But [ “ rejoice with trembling,” when I hear of such disasters 
as the loss of Lord Royston, and ask myself how would it in- 
deed have been possible for me to bear the stroke! Indeed, my 
good friend, Tam thoroughly sensible that if religion Is so ne- 
ceasary to keep us temperate in prosperity, it is our only sup- 
port in adversity, ean safely say that the most delightful mo- 
ments of my life have been thoee in which I havo raised my 
heart toward heaven in thankfulness for the innumerable bless- 
ings which I have enjoyed, If devotion be, therefore, my 
greateat delight in the time of my health, what other comfort 








ean T look to in the time of my tribulation, and fu the hour of 
my death! How etrangely unacquainted with the dolights of 
religion aro those who consider it only as a system of bard du- 
ties to bo performed, which afford here nothing but Iabor and 
‘sorrows though hereafter they may attended with their reward. 





for the morrow, that he has consulted ia his precepts + 
ness here as well as hereafter. By the way, did you 
those benntiful applications of passages from the ¢ 
Bishop Horne, published by Mr. Jones? One of the: 
culiarly pleasing to me from Terence’s Phormio, act 1, 

Poor Mrs. Ord! she is, I think, the last of those y 
often to meet; how few old friends left! Apparent 1 
¥n gurgite vesto. You see how profuse Lam of my Li 
have grent plonsure in communicating any classica 
whore I know it will be relished, As to the common hy 
of life, it seems to me that I might have walked up 

* St. James's street all my life with Florig, for any 
erature is of in conversation; but it is my groat 
alone, and that is much more important. 

As my time is now more at my command, it has 
me that I could not make a better use of it than to 
tive part in soliciting the assistunce of the public to 
‘Middlesex Hospital from being shut up; for, as 
their charity upon new institutions, they aro apt to 
ones shift for themeclyes, till, by degrees, our fini 
come s0 inadequate to the relief of the many 


who apply, that we have been obliged to appeal to 
De Se eee eee vate 
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Sir 





7 Pepys to Masnah More—Consolatian uf Kelision Bishop Worse, 





speaks of new experiments in government, mado with the samo 
apathy as if they were performing eome operation in chemistry. 
“What shipes of rocial order se refined, 

From speculation’s crucible combined, 

‘While coo! state chemists watch the boiling brim, 

And life's low drogs upon the surface sim 2 

‘What though midst passion’ flery tumoalte toast, 

A gmneration’s in the process lost, 

‘The calm philosopher pursues his plan, 

Regardless of hit raw material, man!” 

Did I tell you how much my son and I were struck with a 
work of Madame de Statl, * Sur la Literature”? Wo both 
thought it excellent, though possibly in some places too refined. 
As to “ Marmion,” I do not know such powers of representation 
in very modera poetry ; but there are no lines which one wishes 
to get by heart like those in the “ Last Lay,” apd so many of 
them bear such marks of haste and idleness, that he who could 
do so much better ought to be whipped for them. ‘The battle ir 
the best I romember since old Homer. You see the banners 
stoop and rise again. It has been upon every table this winter. 

And wow, any good friend, have you had enough of my po- 
litico-prosaic epistles? or shall T tell you that, at the age of xixty- 
olght Iam sitting for my picture, at the earnest request of my 
dear children? Could I but show you tho letter in which my 
son convoyod his own and his sister's request, you would say 
that you never saw a picture of filial attachment which gave you 
more pleasure; what then must it have afforded me!* People 
“used to threaten me, when J first undertook to educate my sons, 


__ * The son afterwards became one of the moat distinguished of the High 
Chancellors who have held the seal of Great Britain. 
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Manned More 0 Sie W. W. Pepye—Health, Cowper, Corinne. Bupport from Meligion, 





that they would hate me as their schoolmaster ; but, thank Ged, 
Tam daily receiving marks of the sincerest attachment from 
them, 

Do not fail to cherish the remembrance of me, as of one 
who has never coaged to entertain the most cordial atinchment 
to you, mixed up with a great degree of veneration for your 
piety, virtue, and talents; and if you ever do permit yourself 
to offar up a prayer for your friends, lot me hope that you will 
join with me in supplication that we may mect in heaven ! 


Ever yours, W. W. Purr. 


XX—HEALTH—COWPER, CORINNE—SUTPORT FROM RELIGION 
UNDER TRIALS. 


Hannah Mors to Sie W. W. Pepys 
Baxter Woon, April Sth, 

Mr pean Sm Wirzaam: No! I cannot express to you a 

tenth part of the pleasure which J felt on reading your most kind 

and inteyesting letter. ‘The delightful family picturo was 20 

pleasing to my mind, that L was never weary of contemplating 

it, and I am in love with all the portraits individually and aggre- 





gately. Every change of this very capricious season rings on 
afrosh attack of fever; and though the calendar tells us it is 
April, my own foclings corroborate tho testimony of the lwatleas 
shrubs and tho brown grass, that it ia December. 1 confess I 
have had intervals in which I could have written, but it is #0 un 
pleasant to be always speaking ill of one’s self, that T deferred 
my letter from one week to another, in the hope of being able to 
tell you that I was emancipated from my long imprisonment. 
I thank God, howover, that I continue to bear it cheerfully ; and 
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Hirmeal More to Sie WW: Peppe—Wealih, Camper, Omtene, Bayport them Religion 





when the rigors of the month of May are past, I trust I shall 
aguin experience the blessings of fresh alr. 


© Ho door not scorn it who hax long endured 
A fevers agonica, and fed on drugs.” 


How have I felt, how have I tasted these lites of Cowper. 
I remember it was said more than twenty years ago, that T was 
‘the only one of the old school who strongly relished Cowper; 
bat then he had not published the * Task,” which I am sure must 
have converted you, though I think our friends Mrs, Montagu 
and Lord Orford were never brought over to the faith. Beattie 
came over but slowly, and T took the eredit of his conversion to 
myself; I believe T rather frightened him into it. And so you 
agroo with mo that conversation is absolutely extinct, Tho 
classic spirit has, I think, declined with it; and I should think 
pootry extinct also, did it not in Walter Scott give signs of life. 
I have not read “ Marmion,” but hear it is not unworthy the 
‘author of the Lay." 

I would havo given something if T could have drank tea with 
your family party the evening after Lhad finished  Corinno,” 
which your account led me to rend. There nevor was such a 
‘book! such a compound of genius and bad taste! such a for- 
mentation of sense and nonsense! ‘The descriptions of Italy ure 
the best ; and the descriptions of love the worst T ever met with, 
There are no shades. As there ia little naturo, it excites little 
‘interest; and the virtuous hero is to me a gloomy epecimen of 
frigid sontimentality, Corinne horaelf gave me too muck the 
idea of Dr. Graham's Goddess of Health, or the French Goddess 
of Reason, or the English Attitudinarian of Naplos, for me to 
take a very lively interest in her. Yet let me acknowledge that, 
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Hannah More to Sie W. W. Pepye—Health. Cowper, Coriuye. fupport from Teeliglots 


though like Pistol I swallowed and execrated, yet I went on 
swallowing; and I must own it is a book which roquires groat 
knowledge und very considerable powers of mind to produce. 
She never stumbles so much as when she attempts to introduce 
Christianity, as there is no subject on which she appears so com> 
pletely ignorant. Yon see, evidently, that she drags it into play 
usa ereditable novelty, having, I am told, tried Atheism witle 
out succors in Delphine, which I have never read. 

Lhaye been reading through two books sent me by the au- 
thors, my friends, both clergymen of Bristol, One the Life of 
Thuanns. One felt glad to be introduced into such respectable 
company as the authors and statesmen of the days of Henri 
Quartre, the Sullys, the 'Hépitala, the Caswubons, the Hein« 
siuses and the Grotiuses. I counselled the author to translate 
the huge works of Thuanus, but he says the irreclaimable pro- 
lixity must ever prevent their being popular. ‘The other is a 
pamphlet, “Latinm Rodivivum.” The object is to repress the 
universality of the French language, that provoking criterion of 
the ascendency of France, and to restore the popular usage of 
the language of Rome; at least to moke it the colloquial tongue 
of schools and universities, and the medium of our communl- 
cation with foreigners; and especinlly that ambassadors shall 
negotiate in Latin, And why not as well now as in tho days of 
our once “right-learaed” Queen? ‘Though I fear some of our 
corps diplomatique would not be very Ciccronian, 

Bat it is time to revert to your kind letter; and allow me to 
say, that from no part of it did T derive such heartfelt satisfaction 
as from the evidence it afforded me of the pious foclings of your 
heart, and your devout recognition of the merciful hand whence 
your multiplicd blessings flow. O, my good friend! there is no 
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Taweah Move te ir WW Pepye—Thralth, Cowper, Corhane, Support from Hetigton, 





other stable foundation for solid comfort but the Christian relige 
fon; not barely acknowledged as a trath from the conviction of 
external evidence (strong and important as that is), but from 
embracing it as a principle of hopo, and joy, and peace, and from 
feoling its euitableneas to the wants and necessities of our nataro, 
as well as its power to alleviate and even sanctify our sorrows. 
Little as has been my own progress in this school, yet that little 
‘was an unspeakable support to me on the bed of sicknoss; and 
in my weak and helpless state, I often thought what would have 
become of mo if Thad then had to begin to learn the elements 
of religion ! 

You have doubtless heard that T have had far greater trials 
than any which sickness could inflict. T will only say, in a few 
words, that two Jacobin and infidel curates, poor and ambitious, 
formed tho design of attracting notice and gotting proforment by 
attacking some charity schools (which, with no small labor, I 
have carried on in this county for near twenty years), a8 semi- 
naries of vice, sedition, and disuffection. At this distance of 

for it is now ended in their disgrace and shame, it will 
mako you emilo when I tell you a few of the charges brought 
against me, viz.; that I hired two men to assassinate one of these 
clergymen; that I wns actually taken up for seditious practices ; 
that T was with Hadfield in his attack on the King’s life. One 
of them strongly insinuated this from the pulpit, and then caused 
the newspaper which related the attack to be read at the eburch: 
door. At the samo time, mark the consistency! they declared 
that I was in the pay of Mr. Pitt, and the grand instigator (poor 
1) of the war, by mischievous pamphlets; and to crown the 
whole, that I was concerned with Charlotte Corday in the mar 
der of Marat!!! That wicked and needy men should invent this 
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Hiannak More to Mr, and Mrs, uter—Genios wot Exempt from the Duties of Religion, 


is not #0 strange, as that they should have found magazines, 
reriews, and pamphicteers to support them. My declared reso= 
Totion never to defund myself, certainly encouraged them to go. 
on, How thankful am I that I kept that resolution; though tha 
grief and astonishment excited by thie ¢ombination nearly cost 
mo my life. Ian now look, not only without emotion, to this 
attack, but it haa been even matter of thankfulness to me; it 
helped to break my too strong attachment to the world, it 
showed mo the vanity of human applause, and bas led me, I 
hope, to be more anxious about the motives. of my actions, and 
Jess anxious about their consequences. 

Tam happy in the esteem of neighbors, and my achools four- 
ish, L have a sister whose associated labors supply my. lack 
of service. I had intended to have said mare in answer to your 
letter. Your two eldest sons I well remember, and Miss Pepys. 
L rejoice they are all such. blessings to you and their excellent 
mother, 

I beg my affectionate respects to Lady Pepys. How glad I 
am at your honorable and profitable retreat from your profis- 
sional labors. May God bless your clerical son, and make him 
‘an instrament to His glory! 
Yours very sincorely, 
‘H, More, 





XXI—NO DISPENSATION FROM THR DUTIES OF RBLIGION 
TO GENIUS. 
Hannak Mare te Mr. and Mire, Huber. 
18%, 
‘Mx oran Frrexps: It is only a few days ago that I could 
prevail on Messrs. T. & Co. to let me have the book. Tnprisoued 
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Hannah More so Mr.cond Mra. Hubor—Geatas not Luempt from the Dattes of Weigh, 





in my chamber for threo wooks, it was only yesterday that I 
could finish it. I have read it with mingled feelings; pain and 
pleasure had by turns the upper hand. But first lot me, through 
‘you, thank the admirable author, not only for her kind present, 
but for the elegant and delicate hand with which ehe has re- 
proved me. As to the work, it indicates a kindred genius with 
the subject it colebrates; @ similaxity of striking thoughts, bril- 
linney of style, and happy turn of expression, the same ardor in 
feeling, the same generosity of sentiment. I wish my sacred re- 
gard to truth would allow me to stop here, bat you insist on 
knowing my sentiments. I really feel myself so entirely inferior 
to both ladies, that I am not worthy to offer them, and I feol, 
also, that I am going to expose myself to the charge of want of 
taste, of want of candor, or of onvy of such oclipsing merits, 
It appears to me, then, that from the excess of her affection and 
the warmth of her generosity, Madame Necker, not content 
with mnking the cloge of Madame de Staél, has made her apatheo 
vis. Te would be « satire on my own judgment and feelings not 
to allow that I am one among the innumerable admirers of 
Madamo de Stal. Corinne, as an exhibition of genius, is a 
chef? auvre; of Delphine I have no right to speak, as I have 
uever read it; but, having been assured that it was offensive to 
morality, I was sorry to observe that Madame Necker’s warm 
heart had led her pure mind to defend it. Lam at present too 
unwell to look over tho passages on tho admirable work “de 
V'Allemagne,’’on which I took the liberty to hazard a remark or 
two, in my essay on St. Paul, A passage in Madame Necker’s 
book serves to recall the substance of it to my mind; the pas 
sage is, Le Suge supréme vera clement envers te génie.” I 
humbly conceive this i# a dangerous sentiment; Voltaire, Rous- 
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Bisnceah Moore ty Mr. and Mr, Miiber— Geran vot Voxxtape from the Dation of Bitighen, 


scan, Bolingbroke, Lord Byron, and a hundred others, would be 
happy to take shelter, for the use to which they applied their 
talents, under the wing of so admirable a woman as Madame 
Necker. Perhaps, had I ag mach personal intorost iu dofending 
genius as sho has, L might have been tempted to treat it with 
greater lenity. Again, I nm a passionate admirer of what- 
ever is beautiful in nnture, or exquisite in art. These are 
the gifts of God, but no part of His essence ; they proceed from 
God's goodness, and should kindlo our gratitude to Him; but I 
cannot conceive that the most enchanting beautics of nature, or 
the most splendid productions of the fino arts, have any neces- 
sary connexion with religion. You will observe that I mean 
the religion of Christ, not that of Plato; the religion of reality, 
and not of the beau ideal. Adam sinnod in a garden too beauti- 
ful for us to have any conception of it, The Isracltics selected 
fair groves and pleasaut mountains for the peculiar scones of 
their idolatry. ‘The most exquisite pictures and statues have 
been produced in those parts of Europe where true religion has 
monde the least progress. Those decorate religion, but they 
neither produce nor advance it. ‘They are the enjoymente and 
refreshments of life, and very compatible with truc religion, but 
they make uo part of religion, Athens was at once the most 
learned and the most polished city in the world—so devoted to 
the fine arta, that it is said to have contained more statues than 
men; yot in this city the oloquont apostle's pronching made but 
‘one proselyte in the whole Areopagus, 

I am happy to learn from ber elegant biographor, that the 
close of life of her illustrious cousin was so eminently pious 
‘Tho best Christians must look with envy at the passage in which 
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Mannah More te Mr. aad Mra, Saber—Gesins not Exempt from the Duties of Kaligion. 





she describes herself as not spending a quarter of an hour with- 
out thinking of God. 

‘Though I have already said too much, I cannot help adding 
a word on what appears to me to be the distinctive character of 
Christianity. Timea a deep and abiding series in the heart of 
our fallen nature; of our actnal and personal sinfalness; of our 
lost state, but for the redemption wrought for us by Jesus 
Christ; and of the universal necessity of a change of heart, 
and the conviction that this change can only bo effected by the 
induence of the Holy Spirit, This is not a splendid, bat it is » 
saving religion; it is humbling now thnt it may be elevating 
hervafter, It appears to me, also, Wat the requisition which the 
Christian religion makes of the most highly gifted, as woll as of. 
the most meanly endowed, is, that after the loftiest and most suc- 
ccssfal exercise of the most brilliant talents, the favored pos 
sessor should lay his talents and himself at the foot of the Cross 
with the same deop abasement aud solf-renuneciation as his more 
illiterate neighbor, and thi# from n conviction of who it is that 
hath mado them to differ, I give Madame Necker high eredit 
for the exact pencil with which she has drawn Madame Necker 
Ta mére. It is precisely the picture I drew in amy own mind 
more than forty years ago. T saw mach of hoth those’ distin« 
‘guished parenta, as they Were in fuzniliar intimacy with Mr. Gare 
rick, at whose house I waa thon staying; with groat abilities, 
thought her too studiously ingenious to be agreeable, and too 
recherehée to seem uneasy; in short, she seemed to have beou 
formed to be the admiration of Mr. Gibbon. 

Tam sorry you insisted so much on my real opinion of the 
excellently written yolume in question. I focl that I have ex- 
poeed myself to the clinrge of injustice to distinguished merit) 

a 
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Sir W. W. Pepys to Hannah More—Spleit of Prayer. Saying of Dowdlen, 





and of ingratitude for the entertainment T have received from the 
living lady, a8 well as from her to whom human opinion, even of 
much higher order than mine, ia now of no value. I have no 
room for other subjects, May the Almighty grant us all the 
benefits and consolations of the late gracious season! 

Hi. More, 


T must add, that io sallies of imagination and bappiness of 
illustration, Madame Necker is frequently not inferior to her ad 
mirable relative, 





‘XXIL—SPIRIT OF PRAYER—SAYING OF BOWDLER—PEELINGS AND 
STUDIES OF THE OLD, 
«Sie WW. Poppe to Hannah Store, 
Porrenatis, January 7th, 1825, 

Mr Dean Frexp: I have just finished your “Spirit of 
Prayer,” for which I give you my sincerest thanks. I have told 
my family what, if said only to you, might savor too mach of 
compliment, that I do not recollect to havo over risen from a 
book which gave me groater pleasure; I said netual pleasure, not 
merely instruction or useful exhortation, but positive delight. 
‘Thore is such un animated spirit of picty running through the 
whole of it, that not to have greatly relished it would have fm= 
peached one’s tasto oven moro than one’s principles. Mrs. 
Montagu and I used always to agroo that you bad more wit in 
your serious writings than other people had when they meant to 
be professedly witty; and I used to tell her that whenever I 
should see you, I should plague you by complimenting you upon 
the wit of your writings, and not upon the good which I thought 
they would do, As to this last treatise, I hope to have italways 
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Sie, We Depye to Tamwak MoreBpleic of Prayer, Buying nf Howler, 





upon my table, and to read it oyer and over aguin, as long as T 
shall wish to cherish the spirit of piety; which T pray to God 
may be ns long us I live, 

Mra, H, Bowdler writes me word that she saw you lately, 
ond you were still in your chamber. She says: I left her with 
feelings of respect and admiration which I cannot deseribe, I 
never saw her more agrecable or more animated than on this last 
visit.” Thoagh you have long since been raised above the praiso 
of us poor mortals, yet if any such can give you pleasure, it 
must be when it comes from auch @ pergou a# Mra, Bowdler. 

We are just now reading of an evening a “ Memoir of Mr. 
Jola Bowdler,” her brother, written by his son, which shows 


_ Mim to have been worthy of that excellent family to which he 


belonged. I have Jong known and highly respected Thomas 
Bowdler, but of John I knew nothing, except an admirable eay- 
ing which I remember was attributed to him some yours ago, 
when the fashion was to lament over the state of this unhappy 
country. “Tf,” said he, “ a man were to go from the northern to 


the southern extrem! 





of this island, with his eyes shut and his 
ears open, he would think that this country was sinking into an 
abyss of destruction; but if he were to return with his ears ebut 
and his eyes open, he would be satisfied that he had the groatost 
reason to be thankful for our prosperity.” As we have not fine 
ished the “ Memoir,” I can only hope that this observation has 
heon preserved in it, What would he have said had he lived to 
see tho present state of this country? 

We hope to return to our winter quarters on Friday next, 
the Ith, and, blessed be God, in the same state of health and 
spirits as though Tuesday next would not complete iy eighty- 
fifth year. Iwill not fill my paper with any effisions of that 
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gratitaile which the most obdurate heart must feel for such m- 
mérited kindness, I wonder whether I shall ever soe that 
young lady in whose favor you have eo highly prepossessed me 
by the necount which you gnve of her kindness and attentions to 
you. If that false sentiment be so applauded, 


“My friend amet hate the man who injures me,” 


surely-it is equally fair that your friend should like (I suppose I 
must not say Jove) the young lady who has shown such attach 
ment to you; pray remember me to her, and tell her that I 
think she has mach more reason to value horself upon the con- 
quest of on old man who has never ecen her than of any young 
man who has, 

We have been of late very much pleased on an evening by 
ihe “ Momoirs of the Lifh of Dr. Clarke?" tho traveller, which 
wwe thought an acquisition, as it is so difficult to find any book 
that will anit equally the taste and ages of a. whole family circlo. 
For my part, when Iam alone I focl that I have #0 little con 
cern with this world, and so much with the next, that I am apt 
to reproach myself if T bestow much time on any book that hns 
not.some tendency at least to prepare me for the awful change I 
must expoct soon to undorgo. Dr. Doddridgo, on tho words, 
“Wist ye not that I must be about my Father’s business?” 
recommends that auswer to those who lose their time on the eu- 
riosities of literature, and quotes the last words of a great scholar: 
“ Hew! vitam perdidi operose nihil agendo,” instead of being 
about thoir heavenly “Father's business.” This, my dear 
friend, will never rise up, 1 trust, as m just accusation against 
you, who have employed those brilliant talents which God has 
bestowed on you so much to His glory und the good of your fele 
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low-creatures. I sometimes compare you with those who have 
attained the summit of earthly renown, and ask myself which T 
hhnd rather be at this period of my life? [need not tell you the 
answer, which wonld bo attended with still more self-ropronch 
than it is, did I not feel that the mediocrity of my own talents 
exempts me in some degree from much of that responsibility 
which is attached to such as yours, Bat this is too fearfal a 
subject to dwell upon, for we haye all so much to be forgiven 
that it is ilo to compare the quantities. May God in His merey 
receive us both, through our ouly Mediator and Advocate. 





XXIL—A CHRISTIAN VIEW OP THE LOT OF WOMAN. 
Ree. FW. Rotertoon to a Lady. 

My pRARB ——: A woman's position ia one of subjection, 
mythically described 09 a curse in the Book of Gonesia. Wall, 
but I ween that all curses are blessings in disguise. Labor 
among thorns and thistles—man's best health, Woman's sub- 
jection? Whnt say you to His? * Obedient,” a * servant” ; 
whergfore God also bath highly exalted Him. Methinks o 
thoughtful, high-minded woman would soarcely fool degraded 
by a lot which assimilates her to the divinest Man. “ He came 
not to be miuistered unto, but to minister.” T have always con- 
ceived that you had learned to count that ministry the sublimest 
life which the world has soon, and its humiliation and aubjection 
precisely the features which were most divine. ‘The Grocks at 
Corinth wanted that part to be loft out, and it was exactly that 
part which Paul would not leave out—Jesus Christ, bat Jesus 
Christ erucifed, which the Evangelicals rob of all its beauty. 
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the Gospel. The worship of the hero, that is his religion : con~ 
descension to the small and unknown, that waa His! 

A little plan which T have found serviceable in past years, Is 
to put down every night the engagements and duties of the next 
day, arranging the hours well. ‘Tho advantages of this are scy= 
eral. You get more done thon if a great part of och day is 
spent in contriving and considering “what next?” A healthful 
feeling pervades the whole of life. ‘There is a feeling of eatis- 
fiction at the end of the day on finding that, generally, the 
greater part of what is planed has been secomplished. This 
is the secret of giving dignity to tries. As unity they ary ine 
significant; thoy rise in importance when they become parts of 
aplan, Besides this—and I think the most important thing of 
all—there is gnined a consciousness of Will, the opposite of that 
which is the sense of impotency, The thought of time, to me 
at least, is a very overpowering and often a very annihilating 
one for energy: Time rusbing on, unbroken, irresistible, hurry- 
jug tho worlds and tho ages into being, and out of it, and making 
our noisy years seem moments in the being of the eternal Si- 
lence.” ‘The sense of powerlesmess which this gives is very 
painful, But T have felt that this is nentralized by such w litte 
plan as that. You feel that you do not control your own course ; 
you are borne en, but not resistlesly, Down the rapids you 
go, certainly, but you are steering and trimming your own raft, 
‘and making the flood of Time your vassal, and not your eon 
queror, I first, think, began this plan after reading a yalus- 
ble little book, and a sunny, cheerful one, Abbott's * Way to do 
Good.” Tt has been omitted for years, but T have begun it 
in these last fow days. 

“There is nothing ia the dradgery of domestic duties to 
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soften "you quote that, No, but a great deal to strengthen 
with the sense of duty done, self-control and power. Besides, 
you casnot calculate how much corroding rust is kept off—how 
much of disconsolate, dall despondency is hindered. Daily use 
is uot the jeweller’s mercurial polish : but it will keep your lit- 
tle silver pencil from tarnishing. 

I have been interrupted by the visit of a lady of my congre- 
gation, who came to take leave; one, it appears, who has been 
warmly attached to the instruction given there. She told me 
the delight, the tenrs of gratitude, which she had witnessed in a 
poor girl to whom, fn passing, T gave a kind lock om going out 
of church on Sunday. What a lesvon! How cheaply happi- 
ness can be given! What opportanities we mim of doing an 
angel’s work! Ixemember doing it, full of sad feelings, pass- 
ing on, und thinking no more wbout it; and it gave an hour's 
sunéhine to a human life, and Hghtened the load of life toa 
human heart—for a time! 





THE ESD. 



















STANFORD UNIVERSITY LIBRARIES 
CECIL H. GREEN LIBRARY 
STANFORD, CALIFORNIA 94305-6004 
(415) 723-1493 


Aithlgsis may be recalled after 7 days 


eh ne 1'3 1994 
80 > tg os 











a Bas 


; 
: Iam 






rae 
| 


| 694231 





